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7:28 / misty grey am ...

drag myself from dreaming / to find you laying close again

your face is a refreshment / to vertigo in my brain ....

from a threshold gate to heaven / | return addicted ... to love’s pain

clocks rushing restless / the bureau stampedes,

fast forward but for an instant / time arrests the need

in the glow of the morning /| rise up still / to keep my hands from wringing
7:28 — got to press rewind - my will is singing

7:28 / radiant early dawn ...
| lift my body screaming / from the intoxication ... that is gone

clocks rushing restless / the bureau stampedes,

fast forward but for an instant / time arrests the need

in the glow of the morning / you rise up still / to keep my hands from wringing
7:28 — got to press rewind - is your will singing / like mine?

caught up in the moment of a fleeting vapor trail
dodging bullets of descent into despair

draw a single breath together, inhalation of the ether
love’s a filter for the staleness in the air

at7:28... 7:28... 7:28 ...

in the glow of the morning / rise up still / to pause these hands of wringing
7:28 — got to press rewind - my will is singing
got to press rewind - is your will singing? / got to press rewind . . .



