Steadfast and True
Shannon Wright

Like a barrel of dread

You are hovering 'round my head
If only you could try to resist
Come now, wont you try to forget

Steadfast and true
Gentle are few
When everything just slips away

So glad to see you smiling
On this new morning with me

Steadfast and true

Gentle are few

When these thoughts just get in our way
Steadfast and true

Gentle are few

When everything just slips away..
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