
Sea Of Dirt

Calabrese

Well, I know my way around
Desert sun and the borderlands.
Born in dirt to grow alone,
Die in dirt, it's the way it goes.

Empty ships lay on their side,
The road warrior's paradise,
And I act like I don't care
'Cause it's true, baby, I don't care.

The end is near tonight.
The sun will never rise.
In a perfect world, there would be no love,
Nothing left, just me.

Till the ends of time, the shadows on the hill,
Haunted, I remember everything.
I will break your heart when you see who I am.
Hang your head and wallow in the pain.

The end is near tonight.
The sun will never rise.
In a perfect world, there would be no love,
Nothing left, just me.

The end is near tonight.
The sun will never rise.
In a perfect world, there would be no love,
Nothing left, just me.

In a perfect world, there would be no love,
Nothing left, just me.
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