A SONG FOR LITTLE BOY BLUE

Well... Once upon a time, when the Cat and The Fiddle sang a lullaby for Little Boy Blue,
The meaning of life was a simple riddle and a cow could certainly jump over the moon.
But Someday blew by singing, “Hey diddle-diddle.”

As more than nursery rhymes proved untrue.

Dreams were spilled down river until

The day that | found you.

Time is a dog who steals from your table and when you call runs to hide the bone.
But somehow Love rolls back the years, and Time simply disappears,
And my heart is finally Home.

Oh, oh, oh, oh... opening heart
Oh, oh, oh, oh... opening heart

An old cowboy who could not believe in angels rode the twilight ridge alone.

His horse was stone cold blind to the danger

In how long the evening shadows had grown.

Darkness only complicated his confusion, hiding a trail he only thought he knew.
Sad and bewildered, he wandered until

There came a rising moon.

Love is the moonlight raining on the desert, bathing the sage in violet and gold.
However lost you think you are. You got no map, no guiding star.
That full moon will light your way home.

Oh, oh, oh, oh... opening heart
Oh, oh, oh, oh... opening heart

So... You may believe that Love is only an illusion.
You may believe you are all alone.

But only start to open your heart,

(And) Love will carry you home.

Oh, oh, oh, oh... opening heart
Oh, oh, oh, oh... opening heart



