
Someday

Passenger

Well somewhere out across the sea
In a land that’s lost and free
with my darling close to me
that is where i’m supposed to be.
Yes somewhere on the ocean breeze
in around the swinging trees
we’re the only one from here,
that is where I long to be
someday

yes somewhere out upon the beach
out of range & out of reach
with the truest love of mine
underneath the bluest sky
yeah far away from any time
we’ll watch the lazy sun go down
with my sweetheart i lay down
that is where i will be found
someday, someday
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