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THE LIGHT
Look and see the light.
Look and see the light.
Push the winter’s night
from your eyes.
Wake up, sleepyhead.
Get out of the bed,
where the bluebells rise
from what was dead.
Robin’s singin’. Trees are reachin’
out for you to dance.
Let the sun kiss all your sadness.
Take another chance.
It’s cold in the dark.
So, lift up the blinds.
Throw the window open
to your mind.
The snow melts away
and washes the grey
to leave only colors
in your heart.
Robin’s singin’. Trees are reachin’
out for you to dance.
Let the sun kiss all your sadness.
Take another chance.

WHEN I DREAM
When I dream,
I dream so far
away from what
my days are.
If I speak,
will it be real?
Best to hide
the way I feel.
‘Cause I could fall
tumblin’ down
tryin’ to reach the
higher ground.
If I live
for only me,
then I might lose
everything.
One year moves
into the next.
I have learned to
ask for less
than my heart
once yearned to be.
There’s a price for
runnin’ free.
‘Cause I could fall
tumblin’ down
tryin’ to reach the
higher ground.
If I live
for only me,
then I might lose
everything
and all the ones
who I have loved.
Just what am I
thinkin’ of?
But, when I dream,
I dream so far
away from what
my days are.

FACE OF GOD
I’ve seen the face of God.
I’ve seen the face of God.
I’ve seen the face of God.
It doesn’t look like you.
I sent a prayer above.
I sent a prayer above.
I sent a prayer above,
but who’s it going to?
‘Cause my soul
can’t know
angels flyin’ by.
Mercy’s
in me,
not up in the sky.
I used to call your name.
I used to call your name.
I used to call your name
to save me from my tears.
You sat on your throne
off in that distant home.
And, all my cryin’ alone
didn’t reach your ears.
And, I believe that there is something
beyond the limits of our hearts.
But, I can see it in the mirror,
so I’ll stop lookin’ to the stars.
I’ve seen the face of God.
I’ve seen the face of God.
I’ve seen the face of God.
It doesn’t look like you.
I used to call your name.
I used to call your name.
I used to call your name
to save me from my tears.
But, my soul
can’t know
angels flyin’ by.
Mercy’s
in me,
not up in the sky.

MOON SONG
Darlin’, I’m lookin’ up at the moon,
and I am thinkin’, thinkin’ of you.
I know you’re somewhere under these stars,
but I just can’t see the way to your heart,
your heart.
So, I wait for the moment to come,
when the night turns itself into dawn.
Then, the sky will show me the sun
and the light I am as one.
Darlin’, I’m lookin’ up at the moon,
and I am thinkin’, thinkin’ of you.
WATER
I like to water
the flowers in my garden.
That’s how I tend to my heart.
But, when the drops evaporate,
we’re parched.
PEACE
Peace, peace, peace.
She is not dead.
She only woke up from the dream
of life, life, life
that made her old.
But, it could never take her soul.
And, though they laid her in the ground
and carved her name into a stone,
she hears an angel on guitar
callin’ her home.
Peace, peace, peace.
She is not dead.
She only woke up from the dream
of life, life, life
and its cruel hold.
But, it could never take her soul.
No, it could never take her soul.
It could never take her soul.

TURN
Turn the other cheek,
says the Jesus freak.
But, maybe that is why
we’re weak.
They hold up the Book
that they never read
and tell us that we sin,
when it’s not us,
but them.
If we let them cast the first stone,
then we’ll have to run in shame.
So, let’s turn and fight the battle
for God’s name.
Why are there two sides?
Why this great divide?
They want a holy war.
Careful what you
wish for.
If we let them cast the first stone,
then we’ll have to run in shame.
So, let’s turn and fight the battle
for God’s name.
If we let them cast the first stone,
then we’ll have ourselves to blame.
So, let’s turn and fight the battle.
Oh,
we’re God’s name.

PRAYER TO SAINT JOAN OF ARC
Saint Joan, make me brave and bold,
brave and bold and true.
Saint Joan, make me brave and bold,
brave and bold, like you.
I have always been a good girl.
But, I have never been enough.
Will you, who wears the battle armor,
raise me up?
Raise me up.
When the angel spoke to you,
calling you to arms,
did you fear the fire of God
reaching for the stars?
Am I just a simple coward,
when you could bear the final lie?
Let the others call you crazy.
So am I.
So am I.
Saint Joan, make me brave and bold,
brave and bold and true.
Saint Joan, make me brave and bold,
brave and bold, like you.
IN THE MEADOW
Lay your head down in the meadow.
Here, the shadows
cannot follow.
Sun is high and watches over.
You’re so tired.
Close your eyes and
let it go,
nice and slow.
Oh, my dear, I love you so.

