
Time messenger lyrics  
 
With time on the colour washes  
And the 2nd hand begins to fade  
You’re open and the sea she washes  
For the other boy to tell the tale  
 
And I find the other,  the new day  
And the 2nd hand is in time on  
 
 
With time on the sister shimmers 
With a multitude of jealous rage 
You're open and the sofa glimmers 
With a sudden feel beyond the page. 
 
 
 
 
 


