
Even in the Night

The Organ

Take all the time that you need,
but I think you’d better find me
I'm down in a well or a ravine,
I think you’d better find me
I can’t listen to neighbours speak,
No I can’t take no more
I can’t listen to the leaves speak,
No I can’t take it no more

I thought it again and had that dream again last night
Of drowning children in the river,
Oh good God, you’ve got to find me
Tens of children have drowned in my heart,
Oh, I think you’d better find me
I don’t want all my clothes going back into charitable hands

When your fists hit the table you said it’s going to be alright
When your head hit the table that’s when I called it a night
Come, come to me and say it’s going to be alright
Come, come here to me and say it’s going to be alright

It’s going to be alright
It’s going to be alright
It’s going to be alright
It’s going to be alright
Even in the night
Even in the night
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