Apricot Moon

Apricot moon in May, 

You don’t never know if the world was an apple today,

And you mightn’t have noticed if someone had thrown it away…

Whistle a lucky day, 

You don’t never know if the rain was a cherry souffle,

And you mightn’t have noticed if someone had led you astray…

Oh this is that,

But it isn’t so good when it reverses,

You work all your days,

Surely you could do better than apricot moon in May…

Apricot moon in May, 

You don’t never know if the world was an acorn today,

And you mightn’t have noticed if someone had thrown it away…

Dream away tomorrow,

Dream away tomorrow,

Dream away tomorrow,

Dream away today…

Apricot moon in May, 

You don’t never know if the world was an apple today,

And you mightn’t have noticed if someone had thrown it away.
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