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Robert 4s & strange old mawn,
Lq‘in'ng Th @ f‘w alon e
EIevping an the b, Wikl Cows
around him, all naght 1&3..mlm9ht Iﬁhq,.
that's where e 'm,35
But when, he meets o woman,

he bows Wis conrring hen
He's lﬂlﬁlﬁhg sirovpht Rhead |
Cos he neyer know's Just what 4o rq
Robert's chopping trees, Bobert? cutting h
But s.fmnqa of¢ Kobert clogsnt kwew what 4o s
J_‘\wmgr‘t the Arunks there walks a fall Grey man
Yo will sge a head thol Tgoms An the ¢

of an Qspen, frer
'Th[kihl} 10 the Virds, 1t's what makes him, ful fice

Robert s Tived alone tog f:mgci I Twis t’m}rwmﬂ

Rishowse 15 likg o bursting drawer, full of socks,
foulsmeling ond curled

1 his eighbour kuocks en his daor, he'll elose

At with noarin. Hewon't let them n_

And, 4§ he did they waddn't get nlong

Robert's chopping 4rees, Robert's autting ha

But si‘rum}a ofd Robert doeswt know wlgnt 1)::. gay
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Al Kinds of clouds
Tm wotching elouds. Al kindts of clouds
Th-;y move like (x parade 1rv the Sky
A hundred miles up high
Varied. Uke o womans face.
Frmﬂiia (ke Mhmght“
Chaw chupe ke wmoods in o mind
And kave without @ frace
One of them appears as a péincess
f PP “I-naci,tprﬂ{ 0
Tastns Anto @ robbid and then mto afrog
She vels the cun when vou want 4he sunto chine

And [d'chflright throu wﬁm"jﬂ’uhﬁgg
R rip oF 1]

In the end che growshage. Darkens info violet
Approa ches ke o wolf fowards  prey
While the blug sky tuns o grory

Then, she lets 9. Thunder rad {ighiniﬂg
'Pﬂumﬂﬂ all het raindvops over me
Th 1m fovced o fleg

WL it turny Stlent

MY Ry<s Sf-'alqhm free
It% viot hqcfssﬁnij becau I'm hangr
'Cos when | look tip at tempting feut
T waght wonder
Whenwill that seple fall
When will that branch et Ao

Andl if my 2yes climb o prok
ths w ﬂ|wﬁhj'5 from anwjf; {0 conquer
Thay Might Wendler,
will that chow [et
Will there be &,w&m{m)
A rumblg
Tlhagn, will it 4urn, salent
Quite Silen(

Thme walks with slow pwce

Lt's hQt in @ hurry to arriye.
Just Like af mght o the open <R
You won't see fhe changes

Unty therc's mmﬁﬁh

And S‘Hddmlb( there's [and in Sight



Inmy field of view

Ty gusst wnl’m{hq areund without knowme “1”5
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Just passing b

My only wish i that I'm gona have @ do
with, ng plans of ol

Don't wont to laush. Dok't want 4o o

L just want ony emptyminded strolf
1'm Just wilkang areund without Knowing whn{:

{‘vdsiih{i Streets not chnaﬁng upwirds or'dowh.
1 den’t care

L don‘t imagine 4hat |1 save the world

1 have o dreams 1 believe will come trug
[ follow my fect, the direotion's ahead

1 just walk tn iy field of view

Mowbe the waves of my mind

W:'IPjnin, the waves norss the salt seq,
Thurn 1o rain on, the other side

Like @ messafe in o bottle sent by me
T'm yust walking aroung without Knowing wh
Crossing streets not chooging left or Gight
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And 05 [ welk the world i cpikning around

Faster than ever and dommon cense Toses Tﬂund

Swirls up echogs from hetred voices
0f bygone time
Applauding what 1 weuld Consider o crime

Grasshopners.

1close mjbtjfs [etﬁnq Saunds be my view
Flics are buzzing and bumblebees 109

And | hear grass s playin

1don't knew whel Ry e Soying

But 1 don't saY an'ﬂﬂmimj

Swollows are pihzringupiﬁ h

From the lake 1 hiear the loones cry
A\ tuckoo performg his thirgs

AS the proudsst singer of the choir of zarly idg
Voices that come from the valley below
Seems £o e happy,
Bul wam nver, y hever, ou nver know
L?-ust close my Ryes +0 this audible view

v mind 4¢ the ctatg
Wherg oll these sounds are possing thrahgh
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Remember we Werg wmﬁhq in.the water
And | could frel 2ach and wetgeﬁtahg

b&hen’thﬁmj fret, benepth, my fect

When | ﬁnt cold and bepan to shiver

You looked ot we, and spilzd and soid thel
1 wns sweet , that | was sweet

Unsteadkly entwined, we went mshore

Left uur?ee’[ An \wWortex”

F’mjfd quiel for o quarter

Both of us knzw

There will ke stones 1, our choes

But still 1 shiver when you look af me
with that cmile

It's Deen like that for ever ond a while
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Moy locks the hight wp behind her eyRs
Inside she turnsto water

Where Bubbles Tosk Tike ctarc from-where she lies
She can feel the figh how they mgve their talg
Thckled by & school ﬂt silver herfings

And siffed through the s oft balens of whales

Mory falls asleep 4o the s&Hht of o fishing boat ..

that 5Hﬁe§ ie iy o Shallow woter
At o pﬂmtefa ¢

Onrs moke vipples mirrpri ng her facg
Then she's thrown towards the choals
by the underfow?...

Left 1odry by <ome frmgily moonbeams
Untid salt 45 all that’s feft of her dreams



Shadow v the comer
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Every single 3¢ cond was & draplet of a Stream
That draws her towards the falls,

Can't you see het how she ecawls
Whalg @ hoodie hides hor tcream

Thhe vovm became a ryer,
her cisk @ wobbly {leet

Che tvies £o mE 2ach second,
turn, thety smn Ttit}h feet
But they AgnaTe her’ prayors
I“;Eﬂ[} tUnning b o (ine

like Rarfess hostile soldiers

Thanz, wrs howhere she could 4

And. o ove there to save her
Ne herges anywhere

Just o shadow Tn the Comer
Vho wﬁs?ufnﬁng ®E her chon
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