Frost Flower
Senses Fail

My love for you,

Ancient and true.

You are the flower out of frost you bloom.
Showing me beauty that I never thought true.

Stop wasting time, and start to see.
This life is just moments and memories.
Unmapped in the ocean, afloat in the sea
All that I am was meant to be.

You are, you are
You are, you are
You are the Island where I hide my soul
You are the Island where I hide my soul

Stop wasting time, and start to see.
This life is just moments and memories.
Unmapped in the ocean, afloat in the sea
All that I am was meant to be.

Was meant to be.
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