
Greg Brown, How black the fields
How black the fields at night in springCareening thru the skyThe farmer dreams what the year will bringBirds rest with open eyeThe few deer fly to the dancing placeOrion falls from sightOh rock me in the universeRock me I 'til I sleepRock me when I leave this placeRock me sweet and deepI think I'll walk until the sunBrings us another dayMen quarrel with everyoneThey grow old and refuse to playBut how black the fields in the early lightThe seed is on its way
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