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Won’t lose my mind in your river.
The water’s cold; it makes me shiver.
Tell me a story and I want to believe it.
Should I pick it up or should I leave it.
Your song soaks in like a far off sound
Like a flood coming in over thirsty ground

And I know it’s time 
Time to let it rain, but all the same
I need to re-arrange my pain, there’s no blame

Will I drink or or will I drown
Washed up on the shore of the land we've found
We’ll plant it together; the fallow field
ands when it grows we’ll share the yield
We’ll turn the soil and then we’ll seed it
While I tell myself I really don’t need it

And I know it’s
Time to let it rain, but all the same
I’m gonna re-arrange my pain, there’s no blame

Won’t lose my mind in your river.
The water’s cold; it makes me shiver.
We’ll find our way through the stormy weather
We’ll ride it out, and make it together
Won’t lose my mind to your notion,
But I’ll stand on your shore of your ocean.

And I know it’s
Time to let it rain, but all the same
I need to re-arrange my pain, there’s no blame

Won’t lose my mind to your notion, but
But I’ll stand on your shore of your ocean.


