For My Lady

The silence of your smile
Your fingers whisper slowly
My lady walks a mountain mile
And I want her only, only

I'll walk with you awhile

And whistle with the swallows
My lady walks a mountain mile
And children, they will follow,

I'll give you beads and rings
The earth will be a mother

My ladys arms are angel wings
The sky her only lover, lover

follow

Blood, Sweat & Tears
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