
In The Garden

Royal Wood

Oh we must be alive I see our breath
And I am reassured by our breath
For it was years ago when we met in the garden
I see our breath…I see our breath

Oh we must be and so follow our breath
Into the universe follow our breath
Well oh it keeps me warm
Well oh it keeps me warm

No matter what shall pass
I’ll feel our breath
The splitting of our paths
I’ll feel our breath
Well oh it keeps me warm
Well oh it keeps me warm

As our feet have left a mark where we met in the garden
I’ll feel our breath
I’ll see our breath in the garden
I’ll feel us
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