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hec\ven dreamed you from che sea,
(Dind a scep FromM ecernicy,
(Lhshes Lightning palling stars —
Bringing us closer o who we are.

medleva( SAVIOR post-modern Times,
Compassionace unapraid of sublime —

DPeare and soul n che service O ochers,
(LUho we could be for one anocher.

q)gthlc RIVER s{ow deep dends,
(Doss shadows roresc friends —
Cear drops only parc che cos,
(Daking cercam no ones (osc.

I:ORglvmg cransgressions (relong dance,
Orrering che world last second chance —
Oon'c forgec co smell che plowers,
And music please for hours and hours.



