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EDGE OF THE EARTH
© Belinda McArdle 2016

| went out to edge of the earth, to look for all the lines in the sand
| went out to the edge of the earth, with a plan to understand

If you lose me, out at sea is where I'll be
If you lose me, out at sea is where I'll be

| went out to edge of the earth, to be boundless to be free
| went out to the edge of the earth, to feel the chill through me

If you lose me, out at sea is where I'll be
If you lose me, out at sea is where I'll be

It's where I'll be, it's where I'll be
I'll be out at sea
It's where I've been, it's where I've been
It's where I'll be

If I lose me, If I lose me, out at sea is where | can be
If I lose me, If I lose me, I'll be thrown - out at sea
Out to sea —is where I'll be
Out at sea —is where I'll be



