
Skychild

Graham Nash

Skychild, on the day that we
Met, you were eating in a 
Restaurant in a black velvet
Suit. David told me I'd be
In trouble if I dared to take a
Look. I took a look at you,
Skychild. Skychild, remember
From the start, you were
Always on my mind. We were
Never far apart. But you really
Made me nervous. You were
Aiming at my heart. Right
On target, Skychild, Skychild.
Skychild, if you're ever back in town,
Don't forget to look me up.
I'll be somewhere around,
Picking up pieces and putting 
Them down. Where did you 
Go, Skychild? Skychild.
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