
Dawn Chorus

Hazel O'Connor

Here I sit so silently, I wait by your opening door
May flit, may fly, may not understand why,
I fear, when I hear you are near me
But did they listen, listen to you today dawn
Dawn, dawn chorus
But did they listen, listen to you today dawn
I hear you, and feel you, not yet born
I hear you, and fear you, not yet born.
I take to the sky, where the angels fear to fly
Air traffic control has just gone mad
And your song reminds him, it makes him feel so sad of those
Hot balmy night he never had.
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