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The wind and the rain
The moon shines again,
Today I had a race with the sun.
But if the sun didn’t shine
I’d forget about the time,
And everything would be half done.

When our minds are confused
And our feelings abused,
We look for the shade of the tree.
But if we let the sun hide
Life would stay at low tide,
The fish would disappear from the sea.

When the sun meets the sea,
It will fly over me,
Flying, over and over again.
Over and over and over again.

Until the day that I die,
I will look to the sky,
And it will tell me,
Where I am.
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