
They say  

That the world is round 

That you can set out  

And always return 

 

But what if the earth is flat? 

And I’ve lost my track? 

Am I at the edge of it now? 

Will I ever find my way back? 

 

There is a face  

That I love dearly 

And when I feel lost 

I try to see it clearly 

 

I imagine myself 

In the arms I’ve known 

The embrace that for years 

Was my home 

 

 
 

5. Spirit Myself Away 

 

Away 

I’ll spirit myself away 

Beyond the hard light of day 

I’ll follow where the darkness leads 

 

I know 

That many harsh winds must blow 

Before there’ll be hint of snow 

To cover over life’s longing seed 

 

A song of promise has opened me 

I thought the songbird free 

But now I see the cage 

Away, I’ll spirit myself away 

 

The grain 

Lies heavy on the stem 

I can remember when 

The ground was only seeded 

 

Apart 

Far from the eyes of men 

I can remember when 

I was all I needed 

 

A song of promise has opened me 

To think the songbird free 

And now to fill the cage 

Away, I’ll spirit myself away… 

 

___________________________________________________________________________ 

 
 

6. Lost 

 
There is a place 

That I love dearly 

And when I feel lost 

I try to see it clearly 

 

I imagine myself  

On the shore of the sea 

Where a stream runs down 

I feel the water flow over me 
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