
In Your Mind

The Pentangle

Some like through the morning cloud
(in your mind)
I can see
sparrows wake and shake
from sleep
(in your mind)
beneath the sun

Often...
(in your mind)
beneath the sun
there is nor the signal...
(in your mind)
always quiet

Over there you could be mad
(in your mind)
like a fool
searching for the true and why
(in your mind)
your are loved

With no one to take your hand
(in your mind)
you are afraid
time to rest and the reason where
(in your mind)
In your mind
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