
Wilderness

I sit and watch the darkness falling down,
the winter’s drawing into town.

I never thought that you would come my way
bringing rays of  sunshine to my days.

On the other side the world keeps turning
winter’s cold to summers burning haze;

While the mists are here with me blue skies are there with you;
when my day is old your day is new.

Although I know out there’s a wilderness,
and you whisper all your secrets to the winds,

but I know your love is true so please, just help me through
‘cause I know your love’s a very powerful thing.

You know I’ll leave from here in sadness
and see these memories become

contrasting shades of  fall with winter’s snow;
I can hear you calling, to you I must go.

Although I know out there’s a wilderness,
and you whisper all your secrets to the winds,

but I know your love is true so please, just help me through
‘cause I know your love’s a very powerful thing.

Although I know out there’s a wilderness,
and we whisper all our secrets to the winds.

And I know your love is true;
Please, just help me through,

‘cause I know your love’s a very powerful thing.
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