Waters of March

Art Garfunke

A stick, astone, it's the end of the road,

It's the rest of astump, it'salittle alone,
It'sadiver of glass, itislife, it'sthe sun,
Itisnight, it isdeath, it'satrap, it'sagun.
The oak when it blooms, afox in the brush,
The nod of the wood, the song of athrush,
The wood of the wing, acliff, afal,

A scratch, alump, it isnothing at all.

It's the wind blowing freg, it's the end of a slope,
It'sabean, it'savoid, it'sa hunch, it's a hope.
And the riverbank talks of the Waters of March,
It'sthe end of the strain, it'sthejoy in your heart.
The foot, the ground, the flesh and the bone,
The beat of the road, a sling-shot stone,

A truckload of bricksin the soft morning light,
The shot of agun in the dead of the night.

A mile, amust, athrust, a bump,
It'sagirl, it'sarhyme, it'sacold, it's the mumps.
The plan of the house, the body in bed,

And the car that got stuck, it's the mud, it's the mud.
Afloat, adrift, aflight, awing,

A cock, aquail, the promise of spring.

And the riverbank talks of the Waters of March,
It's the promise of life, it'sthejoy in your heart.
A point, agrain, abee, abite,

A blink, abuzzard, a sudden stroke of night,

A pin, aneedle, asting, apain,

A snail, ariddle, awasp, astain.

A snake, astick, it isJohn, it is Joe,

A fish, aflash, asilvery glow.

And the riverbank talks of the Waters of March,
It's the promise of life in your heart, in your heart.
A stick, a stone, the end of the load,
Therest of astump, alonesome road.

A dliver of glass, alife, the sun,

A night, adeath, the end of the run.

And the riverbank talks of the Waters of March,
It'sthe end of all strain, it'sthe joy in your heart.
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