Alice’s Song

A

Winter is creeping away
And the trees look young
| won't need your body
To keep me warm

Just move me
Move me

My soul is thawing out

My heart she starts to melt
Trying to find one thing
That I've never felt

To move me

Feel like a new born baby
Almost innocent

Full of the unknown

Just waiting to be spent

Something to move me

Don't give me popsicles

Don't' give me words to rhyme
No rose colored glasses

| need a new pair of shoes

To move me
Move me

B instrumental break

C

Move me
like that photograph
of a lonely weathered face

Take me
beyond my mind
to some new or
has been place



Make me
a dance hall queen
in a honky tonk bar

Show me

the sky | haven't seen
with my friends

as the stars

Let me

draft away

with a new love
in my eyes

Move me
like the naked truth
of your sweet mortality.

Move me
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