The Ocean at the End
The Tea Party

You want, you take

You need and you receive

I can't follow my bliss
Can't go on, can't go on
Always feeling like this now

So, my love
There's a postcard that I'll send

It's from the ocean, it's from the ocean
The ocean at the end

I can't blame this game

All my cards have been dealt
I'm trumped, I've been tamed
And lately now, lately now

I don't even feel like myself

So, my love
There's a postcard that I'll send

It's from the ocean, it's from the ocean
The ocean at the end

Lately now I don't feel like myself

So, my love
There's a postcard that I'll send

It's from the ocean, it's from the ocean
It's from the ocean, it's from the ocean

See those starlit skies, I'm so alone

I hear those angels cry, please take me home
See those starlit skies, fly so alone

'Cause I, I remember, please take me home
Take me home

Please take me home
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