
AUSTIN 
 
Verse 1 
 
We’re gathered here in this Texas town, 
Two years gone by since that sacred sound 
Another day in the city limits, the band’s playin’ like their heart’s still in it 
 
CHORUS 
The gang’s all here from those high school days 
We’re settled on finding our own way 
It’s never quite what you expect to find 
When you’re listening to legends in the dark  
Under Austin City Lights 
 
Verse 2 
 
The crowd’s half conscious and unaware 
Stumbling to grasp an enlightening dance 
Six guitar strings tug us back to life 
In what we all remember as a painfully perfect night 
 
CHORUS 
The poets embrace instruments that speak no words 
Children climb on shoulders at the second verse 
I’m finding the answers in a meaningful rhyme 
While I listen to legends in the dark under 
Austin City Lights 
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