Goosepoo

Daylight

Don’t miss an hour of daylight

It’s such a rare commodity

The chance to bathe in its brightness
The chance to open eyes and see

The beauty of the world we have
In all its hope and glory

In every town, and field and face
Each unique experience and story

Don’t miss an hour of daylight

Make the best of it you can

One day the sun won’t shine for you
Gone, darkness, the door goes slam.
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