Deadwater Bay
Excalion

Be here for a while or two while I cease to talk

In fine northern breeze on the shore it is cool to walk
Wherever we are, we're never too far

We just came ashore

We're stranded and lost, we follow a star

To be home once more

Home of our past lives on in dreams

For ages we drifted with erratic streams
Until we found the end of our way
Deadwater bay, as we know it today

Wherever we are, we're never too far

We just came ashore

We're strander and lost, we follow a star
To be home once more

What went wrong

Before we came along, what beat us here
The nameless one

We try to outrun, we see the end is near
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