Oang climoing ouc of night,
Sorc crisp warm ORIGhT,

(Douncams canyons sparkiing wacer —
(Golden hearced summer daughcer.
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Ocean cascle afcernoons,
(Lhish scarcing co come crue —

Loves ramily chac you knew.

I
(L/]CC sands windswepc dunes,

p0881()1(m€8 growing clearcer,
Some say heaven nearer —

Prairie pire (avender skies,
(Doons sec suns Rrise.

(Uou]d you delieve a magical role,
Speaking pare pull of soul,

And when che spoclight turns on you —
As alwiays doing whac you want co.




