
Drown

Hush.

Now that we’ve made it
we still end up losing somehow
we found our way through this tragic old maze till now
does love make us unbreakable, unmistakable
or more fragile than we’ve ever been before

We could drown in these waters
we could lose this life

Why is it the closer we get
the deeper this dangerous sea
drifting on this raft that we built
still clinging on to a dream
does love make us unsinkable and immortal
or more fragile than we’ve ever been before

We could drown in these waters
we could lose this life

Holding on to you, holding on to me…

Chorus…

Holding on to you, holding on
holding on to you
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