
 

             A Night Above 

 

It had to be the stars   

the sun made the solar setting  

across the sky and it cut  

the surface making you glance up.  

Sun allows us to car wash  

as the clouds open and spark. 

 

The drops from the hose spark  

the concrete. Open up the stars  

and let them continue to wash  

the universe. This great a setting.  

Just the chance to look up.  

Diamonds are here to be cut. 

 

The banker needs someone to cut  

a deal that will help spark  

his pockets. Continue to go up  

until you’re eye level with stars.  

People-they’re different, but the setting  

stays the same, let it wash. 

 

Water is pure, it can wash  

over me. I start to cut  

and strip myself in this setting.  

Reborn again, I feel the spark  

of the night and see stars  

staring back as I look up. 

 

There’s nowhere to go but up.  

That’s what they say. The wash  

sound is water, silence is stars.  

They blink and begin to cut  

the night. They shine and spark.  

It creates a most glorious setting. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

More to it than the setting  

allows us to be lifted up,  

and taken far away to spark  

other places where we can wash  

grass that is ready to cut.  

Once again, we lay under stars. 

 

The setting helps us to wash  

the world so we may cut  

up a spark for us-stars. 

 

 


