Anchorage

Give yourself up to me
Like the river gives to the sea
Million salmon swim

We're on the lee side
Out of the wind and the rain
Hearts swell within

And even when I'm older
My love will be a soldier
And you can be my anchor
A place for us to lay bare

Back to the sea we go
Can't seem to hide our glow
Million flowers form

Drunk on the stars
Back and forth we sway
Where rivers braid

And even when I'm older
My love will be a soldier
And you can be my anchor
A place for us to lay bare
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