The Nites Are Mine

The nites are mine.
I dream and rhyme

and in my mind I’m unconfined.

The nites are mine,
my friend the wine,
the solitude tonight is mine.

The cinema of life.
I close my eyes and play my game.
I wish our lives to be

the way I dream the way I see.

The nites are mine.
I dream and rhyme

and in my mind I’m unconfined.

The nites are mine,
I’m sad and whine,
the solitude tonight is mine.

The cinema of love.
I hug myself to keep me warm.
You’re lying next to me

as distant as my arm could reach.

The night has gone

I write my song

‘cause in my mind I’m unconfined.

The nites are mine

the day has come

the solitude today has flown.

The cinema of light

I spread my arms, come feed my sight!

You and you, you come and go,

I meet you there and in my show.

The nites are mine.
I dream and rhyme

and in my mind I’m satisfied.
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