
BALLAD FOR SUN

Downtown we got a situation
Another accident along the rails

And boys, you better put on your game face for this one
Another drifter out on the tracks,

Severed from his hopes and dreams
You know, I found his hand a quarter mile away

Still holding on to this piece of paper
And it says:

To the earth I leave my footprints
To the air I leave my breath

This is my will and testament
To this note I leave my words
To the sky I leave the birds

And to the stars I leave my broken heart
And to the moon a mother's lullaby

And a ballad for sun

There’s more:

To those who find me
Don’t think that I died blindly

For I saw the light of the train a 'comin’
And to the worst I leave my best

To these things herein I attest
And to the stars I leave my broken heart

And to the moon a mother's lullaby
And a ballad for sun


