I Feel It In My Bones
It’s out of control – we’re drifting apart

The wind has gone down and our sails are lying low

We used to share harbours tied up till the dawn

Freely and easy we’re rolling in the bay

I feel it in my bones    I feel it in my bones

I feel it in my bones    we’re going down

I feel it in my bones    I feel it in my bones

I feel it in my bones    we’re going down

You reach for the anchor – I race with the tide

Wave after wave watch the sunlight fade away

And look at the morning – with the sun in our eyes

Ah but now your deep shadows they’ve tied me to the ground

I feel it in my bones    I feel it in my bones

I feel it in my bones    we’re going down

I feel it in my bones    I feel it in my bones

I feel it in my bones    we’re going down

Rest with the turning – rise with the tide

Ride the white horses that race you to the sea

There’s sea in my family – land is in yours

We’ve got nothing to anchor us here we’ll sail our way

