Dusk – in the Garden			Liz Hodgson 2021

[bookmark: _GoBack]Oh those gulls, wailing,
‘Why, oh why are we here so far away?’
A pale sun, failing
Try again, not today

The small wings, whirring
Such a delicate sound
A new spring, stirring
Tiny flowers light the ground

A bright bird, stating,
‘Here I am, this is mine!’
A pale moon, waiting
Clouds will pass, see it shine – repeat x 2

A bit of guidance: Keep steady! It can be slower than the recording. Keep the top part light, especially in the second verse. For the runs of notes in line 2, see if you can land on each note in turn, rather than blurring them together. If the longer second note at the start of the 3rd line isn’t working for you, (‘pale’ and ‘new’ ), you can always sing it to match the first line rhythm. Stretching it just happened as I sang through the song and I like it – but it’s not crucial. 
This song came about from sitting on the new bench in the garden in the early spring at the end of a day, noticing the snowdrops and primroses light up, hearing a robin and seeing the moon change. The sun was earlier but somehow part of it. The same spot that gave rise to ‘In Honour of Small Things’. Need to sit down more!


