Love Child
Love-child, flower in your hair

Love-child, do you know where

You’ve been to all of these years?

The answer, my child, is shrouded by tears

Love-child, caught in a trap

Love-child, who yearns to go back

To fields, days frozen by time

Your companions living in rhyme

Stop, look, go back if you dare

My poor love-child with a flower in your hair

Love-child, daughter of time

Love-child, sister of mine

Still gazing at the full moon

The piper is calling a different tune

Stop, look, go back if you dare

My poor love-child with a flower in your hair

Love-child, flower in your hair

Love-child, do you know where

You’ve been to all of these years?
The answer, my child, is shrouded by tears
