
	
Ribbons	Down	My	Back	

	
And	so	I'll	try	to	make	it	easier	to	find	me	

In	the	silliness	of	July	
Because	a	breeze	might	stir	a	rainbow	up	behind	me	
That	might	happen	to	catch	the	gentleman's	eye	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	


