
Drift Dive

The Antlers

Waking up… I’m not awake.
The planet drowns in a hundred days,
Dissolving into a million pieces in a billion places.
A million pieces in a billion places.
A million pieces in a billion places.
Slow it down…
Wait it out…
“We can’t run, but we can go swimming…”
Diving in late at night,
We come together,
Dissolving into a million pieces in a billion places.
A million pieces in a billion places.
A million pieces in a billion places.
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