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Took a walk along the beach of my memory
| can feel the sand of time beneath my feet
Doesn’t seem so long ago

Maybe | lost track of time, | don’t know

We built a sand castle

Said it would last forever

We knew how we felt right then

but weren’t prepared for the stormy weather
Never thought it would be washed away
Never thought it would be washed away

And after all this time, | can finally say that | have no regrets
That every now and then | still remember just so | won't forget

| had a dream and we both were there

The ocean breeze was blowing through your hair
Never had a dream so real

As real as the way | feel

We built a sand castle

Said it would last forever

We knew how we felt right then

but weren’t prepared for the stormy weather
Never thought it would be washed away
Never thought it would be washed away
Never thought it would be washed away
Never thought it would be washed away



