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Waves

dark clouds are booming as they form
telling tales of the coming storm

spinning winds yell the truth as they whirl
you shoulder the weight of the world

let the waves wash over me
the salt and sand, the sun and sea

floating free of the gravity
the salty spray, the sun and me

as bleak as it appears
it’s not the end, it’s just the start
you shouldn’t breathe that poison

and take it to your heart
plant the seeds of hope

and let ‘em grow
then breathe in the will that you sew

let the waves wash over me
the salt and sand, the sun and sea

cleanse my soul of this gravity
the salty spray, the sun and me

drink in the sunset and all the colors on the bay
then let the sunrise light your way

let the waves wash over me
the salt and sand, the sun and sea

cleanse my soul of this gravity
the salty spray, the sun and me

let the waves wash over me
the salt and sand, the sun and sea

floating free from the gravity
the salty spray, the sun and me
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