Tower

There is an ocean

I have been holding in my hands
There is an ocean

I have been holding back for years
Where I was standing

Now I am rocking to and fro

Will you still love me

After you see this tower come down?

We used to play at

Light as a feather stiff as a board
We used to play at

Listening in to the darker world

Oh how strangely

Applicable those games seem now
Will you still know me

After you see this tower come down?

Girl i've forgotten

How to be brave could you show me how?
Girl I'd forgotten,

Where did you go? I'm lonely now
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