Angels Are Smiling
She walks in the twilight in winter and spring
She dreams of Greek islands and what the future will bring

She cries like a baby and laughs like a child

I know she’s crazy and I know she’s wild

She takes on the future like she once took a chance
With a smile and a whisper and a sweet tango dance

Now angels are rising like ghosts in the snow

Angels Are Smiling wherever she goes

Angels are rising like ghosts in the snow

Angels Are Smiling wherever she goes

I nearly lost her to the demons of doubt

To the thoughts that come haunting when there’s no one about

But she flies to me often and tells me she’s mine

She’s like honey and water and a good German wine

Now dark days surround me and the rain’s coming down

But I must keep moving from city to town

But they wait round the corner like thieves in the night

With the good Christian bible and a Japanese knife

