
Allusion
J.Brent©2009

September morning
Down on the river
She’s standing on the bridge, a vision
Like a dream, I call to her

She swore she loved me
Down on the river
My future’s a mirage horizon
Like a fool, I run to her

then she’s

Gone again   [riff]
On the cruel autumn wind
Fall again   [riff]
Like a leaf in the rain

September evening
Down on the river
She’s dancing on the bridge, shining
Like a fool, I dream of her


