
In Currents

The Early November

Tonight is a moment I will carve in the back yard,
And try to regrow it, with the seeds set in concrete.
Just don't let it slip away, let the currents take control.
Can't fight the time, the tide's coming back you know.

Life is an ocean and it moves like this.
So you get what you ask for.
In love with the currents jerking from your hands
All you want, all you're after.

Now in the middle of the night when I'm laying in pieces,
Time has ticked down, it felt just a blink.
I'm blaming myself because I couldn't fake it.
It hurt don't want to do it again.

So don't let it slip away let the currents take you in.
You can't fight the tide, your time's coming back again.

Life is an ocean and it moves like this.
So you get what you ask for.
In love with the currents jerking from your hands
All you want, all you're after.
All you want, all you're after.
All you want, all you're after.

I see the cruel in your eyes,
The current in oceans.
(I see the cruel in your eyes,
The current in oceans.)

Life is an ocean and it moves like this.
So you get what you ask for.
In love with the currents jerking from your hands
All you want, all you're after.
All you want, all you're after.
All you want, all you're after.
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