THINGS CHANGE

Things change and so can you
Playing shows you what to do
Step off the turn around
Let fly above the ground
Looking back

Walking forward

Stand up make a way
Willing hands will seize the day
Rise up heed the call
Who floats shall not fall

It probably will be
The best thing we will see
In quite a while

Still we cannot smile

It's your head and your mind

You tell just what you find

All hail the single voice

All fail who make no choice

Sunken Boats
Floating Coats
Flying Ghosts
Rising Hopes

We are Floating Coats
All hail Floating Coats



