Lights of LA

(haroldboothe@lakelizardmusic)

I get lost in the lights of lower Alabama

It’s a different kind of moon

Another kind of shine

It’s hard to explain

A magical thing

Comes out of the gulf, up into the night

I love the lights of LA

The moon the stars the sun and the firefly show

I love the lights of LA

When the gods make love, there’s afterglow

From Mobile Bay to Perdido Key

There’s tales of bales and jubilees

All at the whim of that old moon

Like the tide people come and go

And take a little back within their soul

Bring it to life on margarita afternoons

I love the lights of LA

The moon the stars the sun and the firefly show

I love the lights of LA

When the gods make love, there’s afterglow

