Forming
Elf Power

FEarly in the morning

Waiting for the sun

I'd thought I'd never see you
Thought you'd never come

I pictured you inside me
Coming through the blood

I wished that I can reach you
Bring you up above

And all along, I wondered

If you had gone away

I thought of all the living things
Forming every day

Forming in the water

Forming on the land

I could see their faces

In the sand
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