
Now And Again
(Richard Lamplough)

Now and again I see my world come tumbling down,
Like a king who cannot find his sacred crown.

Now and again I take the not-so-sures, the wounds of war,
That leave me motionless in the wind,

And the biting cold of questions.

But now and again I must be right,
Now and again I see the light is shining.

Now and again I feel the chains of non-adventure,
They’re cold and grey, they won’t give way,

I know we hold the key to freedom.

Now and again I really think I will find no-one.
With nothing left at all,

Except chase shadows on the wall.
It’s a long long way to fall,

When you’ve not been there before.

Now and again I see your light is shining.

Happy Mouse had happy landings,
Didn’t hit the concrete hard,

“You can’t stay here,” announced the monkey,
“Happy Mouses have been barred.”

But Happy Mouse found words for rhyming,
One was ‘love’ and one was ‘house’,

“We’ve changed our minds,” announced the monkey,
“We think we need a Happy Mouse.”
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