
Peter Gabriel, Altus Silva
The moon it whispersMy own voiceThat screamed just a day agoReminds me of when I stillHad the choiceThat I could stay or I could goNow I sit here and ISmoke with youNew friend you're growing old(chorus in Gaelic)So if you see meIn the windPlease think twice before you let me inI only smile just toEase the painYou think it's a smile brother I think it's a stain(chorus in Gaelic)Tomorrow will have troubleSurprising meToday he took all of his casualtiesYesterday left most ofMy memory thenBut today was not a day forgiven
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