Carry Me

Pony up and meet me

Where the ocean meets the sand
Relieve me, relieve me

Breaking waves are hard to chase
With tremors in your hands

Oh, carry me

Inside the autumn breeze
Far from the rivalries
That leave me cold

Waking up I see you

When you open, open your eyes
A child dreaming

That she's woven, woven in sky

Carry me

Inside the autumn breeze
Far from the rivalries
That leave me cold

Bury me inside the open sea
Where you can hear me scream
I'm coming home, I'm coming home

Carry me

Inside the autumn breeze
Far from the rivalries
That leave me cold

Bury me inside the open sea
Where you can hear me scream
I'm coming home
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