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Often at night 

 

Often at night 

When all is still 

When the creak of the floor 

Or a knock at the door 

Would send a chill up my spine 

All may be fine 

And all surely will 

But often at night 

When i feel alone 

When no light shone 

I close my eyes 

Awaiting the dawn 

And with a yawn 

Wish that the fear that i feel 

So unreal 

So surreal 

Would quiet take flight 

Goodbye fright 

And yet i pray for the light 

Often at night 

It’s an old feeling 

I don’t want to wake those who peaceful rest 

But at 3am when i’m not feeling my best 

I try no to fight 

I try to sit still 

But somethings not right 

Often At night 

 

 

 


