
America, Coastline
I drive to the coastlineLooking for visual pleasures to catch my eyeThe sun turns around hits me on the shoulderI fly awayDue to the situation this morningAll in the worlds okI head down sunset north to santa barbaraWe sail awayI could live in the walls of a prisonWhere the warm summer winds would never blowThen again, think of what Id be missing (as to the other side)And how some do it Ill never know, Ill never knowI must have spent a lifetime as a sailorSailin the ocean blueBut every single waterway leads to youTo youI could live in the walls of a prisonWhere the warm summer winds would never blowThen again, think of what Id be missing (as to the other side)And how some do it Ill never know, Ill never knowIm headin out over an ocean of blueThe trailin wake far behindWont turn me downAnd it wont turn me aroundI could live in the walls of a prisonWhere the warm summer winds would never blowThen again, think of what Id be missing (as to the other side)And how some do it Ill never know, Ill never know
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