When Morning Comes Again

In the patterned pages of my life
I hear the sounds of time

And pay the piper

As each day comes into its place
Life wears an unknown face

And you can't type her

When morning comes again
It will be oh so new
When morning comes again
Night will end

When morning comes again

Tomorrow, did you give it away

Or did you save it for a rainy day?
You can claim it if you know what to pay

You can stay all day

Like the pieces of a broken dream
It's just a ballad theme

Played out of meter

Painted people, straight and tall
Leaves changin' in the park

And the air is sweeter

When morning comes again
It will be oh, oh so new
When morning comes again
Night will end

Morning comes again

You watch, the night is gonna end, baby

When morning comes again
It's oh so new, you know it
Night will end

When morning comes
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