The Waiter

in a cabin out where it's cold
there's a waiter serving time

he remembers she said

"I'll be there yes I'll be there
someday when the snow thaws"

so he stands watching the snow fall
in his hand a clock on a platter
he remembers she said

"I'll be there yes I'll be there
every night your eyes dream"
"dream dream my lonely one"
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