
Were I as Bright as This Star

My love were I as bright as this star
That shines upon the hill and the cars
That dries the leaves and yellows the grass
I'd be right where you are

But no I am the house plant indoors
The news that sits unread on the floor
The clock whose time is stuck on the wall
I am still on these shores

One day someone will wake up my dream
Give flight to what I've written believed
Spoke of and everything I have seen
This poor man I have been

'Till then I'll play a Saturday night
Write books that never see the daylight
Make art that never reaches great heights
Prove me wrong with your time

Listen to the whole album
Go on you know you want to
Download it
Please download the whole album

Listen to the nine minutes thirty song
At the end of the album
It's epic
Very good
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