                                        The Girl in a Chair                                                      Joe Woodard

A girl in a chair
Soft breeze in her hair
What a dream, delivered
The sight and this song
As if I’ve known her long
A girl in a chair
Could be anywhere
She could be the girl of your dreams
Or a beautiful ghost in a screen scene

Sighing, never crying
Belonging to a longing
We can’t define
Love signs, saudade conceals
Even as it reveals
Ideas in the air, like a girl in a chair

That girl in a chair
Soft breeze in her hair
What a dream, evoking
A song and a prayer
For a kiss of some somewhere
A kiss from some real somewhere
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