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The sidewalks have dried up from the cold rain this morning

When the sun rose at twenty past five

And the birds whistle night songs as the titles flash by me

And the song dies but the plot comes alive

REFRAIN:

And I sift through the ashes of a far away dreamworld

And the smoke smells like roses instead

And I can't quite believe all the things that she told me

But I still love the woman, and she still shares my bed

I play songs from a six string like words from the bible

With my music I won't sleep alone

And she runs through my fingers, and it's a two A.M. daydream

Come alive in the absence of tone

REFRAIN

Now there's a tree in the desert and it grows without sunshine

There's a leaf dried with colors of fall

And there's room in my boat for a pussycat sailor

Who can speak without talking at all

REFRAIN

The sidewalks have dried up from the cold rain this morning

When the sun rose at twenty past five

And the birds whistle night songs as the titles flash by me

And the song dies but the plot comes alive

