
Laura Veirs, Rialto
Check out the skylarkRiding and singing alongsideSalt cool breeze coming from the WestShips and their lawlessnessRunning wild and the wavesWearing their bright blue summer bestHere come the sailorsMarching two by two by twoThey pressed their pants And shined their shoesArent they strapping and deranged?Too long at sea makes your eyes strangeMakes em strainFor the vision of your youthDripping castles in the sandI could still go there But my mind would be too loudSun on waterBright colors drowning me outNow theyre standing on the beachIn a wild colored windSunrays streamAh the pretty boys gleamWatching distant buoys tossWater rolling on the rocksSmoothing down the broken thingsI could still go there But my mind would be too loudSun on waterBright colors drowning me out
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