
"Sunset Pendulum" (Willie P. Bennett) 
 
 
sitting here watching the sunset  
the red sun's going down  
i guess you knew about my heart  
before you came around  
long before you came around 
 
it only takes a moment  
to see the red sun flare  
when anger swings a pendulum  
there's harsh words everywhere  
there's harsh words everywhere 
 
so come here to my loving arms  
and let me hold you close  
there's nothing you could say or do  
that would cause my heart to close  
that would cause my heart to close 
 
instrumental 
 
so i wait all night for the sunrise  
so i can go to bed  
i'd rather dream of angels  
than the devils in my head  
than the devils in my head 
 
 
 



 
 
so fly away my little bird  
when springtime comes around  
don't let them harsh words blowing  
force you back down to the ground  
force you back down to the ground 
 
so fly away my little bird  
into the open blue sky  
and someday when i get my wings  
i'll meet you by and by  
yes i'll meet you by and by  
 


