Foxes on the Run - Unspoiled Horizons

{Verse}

Dark clouds are forming on the horizon

Bleak and opaque, ominous grey

Cold winds are rushing through the mountains
What can | say? Won't bother me anyway

{Chorus}
Blue skies!

{Verse}

All of these lies, won't take me alive
Nothing is worth, to ruin our dessert
These open skies, my guiding light
All that | see is shining

{Chorus}
Blue skies!

{Verse}

Lie on the grass, cold nights
Nothing is meant to last!

Leave the past, scratch the sadness



