Fragile

Alright I’11 need you

Now you know the truth
Sorry for how I treat you
I don’t know why

I do the things that I do

Calling from the waves

Remember me your drowning daughter
Wanted to be clean

And travel deep into the water

Hello I’11 see you

I see the mist that rises and curls
Dreams full of good intentions
Growing inside me like a pearl

Underneath the waves

Sits your sweet and drowning daughter
Too strong for this world

And too fragile for the water
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