St Peter’s Mile
Sometimes I see you wearing purple
Sometimes I see you wearing red

Sometimes I see into the future 

Sometimes it fills me full of dread

There is so much I want to give you

There is so little time to lose

So much anger in my memory

Sometimes I don’t know black from blue

And in the is long and sinful story

In these words I give to you

I long to leave you one impression

Right now it’s just so hard to do

If I take one thing to my maker

It is a picture of your smile

I’ll keep it here beside my heartbeat

To see me through St Peter’s Mile

I’ll keep it here beside my heartbeat

To see me through St Peter’s Mile

I witness beauty every morning

It brings the sunshine to my day

But I have nightmares every evening

This ghost keeps tearing you away

Some days they start out with your laughter

Some days I don’t know me from you

Most evenings end up with my trembling

Sometimes I don’t know black from blue

Come Sunday morning I’ll be leaving

Come Sunday night no looking back

As sure as stars shine up in heaven

There is no darker shade of black

