Make it work

Paroles et musique : Christian Labonne
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I'm facing the Atlantic Ocean, trying to see the other coast
Wondering what's at the bottom of the sea and what's inside of me
It took me a couple of whiskies to find out thoughts are hidden treasures
Some are not worth finding and the tide is getting high

CHORUS
I don't want to let it go
Don't want it to pass me by
I don't want to let it go
And I know we're gonna make it work

What does she do in the blue room when she locks herself in
I guess she'll never tell me, I'll just have to imagine
Maybe she hangs posters on the wall, of people filling up her dreams
Color photographs sometimes bring them back to life

Sea gulls, kites and white doves flying far above my head
Sending me their best wishes and a sight I'll never see
Wind in my hair, sand everywhere, I won't stay on that beach
I'm gonna swim in the ocean until nothing seems out of reach

