
THE BLUE SCROLLS

as I fall*w the river
to its source, past Jhc delta
the wellspring of desire
tr:icklin g f'orth, forev*r florvix g
sweet as h*ne1.' nectar
*mbrasia on my tongne..,

"While thsr* is time
Iet's g* *ut an* fe*l everything
if you hold rnc
I wilt let yau into my dream
for time is a riv*r
rolling int* now,here
rve rrusf livc whilc we can
and we'll drink $ur cup of laughter
the finer things keep s}ining thrcugh
tke way m,l.' soul gets lost in you
th* finer things I l'eel ir m*
the golden danee life roulil be
.".1rvill h*ve my ever *fter...
life is gl*wing inside _vou and me
pleasr take *ry hand, here where I stand
wc*'t y$u c$me out and dance with me...
and the lovers try
fill the-v get the best af the night
and corne morning
they are tangled up in the lighf
and time be a river ralling info nowhere
they love while they can *nd they think
atrout the night so s\ryest.,.fr
--Stsve Winwa**

To be continued...
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