Abalone Sky

Fall down on me like a feather
floating on a breeze

faintest whisper softest calling
I am on my knees

lead me to the ledge and let me
dangle from a limb

I just hang on hear me praying
oh no not again

Look for heaven out the window
abalone sky

scattered pearly shimmer sending
angels to my side

helping hasten hope's return

to free me from your grasp

I just hang on hear me praying
oh this too shall pass
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