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Opa(, so Oeauciful your sighc,
J-rom deep unchin co ligh adove,

ow come you by chac fire in che nighc —
carc Of kindness spilling over (ove.

gou'Re che long awarced wind —
Scirring the woods, seccing wWorlds 1N MocTion,
Blownng chrough our souls, our minds,
(Lhch your ctake-care-op-one-anocher nocions.

]:Rom when you were a kid —
UJou knew how co gec around,
Co pecer inside, cake off che Ud.
Not arraid or a rRock hard sound.

gou movin us down chem tracks again,
Up all mighc domn doudle curns.
(Le rememoer che last cime when
Uou were scanding — holding che (ancerns.



