The Taste of Summer
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1. For me the taste of summer
Is salt water up my nose and
sake late at night
2. I worked as a projectionist
It was so brutal hot when the
carbon arcs were fired up
3. So we'd hit the beach at two am
You can't see the waves at night

till you are inches from the big spill
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4. We would play the seven samurai

And go lunging at the waves with arms as

flat and fierce as broad swords

5. And then it's four am

And the early morning fog

has got us chilled to a shaking blue

6. So we pile on back to my place

Hot sake until dawn warms us up again

7. For me the taste of summer

Is salt water up my nose and sake late at night
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