OIL PAINT
There are all sorts of things in my head bld' zr

When we arrive she is sleeping
Then wakes and we walk to the living room s
Where she sits and laughs, whxspermg thmgs 1

A piano tuner
With an assistant and an attaché case
keeps hitting A then A sharp

The keys mark time

In the memory unit with the bay out there
All sorts of things in my head
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A then A sharp i

She falls asleep again R
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