Mind, Master Of My Dreams

Mind, master of my dreams,

Show me where I am, and where I’ll never be,

Let the love in me end the empty days of sorrow.

Dreams, masters of the sea,

Bring to me the waves, far as I can see,

Let them rest in me, ‘till they fade away tomorrow.

Something must have been before beginnings,

Looking back, the years go on and on.

‘Though I know the beauty of the sunset,

Still, I long to see the golden dawn.

Rain, children of the sky,

See them streaming down, never asking why,

If the rain could fly, we might sail away forever.

Sail across the sky, let the clouds go by,

Though the hours fill, we go farther still,

On our rainbow’s beam, lightning lights the stream

That eons haven’t seen.

Sky, master of my mind,

Clouds can sail away, I am left behind,

All that I can find lies within my way, and binds me.

Something always lies beyond the ending,

Life’s eternal wounds will somehow mend.

Now I understand the wonder of the raging gray storm,

Let me see the rainbow at the end.

Mind, master of my years,

Let the gentle rain wash away the tears,

End for me my fears, let me make my way,

Let it be today.
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