The Soft Attack
The Daysleepers

i remember the sea

i remember the water at my feet

i was watching the waves roll in...to
drag me down

i remember the coastline

i remember the colors in my head

i remember the breeze was cool, and it
drags me down

death comes too soon

i remember the dream

i remember the water black and deep

i was watching the sea birds dive, and you
drag me down

there was never a time when

i remember the sunset so serene

i was falling to peices, then you
drag me down
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