
Thomas Godoj, The morning sun
Look at my skinAll these cracks remind meof someplace I've beenHere in the morning sunLook in my eyeI'm still far from being flawless but I tryEvery morning sunEverything's coming back to where itonce beganSomeday we'll spread our ashesIn the streetsJust to rise againDidn't we have it allDidn't we almost have it allDidn't we have it allDidn't we almost have it allAs we strike the colorsDawn goes down to dayDidn't we have it allDidn't we almost have it allLook at my faceTook some time for all these linesTo find their placeHere in the morning sunDig in my headSome of the pages are still unreadBut I knowDice can be rolled againAfter all we've been throughOld and newDidn't we have it allDidn't we have it allDidn't we almost have it allDidn't we have it allDidn't we almost have it allAs we strike the colorsDawn goes down to dayDidn't we have it allDidn't we almost have it allLike any has got an outLows other side is highAnd every love we care aboutAt some point makes us cryWe fight a war and kiss a starIt's all part of who we areDidn't we have it allDidn't we almost have it allDidn't we have it allDidn't we almost have it allAs we strike the colorsDawn goes down to dayDidn't we have it allDidn't we almost have it allLook at my shoesThough they're stained they always knowWich way to chooseInto the morning sun
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