The Accident

Light pitter-patter of the rain

Gently falling, gently falling from the sky.

Light pitter-patter of the rain

Gently falling, gently falling from her eye.

Pale glowing silver of the moon

Casting shadows, casting shadows on the wall.

Pale glowing silver of the moon

Casting shadows, casting shadows on her fall.

Cold white fury of the surf

Swiftly breaking, swiftly breaking on the shore.

Cold white fury of the surf

Swiftly breaking, swiftly breaking on my door.

Soft silent falling of the snow

Like a blanket, like a blanket on the ground.

Soft silent falling of the snow

Like a blanket, like a blanket or a shroud.

Bleak crashing thunder of the storm

Loudly drumming, loudly drumming on the lead.

Bleak crashing thunder of the storm

Loudly drumming, loudly drumming in my head.

High fierce burning of the sun

Brightly shining, brightly shining in the aisle.

High fierce burning of the sun

Brightly shining, brightly shining in her smile.

Low gentle rustling of the wind

Softly blowing, softly blowing through the trees.

Low gentle rustling of the wind

Softly blowing, softly blowing to our ease.
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