
  

AUDREY TURN THE MOON  
Music & Lyrics by Corinne West / Kelly Joe Phelps 

  

going over the mountain, 

up through the water that pulls me underground, 

going over the mountain, 

hold to my sweet Audrey.  

 

door open wide inside a shadow,      

window looking out at night, 

bag of bones in a boxcar of wine, 

losing years, losing time. 

 

snowing hard along the fences,           

winter, wilder, bitter feud. 

spinning ‘round all my crumbling fears,  

ever falling.  I’m leaving here. 

 

hole, or a gate, line down the pathway.      

a fire, or hiding out with fools. 

I’d rest, again, on a bed where she lies, 

a kinder soldier to hear the wise 

 

up in a turn, an arm around me,           

despite a hollow, fallen moon. 

I’m making miles, there’s a light on my face, 

in all this thunder, a warm embrace. 

 

I’m going over the mountain, 

up through the water that pulls me underground, 

I’m going over the mountain, 

hold to my sweet Audrey.        

 


