
OH, WIND 
 
 
Oh Wind that blows at water’s edge: 
lift up my thoughts to Heaven’s ledge. 
Carry my Soul above the storm 
that rages in my human form. 
 
And once the times of conflict pass, 
return me to my earthly mass  
now changed - for  now I know 

  that winds will come  
and winds will go. 


