
No Knife, Under The Moon
under the moon
facing the water we
drank wine
late night, fireside.
under the moon facing the water we
swan dive
late night, high tide. 

half alive down by the shore
just swim back to the rocks and wait in the dark
deep and cold, i was so scared
swim back to the rocks and wait in the dark
half alive down by the shore
just swim back to the rocks and wait in the dark
deep, cold
under the moon
oh, the stupid things i'll do on a dare...
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