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She Kknows how her song dbeging —
JP1rouecces 10 violins,
Rivers running down wimdows raming,
Oream CURNING WATCR COlOR pAINTING.

(UORds chac heal loving Rhymes —
(Lhshes coming crue pairycale Times,
Sand scripc messages down the deach,
(Uhindsweptc pields heaven n reach.

Nochmg chis One wouldnT do for you,
Pay your rRansom your passage coo,
l-orgive ctransgressions oer (ook mistakes —
AU crue-1sTIC FOR heavens sake.

Bcauccn che horizon or possiditicies,
And cthe Sea or (LUhacdecomesrealicy,
Anocher chance and moon Ught —
(ou can save che world comght.



