
Rush of Light (John Baker 2007 ©) 
 
Fragments of a broken melody 
Get washed up on the shores of memory 
I think of how you sailed far out of reach 
Oh so long ago 
 
The function of this ordinary man 
Is to try to do the best I can 
Until my footprints disappear in sand 
And wander off to sea 
 
Feels like a rush of light 
Under my skin tonight 
Present but out of sight 
Like your love 
 
I’m conscious of a broken unity 
I try to step between the cracks I see 
A snail upon the ground what he achieves 
Leads me on my way 
 
Recognize the damn about to burst 
A serious affair, could it be worse 
Reality is not what I rehearse 
Often in my mind 
 
Feels like a rush of light 
Under my skin tonight 
Present but out of sight 
Like your love 
 
 
 


