Dreaming of You 

Waiting up til 3am I hope to see your face
The image of you talking to me is something that I crave

I played you in loops and rings like a train upon a track 

Picturing the scene when we both come back 

I knock upon your door and shout into the wind 

Knowing in my heart and soul this is to have sinned 

I pray for breadcrumbs on the sill as I swoop down to the glass

Then bow my head and dream you up and the days that we will pass

I know I am a dog chasing her own tail 

It’s just I have your scent as I weave along this trail 

But you are in the trees, you’re looking from above

The scene below to greet your eyes me stumbling in the wood

I don’t know when I’ll see that this is a futile search 

Sit down on a fallen log and leave me in the lurch 

Because when I really listen close I hear you in the breeze 

Whispering into my ear as my hair unhooks and frees 

I hear you in the sound of birds calling to each other 

Feel I am soul sister and you are my soul brother 

I sense your hug upon my arms as I’m cradled by the calm 

Give thanks to God almighty as we’re resting in his palm 

