
To The Sea

American Steel

They're all lies
Everything that helps you sleep at night
You sharpen the hatchet
Still you just won't make your peace with the past
And you were once a charming child
I fell in love with the freedom that you had inside
And it makes me so sad
To warp the best memories that I have ever had

The wind blows
The trees bow
The river flows
To the sea

They're all here
All the people and places you've always held near
You can let it all go now
We've waited so long for you just to calm down
They can bury us standing dear
But I'm weary with all of the fighting and fear
Feel the love wash over me
Ageless and serene as the river to the sea

The wind blows
The trees bow
The river flows
To the sea
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