As We Know
The Ghost Of Paul Revere

Golden was the day

I turned to walk away

But never got too far

All alone with my eyes out to sea

All the while thinking of where I should be
And my

Eyes out to sea

Foolish is the mouth

And words that it lets out
Go rarely understood
Onward now

But my heart's in the pine
Onward how

To get back to that time
When my

Heart's in the pine

As we know
As we know
As we know

Lonely is the dawn

And the river, it rolls on
The sun follows the moon

The summer's gone too soon
The waves will find the shore
The boots will find the floor
As we know

So it goes
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