
She Hears a Gold Flute 

i 
I a m w a l k i n g ove r snow 
n o , n o t towards y o u 
b u t towards that p lace 
W h e r e the h i l l s are b l u e . 

U n d e r h e r coat 
T h e w o m a n wears a sari 
u n d e r h e r boots 
h e r s k i n is da rk . 

C o m e give m e y o u r h a n d 
I a m g o i n g over stones 
s t u m b l i n g to a p lace 
I neve r t h o u g h I ' d know. 

II 

She hears a t i n d r u m 
she hears a g o l d flute 
at the d o o r to a house 
a s m a l l house o f stones. 

C o m e give m e y o u r h a n d 
m y s k i n is so d a r k 
m y hea r t is so h o t 
o n this great h i l l o f bones . 
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