Tides

The only whisper is the wind

The only motion is the wave

The only constant is the change
And all I'm left with is the tide

That tells me all the things must live
Some day must die

The only thing to cling to is the hope
The constant movement holds the key

My only friend now is the tide

The constant change you can rely

To tell you all the ones you love
Some day must die

My only friend now is the tide
My only friend now is the tide
My only friend now

(My only friend now)

(My only friend now)
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