
Pictures in the Sky

Reflecting on nothing I sit in my chair
When a thought comes into my head
As a breeze comes along and rustles my hair
I think of something I’d like to share

When I look to the sky I see pictures up there
They fly very fast and go very high
Sometimes here and sometimes there
At other times they’re everywhere

They move so fast
I wish they would last
It’s time for another to come by
I love all those pictures I see in the sky

Maybe there is someone doing the same
Sitting in their chair and thinking like me
Those pictures are there ready to frame
They are there for all to see

I like to dream of what others have seen
When viewing the world from afar
Did they laugh and did they sigh
When they saw the same as I?

The pictures you see are all in your mind
The clouds and the wind as you will soon find
Blow them along so they can be seen
It’s just the same way as it’s always been

They never will date and go out of fashion
I feel they are dreams of my age
I think of someone who felt the same passion
But doing the same in a rage

Sweet dreams are not there for everyone
For some the clouds are all dark
They crash and they boom
And they bring lots of gloom

So we pray that one day
Our dreams are the same
In a world where we can all say
That beauty and love is a sky without pain
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