Professor Blue

Glow

Molten amber
The brightest orb is falling
The dark, the black, the silhouette

The glowing deep inside me

And it grows the glow the warming throws
The bitterness behind
See surfing waves, the childish games

The eyes no longer hiding

I

No longer hiding

Catch the moment
The stillness intertwined
Held quiet, drifting silent

Starry crystalline aligned

And cold is joy enwrapped in you

Everlasting

Til sunset fades

Til sunset fades away

But where is joy

When there’s nothing to remind us

A smile

The glow is all around us

And it grows the glow the warming throws
The bitterness behind me
See the surfing waves, the childish games
The eyes no longer hiding
Eyes no longer hiding

Starry crystalline aligned

©Copyright 2024 All Rights Reserved / Words and Music: Mark Goodman / Photo and art: Runs with Dogs



