She smiles and the light from a hundred-thousand stars breaks through the sky
And regardless of the fact this never happens you fail to question why
We learn from an age that the universe depends on parity
For every ray of light there's a cloud festooned with my name
Nobody should be as happy as me
There's a black cloud hanging over my head
There's a bad day waiting up ahead
There's a full moon and the sky's turning red
I can't talk now there's a black cloud over my...
Head down to the quay where a hundred different trysts play through the night
And promises are shared like secret kisses beneath the failing light
A man is wise when he utilises good periphery
And he cultivates an empathy for his territory
My eyes only see what's in front of me, and there's a...
The silver lining's been torn out and melted down
I can feel the weight of the sky bearing down on me 
