
Father

In Hearts Wake

Skydancers, the air that surrounds us
Is the same air within us.
We breathe through our lungs
Just as the earth breathes through the trees.
Man did not weave the web of life.
He is merely a strand in it
Whatever he does to the web
He does to himself.

Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

