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I have this photograph of you 
With the sunlight on your face 
A frame of time, a frozen view 
A scene most commonplace 

 
It was a moment I remember 

A dance that kept in place 
The warmest day in September 

In the company of grace 
 

CHORUS: 
There was a symphony of ocean spray 

Concrete emotion, midday ballet 
Laid bare and hurting amidst debris 

Like impressionist’s shadows on display 
 

When the morning sun’s returning 
A blossom’s impending bloom 

I will replay your laughter 
In my own mind’s screening room 

 
CHORUS: 

There was a symphony of ocean spray 
Concrete emotion, midday ballet 

Laid bare and hurting amidst debris 
Like impressionist’s shadows on display 

 
 


