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In Too Deep
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Ev’ry time | see a shaft of light,
Cutting through the gloom of darkest night,
Clouds draw in,

Dreams take flight.

Ev'ry time | think I've found someone,
A friend who | can count upon.
Turn around and find them gone.
If I hadn’t got in too deep perhaps | could still see the sky,
If | hadn’t got in too deep the world that | know
would still be close by.
Now | can’t find my way back to familiar places | once knew.
Tangled caught in an underworld of snares,
Wish | was back up there.
Wish | was back up there.
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