
Dreamers

Cold Harbour

These dark days that i hold so close,
The untold realities that no one knows.
My hollow heart won't last forever.
Dim the lights, lock the door.
Drift away to your sins.
Empty your lungs, unlock your soul.
I'm losing control.
Will I ever call this place home.

Counting down the days,
Till I can stop and see your face.
I still feel alone,
Close your eyes
Dream with me.
Love's young dreamers.
Embrace my soul, never let me go.
My hollow heart has found it's home.
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