Thought | Could Fly

Like daylight drains the sun
I break like a gun

We both lie as one

And ships wreck on the sand
Broken the man

Her head in his hands

In my dream I'm falling
Wake me before I die
I thought I could fly

She comes long with me
Breaking 'till free
Awakening

At once feel the collapse
We both relax

Our bodies breathe

In my dream I'm falling
Wake me before I die
I thought I could fly

She warms inside
Softens my breathe
Tightens my eyes
Thought I Could Fly
We reshaped into
Pieces unglued
Thought I could fly

In my dream I'm falling
Wake me when I die
Empty for a moment

Yet complete at the same time

I thought I could fly
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