Your Return

The morning sun lines kiss the sky

We watched the eagle take to flight

The caravan begins to roll 

A stallion’s breath mists in the cold and all at once the feelin’s rise

For once I know where my love lies.

Between the whisper and the sigh

Beyond the laughter and the lies

Behind the faces we portray

 Are faces known to only you and me

Once this winter chill has gone

Lie seasons velvet with the sun.

The gypsy blessed the rings we wear

So bound our souls of fire and air

No matter where our lived may lead 

A circle’s all the faith we need

No matter how long these feelings run

I will wait for your return

No matter how long these feelings run

I will wait for your return.
