
Seabird: Lyn Jones

When Seabird sang it's Freedom Song,
It called my name, the call was strong.
It lifted me to heights above,
Swept me away, from words of love.

Though streams of dreams flowed from your eyes,
And held me spellbound, hypnotised,
Seabird called once more to me,
To come away, to fly, be free.

And though My Love my heart will stay
With yours, until my dying day,
My Seabird soul calls 'Come, let's soar,'
And sings me on to a distant shore.


