
Sarah Brightman, Seven sees
Waters deep Waters blue The gently flow From me to you Your colored voice It's vibrant toned The hidden force Of the big crystal blue And by the light Of the silvery moon The wild horses Come running home Miles apart But still entwined I like to think That you sit here too And let your thoughts And let your soul Be gently lulled By what's in front of you Too many ashore And the distant land The seas unite Bringing me to you
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