
John Frusciante, For Emily, wherever i may find her
What a dream i hadPressed in organdyClothed in crinolineOf smoky burgundySofter than the rainI wandered empty streets downPast the shop displaysI heard cathedral bellsTripping down the alleywaysAs i walked onAnd when you ran to meYour cheeks flushed with the nightWe walked on frosted fieldsOf juniper and lamplightI held your handAnd when i awokeAnd felt you warm and nearI kissed your honey hairWith my grateful tearsOh i love you, girlOh i love you
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