
Blue Horizon

The sun is baking the pavement

I walk past the suburban cells

the music's playing so softly

no one would know it's a drama

We gaze at the blue horizon

nothing's in store this summer day

we gaze at the blue horizon

we think there must be another way

The sound of the moon is hissing

I lurk in the shadows of night

the curious eyes will follow

no one would know it's a drama

We gaze at the blue horizon

nothing's in store this summer day

we gaze at the blue horizon

we think there must be another way

Stars are falling slowly

I watch them as they go

I'm thinking of you only

I'm feeling oh so lonely

In and out of blue horizons

we sit and stare in emptiness

up and down the dark and murky

we sit and wait for it to happen

The empty beach long for waves

the creatures waiting in their caves

the air is filled with excitement

everyone knows it's a drama

We gaze at the blue horizon

nothing's in store this summer day

we gaze at the blue horizon

we think there must be another way
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