
(Rope) Away

Swans

And where has Alice gone?
And where has William gone?
And where has poor Catherine gone?
And where has Simon gone?
To some place inside, or some place far beyond?
Where have we all gone?
Where have they all gone?
We are gone, gone, gone, gone, gone, gone, gone

Cool water flows deep down below
The water knows the taste of gold

Away, away, away, away
Away, away, away, away, away, away
And gone

I'll stir the stars to feed your eyes
We'll drift away in dreams tonight

Away, away, away, away
Away, away, away, away, away, away
And gone
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