
(must be) Melancholy

When I'm down with the softness of rain
Forgive my casual art
When I all I need is a stage for tonight
To sing a couple songs

When there's a baby crying in her cot
A sound like rolling trains
Is outside your window
Is in you backyard
Is not going away

When I'm down with a year left behind
Forgive my desperate words
When all I need is a clothesline to hang
My heart on for a while

When there's a cloud hanging over my day
A melancholy rain
Has ruffled my feathers
Has toppled my crown
Has let me down again

Must be melancholy
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