Soul

I feel I was born to meet you in here
A soul that can hear wind at her ear

I feel I arranged the place and the time

So that when we spoke we could feel the sublime

I remember the days I imagined a man 

A wondered did such a one walk on this land 

Impossible perceptions and imaginations whole 

I sensed there existed this person of soul 

It trembles me here when I think of the fact 

That someday you’ll die. There’ll be no going back 

But even in this I’m not to be left 

Or if I am first I’ll lead you to rest

You were born to be teacher to me 

So I could see God in the sway of the trees

You were born to lie down in the wood
A place unspoken where all is good
I feel I was born for a destiny complete

To renew and revive the sores on our feet

To serve and to bend and to labour in love 

To help those in need with light from above

But grace of graces to meet you on the way

You’ve shown me a place deeper each day

I sink into you and grow into the ground 

Am filled by the warmth that lives all around 

A world where you dwell both day and night

The same place that calls me to lay down my life 
I can’t understand what you mean in this world

Or where we walk when we walk boy and girl 

I wonder is it possible to love you in truth 

To guide you and keep you until we bear fruit

I feel that to kneel or hand by your side 

To honour the gift that’s been given inside

God the good, more beautiful than I say

Take body and soul and lead them your way

He showed me a beach with sand for my bed

Then brought me to love as the earth rests my head

