There Must Be Something in the Water

I can't breathe

Swallowing water and then

A single breath then under again

Cuts blood razor-rock and silent scream

But nothing is what it seems

And I'm not nearly as tired as you think I am

I know you're pulling me under
But I'm back again

Now there's a storm in my eye
You don't scare me anymore

Come now come spirit of thunder
Hold me again

Now there's a storm in my eye

Hey river

Don't you dare speak my name

Dark river

Because it's pulling me down

The thing is

You could never really pronounce my name right
There's a storm in my eye

I know you're pulling me under
But I'm back again

Now there's a storm in my eye
You don't scare me anymore

Come now come spirit of thunder
Hold me again

Now there's a storm in my eye

Don't you dare speak my name
I'm not drowning today
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