Green Blues

Woke up, my head full of sound,

Glass marble cracked, hit the ground

As I remember it the night was till in play
Something had broken my dream

Ran out my heart beating fast

I felt that something strange had passed
As every mother knows

The sky is full of holes

So wrap and tight and watch out

Green Blues

Looked up and there among trees
A broken kite, a beard of bees
And the through the hum

I caught a whisper of a tune

I swear it was Jerusalem.
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