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How does she steal the moisture from the evening?
While her vibrant eyes still whisper “something’s there”.
How does she wash the sandy ocean breezes?
From the wind that’s blowing through her radiant hair?
I’m driving towards a vision of tomorrow
Ain’t no sorrow strong enough to hold me down
How does she steal the moisture from the evening?
Is she leaving for awhile or leaving town?

How does she steal the moisture from the evening?
I’m pretty sure she knows exactly how
How does she wipe the tear stains from the grieving?
Tortured souls who whisper, “Take me, I will bow”?
I’m driving towards a vision of tomorrow
Ain’t no sorrow strong enough to hold me down
How does she steal the moisture from the evening?
Is she leaving for awhile or leaving town?

How does she steal the moisture from the evening?
When it seems it has already drown my dreams
How does she find the means to heal the hoping?
While she’s coping with a flood of raging streams?
I’m driving towards a vision of tomorrow
Ain’t no sorrow strong enough to hold me down
How does she steal the moisture from the evening?
Is she leaving for awhile or leaving town?



