Year After Year
From the first I saw your face smiling - To the last time I drew you inside

You were looking back over your shoulder - To a truth we could never deny 

And I knew from the way I was toiling - This wasn’t a soft glancing blow

The things that would get your blood boiling - Would leave me outside in the cold
And the sun will not fall from the heavens

The moon will not just disappear

I am not visiting darling I’m here for the Year After Year

I remember a day back in April  - With the blossom still fresh in the air

I was down in a half empty bottle - You were combing and platting your hair

Someone called out from the future - And bid me take heed and beware

This could not go on like this forever - There was more to this life than despair

Now I see that you’re writing a memoir - And it starts with your family tree

And I wonder will I be a hero - Or consigned to a dim history

I don’t need to be rich or be famous - Or to have my face up on a wall

But I saw someone pointing a finger - And I swear that I heard someone call

I was wrong to believe I could leave you - I could do it all in my own way

I hung out by the edge of the city - But I knew I could not stay away

So I stand here before you repentant - If you ask I will get on my knees

I will leap from the top of a mountain - I will soar with the flying trapeze

