THE MOON IS A KITE

Flowers are smiles I forgot I had
The horizon's my social date for this nomad
The wind is my song for my singing to start
And the moon is a kite I fly from my heart

Doors are the choices I've made through the years
Some of them opened, some closed by my fears
Ships are the chances I took without chart
And the moon is a kite I fly from my heart

BRIDGE
I don't know how much time is left
The clock ticks "Time to begin"
Sitting in this new cocoon
My dreams still dance on a pin

Mountains are somedays that beckon to climb
Trees are my wisdom, their growing takes time
Your love is my purpose, let us never part
And the moon is a kite I fly from my heart

