Dusk

Dusk is a lingering on empty streets
Evening is climbing down hollow steps
No one told me about sorrow

No one told said I'd be lonely

Walking them floors till light of dawn
Keeping one's sorrow for company

Eyves I thought I had forgotten

Bright eyes shining my sorrow

Walking them floors till light of dawn
Keeping one's sorrow for company

Eyes I thought I had forgotten

Bright eyes shining my sorrow
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