
Suzanne Vega, Small blue things
Today I amA small blue thingLike a marbleOr an eyeWith my knees against my mouthI am perfectly roundI am watching youI am cold against your skinYou are perfectly reflectedI am lost inside your pocketI am lost againstYour fingersI am falling down the stairsI am skipping on the sidewalkI am thrown against the skyI am raining down in piecesI am scattering like lightScattering like lightScattering like lightToday I amA small blue thingMade of chinaMade of glassI am cool and smooth and curiousI never blinkI am turning in your handTurning in your handSmall blue thing
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