
The Tower 

"It's a trick" she said

"Don't sell yourself off so cheap"

"No, you're wrong" I tried

"This time I'm sure, well, I just know it – I can tell"

She said: "Don't all the cars look small?"


"But you know" she laughed

"Even the wind will sigh

I can feel its moods

it breathes on me now just like a sad and lonely 
lion"

"I know – I've heard it cry sometimes"


And love - I’m thinking of the love you owe

Knowing there was love to share

I’m thinking of that love


If you come this way again

Please don't wait, no, don't call on me

I've prayers to say and clothes to mend

I know I'm not good company

Have you ever been low, so low...


"I could be" she said

"Who knows what I could be?

Have you seen many lady tramps?

I might try it out – stop boring tourists in this tower

Oh, lord – see how I bore myself!"


And love - I’m thinking of the love you owe

Knowing there was love to share

I’m thinking of that love


By the water she would wait

Wrapped in a tapestry

Queen of her own sad state

She had defeated me

Have you ever been low, so low...


Love - I’m thinking of the love you owe

Knowing there was love to share

I’m thinking of that love


Love… love… love…
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