Like the seq with its franguility

Boyr fobe Tord gibes me peace

s the stars shine hrowgh ciernily
Bou see my pain and make {f cease

The mountainsg vise to meef the sk
Bout gide me strenyth tobeay

When I see cagles sogr and £l

Faith in pou teaches me to dave
Snowflakes dancing and draping the lany
Wou inhited me fo be christened
Canpons ¢cho a sound that's granv

Bort make me silent to listen

Balleys nestled (ping quict and still
ot keep me by pouty $i0¢

Spring, sunshine, and daffodils

TBou gabe me netw {ife, and for that vou Jigd
.ﬁ»ﬁa‘bes most magnificent (urning ovange, vust, a
gold

Toord 111 the autumn of my life in vou U will altnay
triust

Wind that takes pears to gently shape cavth's mol
et my ungs brathe pour spivit {n

dintil I turn Lo dust




