
Caravans

We ride our own little caravans around town
Until we’re sure that we don’t know
We take them on travels around the world
We are the rivers but we rarely let them flow

But I wanna drown with you
Take a trip into the blue
But a simple hug will do
A simple kiss will do

But I wanna drown with you
Travel deep into the blue

So ride your sweet little caravan to me
Burn me a coin with your face on one side
Say there is a place where we’ll sit and watch the stars again
Where there is no trouble trouble trouble

No money
Worries
Politics
Nothing but earth
Star and dust

Where I wanna fly with you
Travel up into the blue
Where a simple hug will do
A simple kiss will do

Where I wanna fly with you
Travel up into the blue

Where I want to drown with you
Take a trip into the blue

We ride our own little caravans around town
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