
Drop In the Ocean

Hudson Taylor

People break too easily,
Myself included don’t you see,
You think you’ve landed everything,
The best of times come with a sting.

I’m a drop in the ocean,
And I live my life, on a wave of emotion and
now it’s time to find someone to call my own.
Is there someone to call my own?

Good times never happens slow,
It was great while it lasted, I hope you know,
Lie back and catch my breath,
Welcome home to my former self.

I’m a drop in the ocean,
And I live my life, on a wave of emotion and
now it’s time to find someone to call my own.
Is there someone to call my own?

Just a thought that I throw on the ocean,
Suddenly we’re at the stage where all I know,
Is rugged rage and words that blaze into the bone,
I don’t want a world at war, so let me go,
Just a drop that I thought that I throw on the ocean,
Just a thought that I throw on the ocean.

I’m a drop in the ocean,
And I live my life, on a wave of emotion and
now it’s time to find someone to call my own.
Is there someone to call my...
Someone to call my...
Someone to call my own?
Just a thought that I throw on the ocean.
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