
Letting Go (Forever)

Dawn has arrived; I hear her call
in harmony. The raindrops fall

as my eyes blink awake.
I think of  my mistakes,

so many I can’t count them all.

And in this room alone I lie
and hear the world begin to sigh.

Cold walls are closing in,
loneliness is sinking in;

I’m letting go to your goodbye.

Forever is a fantasy. Forever’s changing certainty.
But when it’s time it lets you know, it’s a feeling as you grow.

The hardest part of  all, you see,
is letting go.

The sacrifices we must face
to make the world a better place:

you chose your happiness
to burn a wedding dress;

the greater good my fall from grace.

Forever is a fantasy. Forever’s changing certainty.
But when it’s time it lets you know, it’s a feeling as you grow.

The hardest part of  all, you see,
is letting go.

And then I wake up and I face reality,
it’s the sky that’s falling; it’s falling down on you and me.
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  And when there’s darkness everywhere,
the silent night-birds ride the air.

Dawn rests her rosy face
upon your pillowcase,

tomorrow she’ll be with you there.

Forever is a fantasy. Forever’s changing certainty.
But when it’s time it lets you know, it’s a feeling as you grow.

The hardest part of  all, you see,
is letting go…  yeah, letting go… letting go…
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