Evening Train / Chiharu Konnos

Evening Train
Music: Yasuhiro Yamauchi
Lyrics:George Cockle

Close my eyes to hear

The sounds of the storm

From inside

The warmth of the evening train

Will this train gives us our
Shelter from the rain

All our lives

We’re riding the evening train

(Chorus)

We’ve all paid the fare
Going here to there
With each ride

Life’s shorter every day

We’ve all paid the fare
Going here to where?
With no on

To lend a hand

There’s a woman she sits
Clutching her bag

I wonder

Is she going home alone?

There are lines on her face
Sadness in her eyes

She wonders

Is this really all there is?

(Inst)

The young girl looks up

She catches my eyes

Just one look

And she turns her head away
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I can see that she is

All of seventeen

I wonder

Does she feel the same as 1?

(Chorus)

We’ve all paid the fare
Going here to there
With each ride

Life’s shorter every day

We’ve all paid the fare
Going here to where?
With no on

To lend a hand

Close my eyes to hear

The sounds of the storm

From inside

The warmth of the evening train

Will this train gives us our
Shelter from the rain

All our lives

We’re riding the evening train
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