Under An Endless Sky

It's the hunger of the sun
You never release me

It's the longing for the one
Breathing in we break free

I can't believe
Every time I see the rivers of Belize
Every time I see, they wash over me

It's the way we can betray our love
Finally free so I run

But I stop to see

The skies are holding me

I see the setting sun
Fall down from the sky
Left in my eyes

I stop to see

The skies are holding me
The sky's our home
Beautiful

Every time I see the rivers of Belize
I stop to see
I see they rush over me

Running towards the setting sun
Wading through the time & tide
We don't have to turn around
Under an endless sky

Running towards the setting sun
Wading through the time & tide
We don't have to turn around
Under an endless sky

Beautiful
Beautiful
Beautiful
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