Waves Out

Hayden James

Hold me

In your arms

I feel like falling
Slowly

Push and pull

The oceans calling

It's only now that I realise
That I'm all in
And when I'm lost in a heavy tide

I'1ll follow your wave out
I'll follow your wave out

I'll follow your wave out
I'1ll follow your wave out

Your skin

Sun drips down

The air is golden
Clouds thin

Warm sand coats

My feet, I'm grounded

It's only now that I realise
That I'm all in
And when I'm lost in a heavy tide

I'll follow your wave out
I'1ll follow your wave out

I'1ll follow your wave out
I'll follow your wave out
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