The Long & Dangerous Sea
Moke

well i’ve tried

to shake out this bl**dy nightmare

to reach out and be free

if hope can come in strange disguises
then still there’s hope for me

and we move
through different shades of mourning
this blackens me like coal

i’m as poor as i remember

no wealth surrounding me

for there are no survivors

on the long and dangerous sea

thy kingdom come
thy will be done

it’s just a killing
it’s just a killing
it’s just a killing
it’s just a killing me

i'm as poor as 1 remember

no wealth surrounding me

for there are no survivors

on the long and dangerous sea

it’s just a matter of time
i’m taking a chance
watching the world spin through my eyes
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