Heirloom
Mansionair

My heirloom, dreaming to hold you

High underwater

My heirloom, where have you gone to?

My knees on the altar with nothing left

My heirloom

Why can't I stay here
And breath underwater?
I resist

I'm swallowing air
I'm barely breathing
I'm dying to have you here

Under the water

As the light refracts
Trying to hold you
My heirloom breaks

My heirloom

My lips have turned blue
Searching for treasures
That don't exist

I'm swallowing air

I'm barely breathing

I'm dying to have you here
And if I could, I would stay
If I could, I would stay

If I could, I would stay
Ooh-ooh-ooh. ..

Under the water

As the light refracts
Trying to hold you
But nothing is left
And I am now closer
To you than death

Ooh—-ooh, ooh-ooh, ooh-ooh...
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