
Undertow

Thrice

Cold water
Pulled me under
Then, somehow
I felt your hand

I'm wide awake
But I'm dreaming, even so
We're miles away
From the dreaded undertow

Breath stolen
Beneath the breakers
Then, slowly
You filled my lungs

I'm wide awake
But I'm dreaming, even so
We're miles away
From the dreaded undertow

We felt the flame of seven suns
We found our way through seven wars
You said my name in seven tongues
I kissed the sand on seven shores

I'm wide awake
But I'm dreaming, even so
We're miles away
From the dreaded undertow
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