Rider of Days

Riding past the sun
Heading over the hills
I know everyone

They remember my name

I am but a rider

A rider of days

Just passing through this town
The sun on my face

The dreams you were dreaming
With me at your side

I am dreaming them all now
The night opens wide

Once again we are flying
You in my arms

Once again we are flying
We come to no harm

My darling, I miss you
And T always will

I dream of you always
Hill after hill

I am but a rider

A rider of days

The sun and the clouds

How they dance and they sway

And reach for the shadows
Heading over the bay

In a little while, I'1l1l
Be on my way
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