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I'll tell you how
the clouds above
let it out.

Standing on the
surface, the water,
thousands upon
thousands.

Making islands (oh no).

People took to their
boats. The rhythm
of footsteps silenced
forevermore.

The distance is farther

than ever before (oh no).

1,/',

o"\~



Original Lyrics:

Death Cab for Cutie. “ITransatlanticism.” Transatlanticism. Barsuk Records,
2003. Transcript of lyrics.
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