
Tide Lakes

Wardrum

Strong winds whip in the face of pride
As the needs grow more and more
But in her arms I do confide
For I’m all she’s looking for

To fill my heart with hope
Lone soul with scars to grope
And withdraw as lonely as she came

We got so close but ran out of perseverance
For years divided, we’re fighting alone
Now that the waves of this tide bind us once again
Show me forever’s not only a word

Years flow in the sweetest lie
As her beat still gives the pace
Deep in the heart all secrets die
Since desire marked its trace

To fill my heart with hope
Lone soul with scars to grope
And withdraw as lonely as she came

We got so close but ran out of perseverance
For years divided we’re fighting alone
Now that the waves of this tide bind us once again
Show me forever’s not only a word
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