
Weaver

Sally Oldfield

Weaver! With your lovers loom,
I have seen you by the light of the moon!
Winking those eyes of green and gold
Dancing, dancing, dancing!
Dancing, dancing, dancing!
Down the silver maze of the Milky Way
And all across the heavens!

Weaver! With your spindle of fire!
I have seen you with the eyes of desire!
Shadow and flame so rich and strange,
Dancing, dancing, dancing!
Dancing, dancing, dancing!
Oh you move towards Orion's sword
To your destination Alpha!

Weaver! With your magical mind,
I hear you calling from an unknown time,
Spinning your light so clear and bright!
Dancing, dancing, dancing!
Dancing, dancing, dancing rain
On the clusters of a starry brain
Like a mirror of creation!

Weaver! with your lover's loom,
I have seen you by the light of the moon!
Spinning your light so clear and bright!
Dancing, dancing, dancing!
Dancing, dancing, dancing!
Down the silver maze of the Milky Way
And all across the heavens!

It's the night of the Hunter
And there is no place to hide or run to!
The spell of the moonlight
Says a love supreme will find your heart this night!
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