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Four dozen roses 

Blue lights in Georgia 

Dressed in captivating eyes 

With that denim  

on your thighs 

 

Hey Whiskey poet  

Of the backbeat 

Ah the streets  

they turned to sand  

I took the night 

I took your hand 

 

I see your colors  

You took some chances 

How the silence is your friend 

As will i be in the end  

 

Oh, the wind 

Has hushed me once again 

Gave a dream of you 

 

You were my road house 

A little shelter  

Gone the complicated things 

Resting tired wings  

 

Tell me a secret, Buried treasure 

No way to dream away the dawn 

Nor the morning with her song....  

 

 

So this is this 

And then there's that 

May the lonely all be blessed 

While you run  

wild around my chest 

 

Oh, the wind 

Has hushed me once again 

Gave a dream of you 

 

Rock my soul 

Reach for me once more 

Just a dream of you 

 

In this circus flags are waving  

Ribbons fill the ocean air 

Still the crow sees  

from the branches 

I pretend that shes not there 

The jester and the juggler 

built this trapeze just for you 

Tiny dancers light the lanterns 

To the bright and ancient moon 

 

Oh, the wind 

Has hushed me once again 

Gave a dream of you 

 

Rock my soul 

Reach for me no more 

Just a dream, Just a dream 

Just a dream – for you 


