Devotion

Silent, still my mountain sleeps
Ancient foothills buried deep
Bale of bone, your counsel keeps
Me wondering, oh wonder

Whisper to her stony face
Show me my enchanted place
Concertina time and space
It's everywhen, always

And when I'm gone
Turned into songs
You'll be the one
To guide me home
Tide me back home

Overflow the ocean

This is my devotion

My one secret benediction
My only
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