Dancer of the Moonlight

A little mystery and intrigue, is that what the moon seeks?
As it dances in the night sky, night clouds traveling so quickly by

And you charming lady, what stirs your soul, from what shadow it peaks?
You perhaps a spirit dancer, dancing with the moon in the sky

This evening shan’t be when first we will speak,
Before the new moon, ‘til then an adieu, an evening’s goodbye

To: The dangers of a full moon
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