
Ocean Song

Mustasch

Let it out
It's just pictures from your dirty mind
And when you try to close your eyes
All the pictures seems to slide
You're on your own this time
After staring the ceiling
I fell asleep, now I'm dreaming
All the restless emotions
Dissolved into an ocean
And when I'm swimming the water
Horror memories haunting
I tried climbing the mountains
But I got lost in the canyons
I made it in the plains
But I failed out in the waves
I try to grab a straw of hay
You tried crossing my ocean
Then you noticed it's frosen
It doesn't…
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