Last Night

The time has come,

To say goodbye.

Tis growing light,

In the eastern sky.

Shed no tears,

Weep no more.

Ill be just a memory,

Once you shut that door.

Close your eyes,

Drift off to sleep.

Take these thoughts,

Bury them deep.

Take the hurt,

Take the pain.

Wash it all away,

With Jupiters rain.

Gone for good.
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