Strobes Pt. 2

Lemaitre

The great adventures come to an end
Across the oceanic sea

Touching mid fifteen

We're stranded here with no place to go
Look for the distant strobes

To find a way back home

To find a way back home

You think you saw the light

But there's something bright inside
Shade my glasses in my shame

Bright reflections flashing

In this place far from the shore
You'll come out and find what more
In this place that's what it's for
Back home

You think you saw the light

But there's something bright inside
Shade my glasses in my shame

Bright reflections flashing

In this place far from the shore
You'll come out and find what more
In this place that's what it's for

To find a way back home
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