
Heaven

Lucy Schwartz

In your dreams
You are the spirit of a child
The long lost spirit of the wild

And in your hands
You are the keeper of the keys
The long lost secret of the trees

Heavenly sounds are coming to you from the ocean
Heavenly hands will build you a boat from the ocean
Don't forget me
Don't forget me 

In your sailboat
Made of sticks and leaves
You are the captain of the sea

And from the shore
Your friends shout, "Why you have to leave?"
You say, "I am the captain of the sea"

Heavenly sounds are coming to you from the ocean
Heavenly hands will build you a boat from the ocean
Don't forget me
Don't forget me
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