Like a Lie
Copeland

Every peak and canyon we cross over,

we don’t even have to try.

You can see my famine through your own,

and be my well that never dries.

Here with my sweet companion,

every night I lay, unable to close my eyes...
And in a flash we are on the shore,

and everything we love is here.

There are songs inside your words,

every one that I adore.

How could I ever love you more?

How could I ever keep you here?

I can only make this worse.

I can only grasp for more.

Feels like a lie when I hold you.

Feels like a lie but it comes true.

And you know I was lost when I found you.
Now it feels like a lie when I hold you.
Every eye was watching as we held each other,
drifting out to sea.

Left the careless crowd and before we drown there,
awakened suddenly
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