Sorry Midnight

105 Words and music by Steve Jenkins
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2. My head is clear

as I run to shake my sleep.

My feet are bare.

The grass 1s cold and slick.
Moving slow. Running alone.
Somehow I know there's no place
I can go just to hide awhile

from one more sorry midnight.

3. Sitting on the ground

I hear the words I said.

I need that stream sound

to wash away the words I said.

But it's not regret that runs my head down.
It's just the sad sound of laughing again
with an old old friend I know you

sorry midnight.
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contact me at jupiterjenkins @ gmail.com



