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On- An Island- .6th March 2006-

-'A'PoCk_e-tfuZI Of Stones” | ""('G,ilmour&' Samson) .

He s sendlng stones sklmmrng and fIylng
~ Circles spinning out his time A
Though the earth is dying his head is in- the stars N
' Chances are thls spark s a lifetime. '

P R Out of touch he'll Ilve in wonder
e Wontlose sleep he'll just pretend
' -" . Inhis world he won't go under

: Turns Wlthout h|m till the end

- Rlvers r’Un dry but theres no line on his brow
- Says he doesn't care who's saved
Its just the dice you roll, the here and now
And he S not gunty or-afraid.

_ One day he Il shp away
Cool water flowing all around
. In the river and on the ground R
Leave a pocketful of stones and not belleVe |n other I|ves

- Until then he Il I|ve in Wonder
He won't fight or comprehend
In his world he won't go under '
"I'urns W|thout h|m t|II the end
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