Just Another Day

Looking out my front door in the morning
I see the light

After noon I'm in the backyard

Passing the time

But when I said goodbye to sunshine
I call on some of my friends
See you soon under the moonlight

Something's moving outside of my house
In the night

It could be the whistle of the breeze
Or some wild life

But we are alright

Drinking our tea, tucked in the bed sheets
I'll dream in melody
How about you? What will you do?

Maybe mother and father still see the light
But when they can sit in the sunshine

They call on each other

See you soon under the moon

See you soon under the moonlight
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