
Laura Veirs, Ether sings
My wooden vibrating mouthSing me your lovers songCome with me well head up north Where the rivers run icy and strongThe empty theater is lying coldIn the shadows of the pastA church group enters to touch the moldingWith a burst of song and a simple repastGuitars cant help but singCant help but ringA tiny little flute is whistling in the lipsOf a stranger on the cornerA tiny little girl ties flowers to her wristsAnd the bees come round to adorn herAll the time spent dreaming is never lostDreams come back through the bells of trumpeting hornsSouls lost into the ether of deathCome back wise in the eyes and the arms of newbornsHearts cant help but singCant help but ring
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