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made of sky. Let go, let go
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poco

of the dark ness. Not e ven stars have
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up, you will be there: right be hind it, rea
3
dy to show your round face and your eyes

long this month. Where is it?

poco

Where have you gone with it? When the moon comes
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Wait ing for the moon
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ma gic used to be, cha os where once there was pur pose. Dead
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There is on ly si lence, si lence, si lence. No or der where
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such re straint, crowd ing, fill ing ev ’ry mile, sing
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ing

poco

a burn ing cho rus
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poco
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moon.

for the moon,

dolce

the
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to make sure of love, all

espr. al fine

this time; wait ing
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cla mor ev
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’ry night all

3
a lone on earth. No thing
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