
America, Moon song
The moon begins to rise upon my fallen eyesIm taken back to firelightA drunken dreamers plan to stay just as I amAmidst the dancing paradiseA case of beer, a smile, a motorcycle childI feel the glow surround meAnd you, and you, and you, and you, and youOrange funnels and snowy tunnelsSummer troubles and books in bundlesOrange funnels and snowy tunnelsAnd you, and you, and you, and you, and you
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