Eyes to the Skies

(Words and Music by Gino Ruberto ©1993)

Hailing a taxi on a stormy summer morning

Left my umbrella in the kitchen by your coffee

And the steam is rising off the heated city street

A tidal wave lands at my feet

And I don’t want to face defeat…No more.

The heart conspiring with temptation is a traitor

Patiently waiting, incrementally sedating me

In tombs of kindness sealed with false affection

Camouflaging your rejections

With reflections of a love that’s dead and gone.

Chorus:
But I’ll keep my eyes to the skies



I’ll keep my eyes to the skies



Forgive the lies with my eyes to the skies



Forgive the lies with my eyes to the skies.

I heard your teardrops landing on the morning paper

That lethal potion brewed to soften my emotions

Has been used too often

I know you can cry on cue, it’s heavy, but I’m onto you

I’ve paid my dues, aint gonna to lose…No more.

Chorus:
But I’ll keep my eyes to the skies



I’ll keep my eyes to the skies



Forgive the lies with my eyes to the skies



Forgive the lies with my eyes to the skies.



You paint me blue, you paint me blue



You paint me blue as the sky



You paint me blue, you paint me blue



You paint me blue as the sky



You paint me blue as the sky.

Do I have “IDIOT” in neon on my forehead?

When I expected to in some way be respected

I was misdirected

I know passion cannot be a substitute for honesty

And if you’re going to lie to me, I’m gone.

Chorus:
And I’ll keep my eyes to the skies



I’ll keep my eyes to the skies



Forgive the lies with my eyes to the skies



Forgive the lies with my eyes to the skies.
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