Elmo’s Garden
I’m plucking weeds from out of Elmo’s Garden
Trying to get these sunflowers to the sky

There’s not a cloud to grey this blue horizon

Every bird I hear is singing high

I’m drinking in the sunlight on the harbour

Sitting on a beach in Horseshoe Bay

I’m thinking of the romance and the danger

I know we must embrace them all one day

All your life you tried to please your mother

You feel that you have failed her in some way

You spent so many evenings by the river

For you know you always wanted father’s praise

I may have found the road to my Nirvana

I know I lost my way some time ago

But now I’ve crossed the desert and the border

There’s not a place that I’m afraid to go

I’m gazing at the moonlight on the river

I’m blinking at the starlight in the sky

I’m thinking of the home I made in Scotland

And all I can recall are Maggie’s eyes

