Drowning

Drowning
Drowning
Drowning ..

Under a silver moon

Drunk on the moonshine noon
Drunk on the old pontoon
Falling to your doom

Drowning
Drowning
Drowning ..

Your soul floats on the waves
The river’s bed your grave
The water fills your lungs
Your last song has been sung

Drowning
Drowning
Drowning
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