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did you ever climb the apple trees 
in late september? 

finished like the purple 
in your wine 

 
wishing wells are like the apple trees 

and shady meadows 
the places where i used to hide 

 
and they seem so far away 
and the promises i made 

and the prayers 
 

and to think i let it go 
and i wonder if she knows 

that i'm still  
here 

 
did you ever climb the apple trees in late september.................................. 


