The Journey – Steve Paris
Moving on through the winds that fill the mains,

Through the waters and the waves, as they break.

Here we’ll wait over oceans dark and deep,

In the silent dreams of sleep, till we wake at sea.

Carry on through the passions and the pains,

Through the losses and the gains, till we know.

On we’ll go between the heavens and the hells,

Between the rivers and the wells, still they flow to sea.

(Instrumental)

Walking on through the open gates again,

Where the journey finds its end, we remain.

Here we’ll stay, where the winds of change survive

In the harbors of the skies, returning like rain to sea.

Returning like rain to sea.

Returning like rain to sea.
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