Such A Lonely_/Seashore
Glad To See The Morning

Glad to see the morning come so I can stop and think awhile

And I remember all the things I used to know so long ago

It seems like half of forever since that time's gone by,

It seems like half of forever since that time's gone by.

I remember summer nights

The gentle breeze beneath the trees

And I remember we were free from all the fears of later years

It seems like half of forever since that time's gone by,

It seems like half of forever since that time of

Joy and celebration, laughing through the night

It seems like half of forever since that time's gone by.

Like some bright hope, the summer breeze still comes to me

A promise life will be the way it used to be.

Glad to see the morning come so I can stop and think awhile

And I remember all the things I used to know so long ago

It seems like half of forever since that time of

Free communication, everything in light

It seems like half of forever since that time's gone by.

Like some bright hope, the summer breeze still comes to me

A promise I may see the way I used to see.

Glad to see the morning,

Glad to see the morning,

Glad to see the morning,

Glad to see the morning.

Heff Munson, December 1971

Such A Lonely __

Such a lonely ___

Wanting to be

Wanting to be me

Such a reveal

Wanting to feel

Wanting to be real

Nowhere to go

Wanting to know

Wanting to grow

So many times it's been near me

I've fallen far behind it

So many times it's been clear to me

Why can't I find it?

Nowhere to stray

Wanting to pray

Wanting to stay

Such a lonely ___

Wanting to see

Wanting to see me.

Heff Munson, February 1971

Latecoming

The winds of time that sweep before me

Hurling us helpless in their wake

Spinning in spirals faster and faster

Latecoming

Leaves and twigs I think they knew me

Dizzily dancing out of control

Now they are scattered far before me

Latecoming

Much too much goes by, and much too fast

See your memories fly, how will they last?

Much too much goes by, and much too fast

See your memories fly, how will they last?

And now the world that lay before me

Is shattered and broken and torn

How will I find it now that it's left me?

Latecoming

Heff Munson, August 1971

When It All is Done

I have wished in winter,

I have wished in spring,

I have watched the stars,

I have seen the sun.

Yet they're all out of reach,

Well beyond my grasp,

I have reached for all,

I have captured none.

Who can catch tomorrow?

What it is, I still can't say,

Filled with pain and sorrow,

Wait another day.

Who can hold the morning?

Gather all you can.

Still you will have nothing

When it all is done.

Heff Munson, July 1971

The Snail

Here I am, alone in a corner,

Sitting off on a shelf.

If you leave me alone forever,

I'll be content with myself.

Don't tell me that I'm a loser

Don't shatter this dream I'm in

If you leave me then I'll keep thinking

That I can win.

Here I am

alone in my shell.

In spite of the world,

I'm doing quite well.

This is my house, this is my fortress,

This is my castle, and home.

And if you don't show me something better

I'll never roam.

You might not see me at first

You might never see me at all

For my trophies are few

And my triumphs are small

And so I'm just sitting and thinking

About how good it could be

And I don't think I'd mind so badly

If you stayed here with me,

If you stayed here with me,

If you stayed here with me.

Heff Munson, October 1970

Seashore

Marilyn,

Come out.

The sun is shining bright, past a cold and moonless night,

And the waves are breaking on the seashore,

Marilyn, come out today.

Marilyn,

Come see.

The waves are breaking fast, and I wonder, will it last?

And the stones are grinding with the sand,

Marilyn, come with me.

Now the waves come, higher and higher,

Reaching shore, they quietly retire.

Now the waves come, louder and louder,

Grinding the beach to a fluffy powder.

Dying now, the waves, retreating

The day is old, the light, fleeting.

Marilyn,

Come walk with me.

The day is nearly done, you can see the setting sun

As it disappears, renews our fears,

Marilyn, come walk with me.

Marilyn,

I'm leaving.

But though I now must go, I think we both now know

That we'll meet again, I don't know when,

Somewhere,

And the waves crash on.

Heff Munson, September 1970

So Many Yesterdays

So many yesterdays I've left behind me now

But do not grieve, it's still within my mind

Far behind me now

The long, long years unwind.

So many yesterdays I couldn't see the sun

I used to wait, and listen to the rain

Far behind me now

And starting once again.

Tomorrow stretches on with answers to today

And we will see tThe years go on and on

Far beyond me now

The years go on and on.

I've left behind me now

So many yesterdays.

Heff Munson, August 1971

It's Only Yours To Choose

A stopping at the crossroads, with different paths to take

A choice I do no want to have to make.

The paths are now dividing, with different things to see

A thing I do not want to have to be.

"But this is the way it is.

This is the way it must be.

It's only yours to choose."

The only way to free me.

The waiting for an answer, the echoes drawing near

The words I do no want to have to hear.

"But this is the way it is.

This is the way it must be.

It's only yours to know."

The only way to reach me.

A thousand arms that beckon, a million lights that show

A thing I do not want to have to know.

Many who thought they knew

Many who tried to tell me:

"This is the way it is.

This is the way it must be.

It's only yours to choose."

Heff Munson, October 1971

On The Open Road

Hey there stranger, are you going my way?

'Seems we'll be together for awhile

and it's such a long, long road, with so many things to see

and I'm looking for someone in whom I can confide

for you know I'm only going for the ride.

Hey there stranger, you know you look familiar

Think I've seen your face somewhere before

and I've such a long, long way, with so many things to be

and I'm looking for someone whose feelings I can know

'Cos that's the only reason that I go.

You know the thunder follows you whichever path you take

And the going's often painful, often slow,

And the burden that you carry is your every last mistake

And yet that's the only way that you can go.

Hey there stranger, I think we'll soon be parting

Split up now, and go our separate ways

and at the journey's end there is nothing left to be

and you know your destination will always be the same

and the journey is the reason that you came,

The journey is the reason that you came.

Heff Munson, November 1971

Free

The skies above are overcast, many shades of gray,

All the world is telling you, wait another day,

You needn't pay attention, though, to anything they say

Go and follow all your dreams, let nothing block your way.

You're free, free to do all of the good that you want to

And see all of the love you can give if you want to

And be all of the things you've been waiting for someone to be.

The skies are split in thunderclash, pouring comes the rain,

All around you everywhere, cold and wet and pain,

And still the world is telling you your dreams are all in vain

Pay no heed and turn instead to pleasures that remain.

You're free, free to do all of the good that you want to

And see all of the love you can give if you want to

And be all of the things you've been waiting for someone to be.

The world is filled with hate and death, hunger, war, and blight,

And all your friends are telling you you cannot set it right,

And yet there's still some sun within this dark and dismal night,

You will find an answer soon,  go and spread the light.

You're free, free to do all of the good that you want to

And see all of the love you can give if you want to

And be all of the things you've been waiting for someone to be.

Heff Munson, December 1971

Days and Nights Go Flashing By

Now that we have found what we had come to find,

We can only turn around and look behind,

And smile because at last we've found our peace of mind,

And you are looking up at me and asking why,

As days and nights go flashing by

Days and nights go flashing by.

The rain we left behind us now has turned to snow,

A miracle we guessed the only way to go,

A way I hope all others soon will come to know,

And you are looking up at me and asking why,

As days and nights go flashing by

Days and nights go flashing by.

The mists that used to cloud our view now fade away,

The morning brings the promise of another day,

The snail at last has found another place to stay,

And suddenly it comes to me the reason why,

As days and nights go flashing by

Days and nights go flashing by.

Heff Munson, November 1971

Goodnight
When the day is over,

Having made your flight,

When we both are older,

Stop and say goodnight for me, goodnight

Goodnight,

Goodnight.

Summer's long-in-passing,

Gently fading light,

Silent slumbers massing,

Stop and say goodnight for me, goodnight

Goodnight,

Goodnight.

See in me the sleeper, gathered warm inside

Looking for another valley, softer clouds, and deeper lives.

And when your dreams appear before you,

Beautiful,

And bright,

Stop and say goodnight for me, goodnight

Goodnight,

Goodnight.
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