Puddle in the Sun
Well I’ve never been so close as to see right thought time
And god only knows where well be past our prime

To children I seem so alone as they play

But someone awaits my return every day

Answers like a war will rage for quite some time 

To give so much for nothing in return is such a crime 

But it only came to me for one day left just like a Sunday puddle in the sun

But it only came to me for one day left just like a Sunday puddle in the sun

Now I awake from my 10 years of rest there’s so many things that I missed I confess

But the autumn breeze and the falling leaves say look up to the sky

Now this peace of sorts lets me know I’m alive

Like so many others know as ignorance it turns to sorrow

Worrying about what might have been will only kill tomorrow and it 

Only came to me for one day left just like a Sunday puddle in the sun

It only came to me for one day left just like a Sunday puddle in the sun

