
THE OCEANS TIDE KEEPS CALLING ME
AS I'M TRAPPED IN THIS FOREIGN LAND
MEMORIES OF HOME, THEY HUNT ME
LIKE THE WAVES CRASHING ON THE SANDS

The smell of salt, it fills my lungs
Reminding me of what I've lost
The anchor of my soul, it's gone
And all that's left IS TEMPEST TOSSED

Bring me back to where I belong
To the shores that I call home
Listen to the sea, it sings a mournful song
As I wander ALL ALONE

THE WEIGHT OF HOMESICKNESS DRAGS ME DOWN
AS I STRUGGLE TO KEEP MY HEAD ABOVE THE WAVES
BUT I WON'T LET IT KEEP ME DROWN
I'LL FIGHT UNTIL I'M SAVED

Bring me back to where I belong
To the shores that I call home
The sea it sings a mournful song
As I wander ALL ALONE

THE SEA IT WHISPERS TALES OF OLD
OF SAILORS LOST AND TALES UNTOLD
I'LL FIND MY WAY
BACK HOME ON DAY, UNTIL THEN, I WILL JUST HAVE TO PRAY

The open sea, it's all I see
As I sail towards the unknown
But the thought of home, it beckons me
And I know I CAN'T DO THIS ALONE

THE WIND IT HOWLS, THE WAVES THEY ROAR
BUT THROUGH IT ALL I HEAR MY HOME'S SWEET CALL
AND ONE DAY SOON, I WILL BE BACK ON SHORE
UNTIL THEN, I'LL KEEP ON STANDING TALL
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