there

Younger
You used to be dreaming of
Travels around the seas.

Wherever
Just far away from where you were
You just needed to be free.

Sometimes our lives drive us to some places we hadn’t planned to see.
I’m thinking about how much you have missed.

So over the mountains,
Over the seasons

I’m bringing you there
Inside of me, inside of me.

Sailing to the edge
Following winds and
Further than | can

I’m bringing you there.



