
Church, June
June arrives Rumoured daysDays of willing it to beIn the nestFutures hatchIt's such a lovely thing to seeOh my GodLike an angel moonWhat fortuneLike a childIn a fieldSo it grows, so it yieldsJune is hereThere is loveIn the background constantlyFrom the westLights go outIt's such a lonely thing to seeOh my LordTalk of devils soonWhat fortuneLike the fruitIn a seedSo it growsSo it needsOh my soulSo like her cocoonLong gone JuneHer dark sidesHer bare fieldsAs she knowsAs she feels
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