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Cheshire Cat Moon  Ron Greene

With a golden crescent in a autumn sky
My thoughts come back again to why:
She’s still there, but now i'm here,
Spirit’s bruised without my dear.
Though we’re only hours apart,

I’m facing weeks with an aching heart.

chorus: There’s that Cheshire Cat moon again,

Hanging up there with its mocking grin —
Taunting me with life that’s real,
Reminding me how lonely i feel.

Seems a few hours is not enough:

She’s off to England, and times are tough.
The sky is weeping with drizzling rain,

And “Kathy’s Song” has entered my brain.
“Distracted and diffused” — that’s certainly me;
Savoring life — is that she?

[chorus]

Not coming back yet — she’s gone to France.
How long must we do this dance?

| try to distract myself with school ...

But i wonder if i'm just a fool.

Should i break this emotional chain

That’s causing me so much pain?

[chorus]

| write her nearly every day,

But honestly, there’s little to say.

The postal strike brings nothing in return,
So when she’s coming, i've yet to learn.
I’'ve adapted to the occasional ache;
Perhaps this is a healthy break.

[instrumental chorus]

That Cheshire Cat moon now brings a smile,
Hanging up there in grandiose style.

She’s come back, and i'm glad to say

Our love survived the time away.

Now we’ve got our life ahead;

Time to put the past abed.
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