What Are The Clouds I See?
What are the clouds I see?
Great shapes passing over me,

Looking, I think I know,

Waiting, I watch them go on by.

What is the wind I hear?
Moving the branches, far and near,

Listening, I think I know,
Resting, I feel it blow on by.

A mighty wind, the great clouds rolling by,

And something moves inside, moving from me to you.

Something broke through,

Something broke through,

Oh something at last broke through.

Waiting, I watch them fly.
Looking on, I now know why,

Flowing along for me,

Oh, what are the clouds I see?
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