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One Cold Night

I lifted up my eyes and saw the moon

Big round eyes

A wishing well of kisses on its tomb

Oh so cold

Now grayish and no longer made of cheese

Bought and sold

Its dusty rocks and light hypnotic tease

It's alive in me and all at once it's dead

It’s a real thing but it’s only in my head

It’s been sharpened like a set of priceless knives
And it's been with me throughout all of my lives

Shadows cast

On a night not quite as dark as when we met

Love will last

Just as long as right and wrong can't place a bet

Wheels still turn

As I shop for clocks beneath this wishing well
Dreams still burn

As a house once made of cards falls straight to hell

