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 Good Company
As I sit in the silent night
Amber liquor in my glass
I drift along with the passing time
I can go right back to a better time
Understanding by the light
And I sit in the best of company
In the stillness of the night.

All the memories of time gone by
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I cherish each performance
I’m the sentimental kind
And sometimes without warning
The tears can burn my eyes
And I never try to hold them back
Or offers a disguise.

As the face dance behind my eyes
As I dream a little while
The people who I miss the most
Still sent to me a smile
A snapshot of a happy time
When laughter was so real
It’s then that I feel sadness
That my heart cannot conceal.

So many roads already walked
And so much distance done
If there was any road right back
It’s down that road I’d run
As fast as my feet could carry me
Till I could run no more
Just to have a cherished moment
In good company once more.

But the pictures in my mind
Are all that’s left for me to keep
And I figure I should rest now
Grab a few more hours of sleep
So, I finish up my tipple
And on turning off the light
Make plans to meet good company
Again… Tomorrow night.





