Ma’lore Ma’lay

sunbright air, the morning glare
across the years
across the stars

blind last night, blind moonlight
straight in the eyes
turn your disguise

ma’lore ma’lay, another day

i hear your call, in spite of it all—
ma’lore ma’lay, you are my name

i stand so tall, in spite of it all—

no more towers, no more hours
just enough time
just enough rhyme

distance no matter, no more chatter
come to my heart
come to my mind

ma’lore ma’lay, find my way

it's me that’s you, that is true —
ma’lore ma’lay, flowers in may

it's me that new, that’s the view—

what was said, what was wed
i can't ‘member
i can't recall

return to your dream, go you home
all is gone
this new dawn

ma’lore ma’lay, back to the fray

i hear your call, in spite of it all—
ma’lore ma’lay, come and stay

i stand so tall, in spite of it all—
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