Waters of March

Sergio Mendes

A stick, astone, it's the end of the road
It'stherest of astump, it'salittle alone
It'sadliver of glass, itislife, it'sthe sun
Itisnight, it isdeath, it'satrap, it'sagunThe oak when it blooms, afox in the brush
The knot in the wood, the song of athrush
Thewill of thewind, acliff, afall
A scratch, alump, it is nothing at alllt's the wind blowing free, it's the end of the slope
It'sabeam, it'savoid, it'sa hunch, it's a hope
And the river bank talks of the waters of March
It'sthe end of the strain, it'sthe joy in your heartThe foot, the ground, the flesh and the bone
The beat of the road, a slingshot's stone
A fish, aflash, asilvery glow
A fight, a bet, the range of abowThe bed of the well, the end of theline
The dismay in theface, it'saloss, it'safind
A spear, aspike, apoint, a nail
A drip, adrop, the end of the taleA truckload of bricksin the soft morning light
The sound of a shot in the dead of the night
A mile, amust, athrust, a bump,
It'sagirl, it'sarhyme, it'sacold, it's the mumpsThe plan of the house, the body in bed
And the car that got stuck, it's the mud, it's the mud
A float, adrift, aflight, awing
A hawk, aquail, the promise of springAnd the river bank talks of the waters of March
It's the promise of life, it'sthe joy in your heartA snake, astick, it is John, it is Joe
It's athorn on your hand and a cut in your toe
A point, agrain, abee, abite
A blink, abuzzard, a sudden stroke of nightA passin the mountains, a horse and amule
In the distance the shelves rode three shadows of blueAnd the river bank talks of the waters of March
It's the promise of life in your heart, in your heartA stick, a stone, the end of the road
Therest of a stump, alonesome road
A dliver of glass, alife, the sun
A knife, adeath, the end of the runAnd the river bank talks of the waters of March
It'sthe end of all strain, it'sthe joy in your heart
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