Ever Could
William Fitzsimmons

Don't it feel like rain today
Still I think we walk

You have grayed since younger days
In slower rhythm talk

You have been a stronger wind
The guiding of my right

The ever present confidant

A light in these dark eyes

I want you like no one else ever could
I want you like no one else ever could
Do you

I will lay her down tonight
Beneath the grass and bay
Ever she will walk this field
Ever she remains

Don't you wait for the sky to fall
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