
Highness

Cat Stevens

I reach so high
Like mountains do
Though mountains tumble
Never do You
I sail so high
Like eagles do
Though eagles tire
Never will You

I stretch so high
Like flowers do
Though flowers pale
Never will You
We spend our lives
Seeking what's true
And when we die
Then we'll find You

You light the sky
By the sun and moon
Though these will vanish
Never will You
We bow our hearts
And our heads too
That we may rise
Closer to You
I reach so high
Like mountains do
Though mountains tumble
Never will You
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