Starin’ Out My Window

This song by our Editor, Cehlena Solus, “…really came from staring out the window,” she says.  “Seeing the wind blow through the trees on the walks I take daily with the dogs along the bayou.”  “Music is all around us in nature if we just take a moment and listen.”  You can hear this song at https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=2gEIz2FBKpo.
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Steppin’ Into Color
By Cehlena Solus  ℗©2019
C	                  Am	                                       F
Brandy Before Breakfast;  Mindset for the day 
G			 G
Writing a song, words that won't come 	
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Don't know what to say - ooooo
C			Am	     F
Starin’ out my window, breezes through the trees
G			      
Hearing the wind whisper my name 
C		    Am       G      C	               Am       C
Somethings calling me, someone calling me 

CHORUS:				     
F			               C	            Dm 	       Am
Feelin’ high and playin’ Twister, steppin’ into color, 
Dm			G	                    Am     
Out of black & white, from the pages  
             
Whiskey on the bayou, pollen falls like rain. 
Difference between flowers and weeds 
To me there both the same - ooooo
Walking in the sunshine, water rushing by
Thoughts in my mind, starting to find 
Words I'd like to try, musings I just might try		

CHORUS

Blanket in the meadow, tension melts away 
I can just sit, let the words come
The sky knows what to say - ooooo
Wind across my wine glass, chords sung in the air
Bees buzz their tune, strumming through blooms 
Music everywhere, melodies everywhere. 
					CHORUS x2 		
