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The dark of early morn 

 

They say it’s always darkest 

Just before the dawn 

Just before ignition 

the rising of the sun 

But isn’t it so true 

That the sun is always there 

Even when it’s midnight 

And there’s sorrow in the air 

Just because you cannot see it 

In the darkness of the morn 

Somewhere on this spinning rock 

Sparkles sols adorn 

So next time you’re out walking 

And the nighttime doth surround 

And the noises in the distance 

Strike an eery sound 

Remember that the sun is always 

Shining on this earth 

Remember that somewhere in the night 

A new mother does give birth 

And so my precious do not feel 

Afraid of the darkness of the morn 

For every moment gives us 

One more moment to be reborn 

 

 


