
Wilderness 
Oshima Brothers 

Let’s escape 
I’m sick of the grindstone 

We don’t need our cell phones ringing 
Slip away 

The night is a newborn 
I’m hooked on the tune your singing 

I wanna get lost in the wilderness of you, darling 
I wanna get lost in the rivers and the roads 

Get you up on the mountainside 
And we can just climb 

When we hit the road 
I love it, you’re ruthless  

Bring only a toothbrush along 
Wherever you go 

Blurred motion and movement 
What a hell of a human you are 

I wanna get lost in the wilderness of you darling 
I wanna get lost in the rivers and the roads 

Get you up on the mountainside 
And we can just climb


