
Blue, Morning final
He cast a grim shadowThrough the busy streetSaid he was a junkieAnd he punctuated his walk with a gunMotiveless murderThe papers screamThe cops all saidThe crowd was iced by the sightOh baby dont it make you feel so badDark clouds are over the streetAfter what I read, I can hardly feel my heart...My heart beatDown the subway stairsAfter him they leaptAn echo snap and scream of fireThe hot pursuit was doneFor the last time he felt the lightAnd gave up his last fightOh baby dont it make you feel so badDark clouds are over the streetAfter what I read, I can hardly feel my heart...My heart beat
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