Dublin

I’m crazy lately…

I’ve been thinking about this for a long time

Seems as if I heard you floating stories to me all the time

As my time is shrinking 

All the dances, all the drinking passed the time

Little boy I see your face

And little boy I’ve got your space ready…

Seeing clearly…

Puddles circling, splashing, moving in my mind

Ever nearly

The day will come when all I know is left behind…

As the numbers grow by one

The colors now have begun, sleep for now

Little boy I see you face

And little boy I’ve got your space ready…

Little boy, I hear you now

And little boy I think somehow I’m ready

Little boy I see you face

And little boy I’ve got your space ready…

Little boy, I hear you now

And little boy I think somehow I’m ready

