
Anita Lipnicka, Lonesome Traveller
Where's that lonesome travellerWho bids farewell and walks awayWho took away my dreamsTo protect them from the dayAnd where have all the bridges goneAnd young lovers burning brightYou can only see themUnder the blanket of the nightI don't know where you came fromYou just stepped into the lightSaid that we're all travellersOn this dusty road called LifeWho will catch the WonderAs it rains down from the skyBring back all our laughterPut the sun back up highAnd where did all the seasons goAn explosion of shadow and lightYou can only see themUnder the blanket of the nightI don't know where you came from...Who will lay me downIn the coolness of the shadeStroke my brow, caress my handOn that eternal dayAnd where will all my memories goWill they all fade out of sightYou can only see themUnder the blanket of the nightI don't know where you came from..
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