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I wear a red hat
Does that make me different?
I wear a red hat
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Does that make me something? ^/
Someone me it did # ,/
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£>A ' Then he threatened to blow my head off 

with his finger 
1 didn’t understand.

1 think I’ll take a year off and think 
about these things
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m I’ll walk between the traffic although there is none 

And see what comes of it 
I’m playing chicken with a taxi 
It is stopped at a light 
Here is my corner

Joey’s light is off 
I haven’t been here for days 
Another safe trip home.
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“Just thoughts Walking Home”

I stepped out into the wilderness 
I looked up and saw a star 
I wished I was there 
One million miles from home 
No, just one million miles from here.

I took a glance at my past 
Then I turned and kept walking 
There was a light on.

Coming home from Benn’s 
I walked across the open plain 
And it felt as if the ground was 

giving out beneath me.

Maybe I will be mu\ ere.
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