
Unknowing

Busman's Holiday

telephone lines running at an angle to the ground
birds black silhouettes move and mingle love is found

honey skys and the pink light dies
a tall man and his asian bride

fly on the mopedthrough the night they ride
through the night they ride

the faucet pours warm water and i test it with my hand
i look out at my daughter and she is loving a box of sand

the water bends right through my hand sometimes this feels too hard
i know i try and to list to flyyou can only see so far

you can only see so far
ohh...

the great unknown
it shines like a lava lamp sunken down into the snow

as we dig for the muted glow farther down it goes
so just let go

somefolks squeeze life like a lemon till theres nothing left to holdjust rindsour night driving by what they can't 
control

two planets turn in tandem like brothers holding hands
they live and burn in cycles as the universe expands

always slowly parting
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