
Salt Water

Luka Bloom

I know a place outside Sydney
One fine morning there you'll find me
I worship the sun
I worship the sea
Salt water washes over me

When I come to Australia
And I walk ashore
All my history is no more
Waves release me
I don't know how
But I am swimming among you
In the here and now

Where ocean waves meet the Coogee stone
My skin tingles in it's southern home
I just dive in, I'm swimming so free
Salt water washes over me

I worship the sun
I worship the sea
Salt water washes over me
I worship the sun
I worship the sea
Salt water washes over me
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