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The Path In the Forest
In your dreams, we’ll meet and take special walks.
As tall trees from the breeze gently sway
Morning sun will break through in shadowed streams
Wildflowers will line the way.
The path through the forest which we will be on
Will have no destination, no beginning nor end.
So each time you dream you will hear a voice
Leading you back to the same place again.
If 
by chance you turn away from the voice’s call
Because the pain of loss has become too great
I’ll walk further down the path a bit on my own
And find a rock on which to sit and wait.
Until the time comes, 
where we will walk hand in hand
once more...
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