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e Terminal
You just keep your head high, keep your wheels turning

But the words escape, and we’re getting closer to the station
We are tongue-tied by our hallowed heartache
We are worn, and we are one, with no separation

I feel it in the way I see you waiting there, fragile in the humming air, it’s coming
JJust like the rain upon the terminal that falls, you can feel it coming

Can’t you feel it coming?
When your fears are multiplying, when all is mystifying you

When nothing is true, I’ll be your dog star
You’ve got a suitcase but no destination

Yes I’m worn, but I am one
I’ll be your open heart.

JJust keep your head high, keep your wheels turning

Morning You
Morning you, morning you, I’m mourning
I want you frozen, like you’re in amber
A graven image of you in flesh and bone
I want your morning eyes, clear as diamonds, burning with all you’ve known
How long do I hold on?  How long do I hold on to the morning you?
is grey and heavy sky has pushed away the dawn
e stranger in your eyes took your place and now you’re gone
How long do I hold on?  How long do I hold on to the morning you?
Morning you, morning you, I’m mourning








