
Hands

Donna Lewis

Under the red rose
Under the yellow
Under the open sky

Come here
Come to me
Come sleep 
Lie with me
And watch the graceful little greenedged animals
Enchant you

I could be here with you
If only you would free your way through
I could be safe with you 
If only you would free your way through

Come
Lay your hands on me now
Lay your words on me now
My love

Lay your words on me now
Lay your hands on me now
My love

Inside
Glistening
This joy of adventure
Crystal on crystal
Surrounds you it's peaceful
Oh I wonder if
Seven roses later
Was a fairy tale

I could be here with you......
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