After Calais

Night time

Catches

Open

It's gquiet over here
Daytime

Watches

Over

So shed a little tear

After Calais

There's nothing left to
After Calais

There's nothing else

Darkness

Washes

Over

The figure on the pier
Winter

Brushes

Solo

A temperamental year

After Calais

There's nothing left to
After Calais

There's nothing else

Night time catches

fear

fear

My Passion
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