The End Of The Day

Of Windy Run

Tomorrow Never Comes

Nothing left to say,

Only wait for what will come tomorrow.

This, the final day,

Fades away for what will come tomorrow.

But when you're waiting, tomorrow never comes.

When you're waiting, tomorrow never comes...maybe.

When you're waiting, tomorrow never comes

Tomorrow just becomes today.

And I'm afraid that there won't be room for all our words tomorrow,

And I'm afraid that there won't be time for all our hopes tomorrow,

Tomorrow never comes.

And I'm afraid that there won't be time for all our dreams tomorrow,

And I'm afraid that there won't be room for all our songs tomorrow,

Tomorrow never comes.

Nothing left for me,

Only wait for what will come tomorrow.

All that I can see,

Fades away for what will come tomorrow.

But when you're waiting, tomorrow never comes.

When you're waiting, tomorrow never comes...maybe.

When you're waiting, tomorrow never comes

Tomorrow just becomes today.

Heff Munson, March 9, 1972

The Day Of Windy Run

Then the rain begins to fall, soft, and soothing, over all,

And the sounds, they seem to call their voice to me…

And the words, they seem to say:

“Here you find the only way all the hours in every day

were meant to be.”

Something for you in the beautiful, beautiful sky,

Though you know it’s just a dream, feeling me here with you,

Searching the way to the beautiful, beautiful sky,

I don’t know how it could be any more near to you

Feeling me here with you.

Then the sun begins to shine, making rainbows in my mind,

Looking out again, I find a world to see.

I look at the sunshine in your eyes, it sets my world aglow,

I hope that the sunshine in your eyes is all I’ll ever know.

Oh, the sunshine in your eyes.

Something for you in the beautiful, beautiful sky,

Though you know it’s just a dream,

Feeling me here with you, feeling me here with you.

Heff Munson, November 1972
Love could Only Grow Beneath Your Gaze

It’s all right now, most of what I feared was an illusion,

Caused by some imbalance in my mind, 

Comes the time I understand confusion,

Then’s the years I’ll leave my fears behind.

We need to be something that we can believe in,

We need to see something that we can feel,

We need to find something that we can confide in,

We need to see something to make us real.

And when you’ve seen, Love could find an answer to beginnings,

Gleaming like a sunbeam through the haze,

Love could only do away with meanings,

Love could only grow beneath your gaze.

It’s only the sound of rainbows falling all around---

And when it’s done, Love could find an answer to the ending,

Ringing like a bell from high above,

Love could only do away with mending,

Love could only understand your love.

We need to be something that we can believe in,

We need to see something that we can feel,

We need to find something that we can confide in,

We need to see something to make us real.

And when it’s done, Love could find an answer to the ending,

Ringing like a bell from high above,

Love could only do away with mending,

Love could only understand your love.

Heff Munson, April 1973

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.

Heff Munson, 7/10/1973

Tomorrow Comes

Time is no friend of mine, It flows, shaping my life.

Because of time, the love that could end my sorrow

Will leave me tomorrow and bring me despair.

Then I'll wander again with no direction in mind.

In spite of time, I'll try to make new beginnings

And hope that beginnings will not be the end.

I see no point in fear

The passing of each day just brings tomorrow

And hope to find a way.

And when the answer's clear

The love that's disappeared will come together

And make another day.

Why will people deny themselves the love that they need?

They give and take, without learning how to share love,

And this means that their love is not really theirs.

I see no point in pain

When love could come again, and ease your sorrow

And free you from despair.

For we are all the same

The love that still remains could come together

When we have learned to share.

Time is no friend of mine, it goes, ending my life.

If time is life, our life was our time together,

Our life was forever, and love was our time.

I see no point in fear

The passing of each day just brings tomorrow

And hope to find a way.

And when the answer's clear

The love that's disappeared will come together

And make another day.

Heff Munson, July, 1973

Mind, Master Of My Dreams

Mind, master of my dreams, show me where I am, and where I’ll never be,

Let the love in me end the empty days of sorrow.

Dreams, masters of the sea, bring to me the waves, far as I can see,

Let them rest in me, ‘till they fade away tomorrow.

Something must have been before beginnings,

Looking back, the years go on and on.

‘Though I know the beauty of the sunset,

Still, I long to see the golden dawn.

Rain, children of the sky,

See them streaming down, never asking why,

If the rain could fly, we might sail away forever.

Sail across the sky, let the clouds go by,

Though the hours fill, we go farther still,

On our rainbow’s beam, lightning lights the stream

That eons haven’t seen.

Sky, master of my mind,

Clouds can sail away, I am left behind,

All that I can find lies within my way, and binds me.

Something always lies beyond the ending,

Life’s eternal wounds will somehow mend.

Now I understand the wonder of the raging gray storm,

Let me see the rainbow at the end.

Mind, master of my years, let the gentle rain wash away the tears,

End for me my fears, let me make my way, Let it be today.

Heff Munson, 1974

I Am A Sunset

The stars have gone from the sky, the dawn has faded behind me.

Gone away, gone, gone away.

The sunbeams no longer sing, their rays have nothing to bring me.

Gone away, gone, gone away.

Love, I am a sunset, I know only of the morning behind me.

Hope, I am an autumn, and I fear the chill of winter will find me.

The tears are dry in my eyes, they leave their rivers behind me.

Gone away, gone, gone away.

Now we are a sunset, and the birds have flown away,

And the wind is getting cold, and my mind is growing dark,

And the world is slowing down, and the bitter fears have spring,

And the nightmare has begun.

Heff Munson, 1974

I Didn’t Wait Too Long

Now the moon has raised its head, and the stars begin to shine,

And the sun has gone to rest, now at last the night is mine.

Oh, See!  I didn’t wait too long. Oh, See!  I didn’t wait too long.

I didn’t wait too long.

Days have flown, and I have seen all the sorrows of the day

Now the night-song starts to grow, all the pain will fade away.

Oh, See!  I didn’t wait too long.  Oh, See!  I didn’t wait too long.

I didn’t wait too long.

All the dreams that soothed my mind now return to ease my fears.

All the rainbows I can find, I am free, and I am here.

Oh, See!  I didn’t wait too long.  Oh, See!  I didn’t wait too long.

I didn’t wait too long.

Heff Munson, 12/1974

Dawn In May

See, feel, hear, while your time is clear of me.

Think, search, find, while the night is blind to you.

Flow free, Try not to try to place the blame,

While I do the same. 

Breathe, heal, stay, I have slipped away today.

Heff Munson, May 1974
