Harbour

Don't ask me if it's over

Don't ask me if I changed

I don't know why I can't keep playing
Such exciting games

Won't you be a little soldier?
I know your tears well enough
Maybe we're just growing older
Maybe we know a bit too much

It seems my heart just stopped caring
If it beat like before

It lost its love of seafaring

I'm not your harbour anymore

Won't you be a little soldier?
I know your tears well enough
Maybe we're just growing older
Maybe we know a bit too much

It seems my heart just stopped caring
If it beat like before

It lost its love of seafaring

I'm not your harbour anymore
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