
Seasonal

Miles Away

Breaking through the waves again, floating by the waters edge
where I lay my mind to rest, sun beats down on my face,
harsh south-east blows in the trees, no footprints in the sand,
feel like I'm the only one on this earth, so at ease,
and this day, seasonal. Winter fade, seasonal.
This is a time to renew, clean the slate, wash away, 
this is a place to escape,,shed the skin, wash away, memory era
sed.

And in my mind I hibernate, waiting for dawn to break, 
sun shines through the clouds again, winter fades, start afresh
 (2x)

Season of spring, season of spring, breathe into me, wash over 
me, 
the season of spring, peace by the sea, where I feel free.
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