
Ghost of a Memory

Satellites

The numbers match again
The morning spotlight shines through the window pane

And picks out the knots deep in the wood
On the piano where you were stood

And the lines and sounds
I never did understand

But I wish for more
One last encoreThe ghost of a memory called home

Plays the piano alone
Singing a song no one knows

And he's asking us to sing along
I see your face again

We all get older
But you're frozen in the frame

The facts they can change
I am not sure

Which is a memory
And what's really there

And the air moves unlike the points that were proved
And the wounds heal
The scars have no feel

The ghost of a memory called home
Plays the piano alone

Singing a song no one knows
And he's asking us to sing along

The ghost of a memory called home
It's time for you to go
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