
        Moments               By; Peter Queal 
 

I stopped to check the slant of your eye 
And the touch to my forehead  

Shivered and stopped the tension 
Inside me, Inside me 

 
Other moments were that way 

They tend to make a solid feeling fray 
And the way I pass them off  

Assures me that I’ll feel them again 
 

Chorus 
Can you see where you leave me 

If it’s in your heart relieve me 
Can you see where you leave me 

You leave me blind 
 

I can dry my tears with hopes and dreams 
And change the gray to color schemes 

That sooth the tension 
Inside me, Inside me 

 
Drive my car to frisco bay 

And encourage the sun to warm the cold away 
I’ll touch the fine light sand 

It all just helps remind me who I am 
 

Pardon me for thinking this 
But would you please remove my name from  

Page one of your hit list, your hit list 
I always feel so helpless here 

But time and time again I’ve got to have you near 
You’re just the girl for me 

That’s obviously difficult to see 


