
There's Hope Yet

Raised By Swans

The mornings you stole away,
i kept my eyes low,
let you break my heart,
you break my heart.

Her ceilings and sandbars,
locations unknown,
we’ve gone way too far, gone way too far.

Tiny creature,
brave the vents below.

Hey,
there’s hope yet,
there is hope again,
it sails through vicious storms my love.
Hey,
there’s hope yet,
and if you believe that,
then sail those wrecks to shore my love.
Hey. (4x)

I’d almost forgotten this,
we’re anchored alone,
in a lake of stars,
a lake of stars.
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