Another Dawn
I was walking down the boulevard next to the sea

People were on the benches talking in sweet evening melodies

I remembered the Blue Grotto glistening; the wind blew the heat away

As a newly-built hotel cast its shadow on the Golden Bay 

Dawn is coming, time is running

Hey, we still got another day

No more hiding, no more fighting

over things that are ours anyway

I can see the red line coming up over the hill

When the Marsaxlokk fishermen pulled in their nets

I was on one of those many bus rides no one ever forgets

St. Julian’s in the evening breeze, the stars shining down so clear

As empty bottles and plastic bags are swept under the pier

Dawn is coming, time is running

Hey, we still got another day

No more hiding, no more fighting

over things that are ours anyway

I can see the red line coming up over the hill

You don’t know where the water goes

You don’t know where the river flows

You don’t see every tree that dies

But every day you do see the greedy eyes

St. Julian’s in the evening breeze, the stars shining down so clear

We can’t let all this beauty just disappear

Dawn is coming, time is running

Hey, we still got another day

No more hiding, no more fighting

over things that are ours anyway

I can see the red line coming up over the hill

And I know I can do something and I will

