Unsinkable
Tim Finn

What's that sound

In your voice

Telling me

You've had a realization
Like a ship

That's going down

We might not

Always be around

With our hopes
Unsinkable

And our hearts
Open and full

What's that look

In you eye

Showing me

You've had a revelation
SOS signal flare
Shooting stars
Chandeliers

And their hopes
Unsinkable
And their hearts open and full

I'm going down
To the heart of the ocean
With you my only son

The band played on
For all of us

Icy death

Made glamorous

With our hopes

Unsinkable

And our hearts

Open and full

With our hopes

Unsinkable Unsinkable Unsinkable
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