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THE TREE

Isaw a iree
It was, it seemed, a lot like me.
I'm sure it must have had its fill
Tied down to earth against its will.

Its mighty limbs reached up towards God,
But roots like steel gripped tight earth’s sod.
Like me, its clock was winding down
Undaunted though, still searching ‘round.

For something great, yes greater still
Than all we 've seen beyond yon hill.

I'm tied to earth like that old ree.

I have my loved ones, gifts from God
Who hold me here like roots in sod.
Too soon I'll leave them here alone

No way to write, no telephone.

Will they then know ['m safe above
And basking on a cloud of love?
They will if they have faith, it’s free.
It works for that old tree and me.

Strange, great though all my dreams may be,
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