im glad you enjoyed it. here is what ive came up with. i took all the 

lyrics 

apart (took me 2hours and 6 beers) and i have devised these lyrics cos 

its a 

long poem.

Today I got up early. There is a rising sun behind my back

Now it’s just diffifent looking from behind the dark green,

soft-looking mountain edge, but it will touch me, with its cheeky

soon I cannot resist and I must smile

This little sun‚  i watch it in my mirror

wind blew in a soft kind of way

to determine the love of life

people see an they are altogether alone

I was thinking I could go for a walk and

I could cut some flowers, maybe ox-eye daisies.

Of something, that was just something like an illusion,

wavering of light, but still the universal language of my heart

I took a look at the mirror again and I liked what I saw

But what would happen if I wouldn’t be able to see anything?

What would be different then? I closed my eyes slowly

and I started thinking about it.

So what has happened?

Feelings are made by colours and make other colours.

They are absolutely illogical, though there is some order in them

Memories are floating in a violet mist

ready to welcome the new day.

what do you think??

Tim
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