October Moon    
Nothing so good could ever come easy

Nothing so good never happens to me

Nothing so good is always a stranger

Nothing so good could ever be free

Darkness descends as sure as an arrow

Cars racing by in the dead of the night

Nobody cares who’s living or dying

Everyone says that it just isn’t right
The TV is hot with the sound of disaster

The papers proclaim we’re all wasting our time

The telephone rings with insane innuendo

The talk on the street is of boom and decline

Then out of the limelight – like a bolt from the blue

I turned away from the night and kept looking to you

You took me back to the sound of the ocean

You tasted of honey and smelled of perfume

You showed me love in the deepest of dungeons

You laid me down by the October Moon

