The sea

I’ve written it all, sung it inside and out

What’s left of me?

Lessons for myself but I can’t seem to grasp

What’s good for me

I’ll keep you dry in the hurricane’s eye

I’ll be there for you

And keep you from floating out into the ocean

I’ll be there for you

Like a beacon’s light I will keep you in sight

I’ll look out for you…my love

Watching you perform all the things I ignore

Serenity

So you want to taste God’s good loving grace

Believe in me

I’ll keep you away from the cold and the gray

I’ll care for you

And keep you from drifting
When riptides are ripping

I’ll be there for you

Like a beacon’s light I will keep you in sight
I’ll look out for you

And now…what’s left but sailing off

To find some silence

That sings...like heaven and smells like rain

Don’t want to fade from you

