
Lost at sea

Snow Ghosts

I took a trip down to the seas
Underneath the forest trees
Open skies and ocean eyes and skin a honey salted breeze
Like the waves you lapped my shores
On sandy sheets and wooden floors
Slow sun rise and seagull cries
We kept behind of walls and doors

I took a trip down to the seas
Underneath the forest trees
Open skies and ocean eyes and skin a honey salted breeze
Like the waves you lapped my shores
On sandy sheets and wooden floors
Slow sun rise and seagull cries
We kept behind of walls and doors

I am lost at sea, red moon rising, fire burning, hollow
I am lost at sea, red moon rising, fire burning, hollow
I am lost at sea, red moon rising, fire burning, hollow
I am lost at sea, red moon rising, fire burning, hollow
I am lost at sea (mayday, mayday)
Lost at sea (mayday, mayday)

I took a trip down to the seas
Underneath the forest trees
Open skies and ocean eyes and skin a honey salted breeze
Like the waves you lapped my shores
On sandy sheets and wooden floors
Slow sun rise and seagull cries
We kept behind of walls and doors

I am lost at sea…
I am lost at sea…
I am lost at sea…

I am lost at sea…
I am lost at sea…
Lost at sea (mayday, mayday)
Lost at sea (mayday, mayday)

I am lost at sea, red moon rising, fire burning, hollow
I am lost at sea
Mayday, mayday
Hear out the cry and leave me be
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