Wilderness

My memories are my comfort

As I recall my wanderings

Through the wilderness of your heart land
Don't know if I'll ever find

Anything like a warm home fire

Burning like my own in the heart land

There is a universe of truth

That dwells within your soul

If you find the path that leads there
You may forget how to withhold
The messages that you're able

To share with open minds

Of seekers who are willing

To examine whatever they do find
In the heart land

Let me wander through your wilderness

Let me saunter for a while

Stumblin' and gropin' through your no-mans land
Just let me roam a while through your wilds

Your breath blows softly, sweetly

Soothes me to the bone

Standing on your shoreline

Where our warm nights have shone

My memories are my comfort

As I recall my wanderings

Through the wilderness of your heart land

Let me wander through your wilderness

Let me saunter for a while

Stumblin' and gropin' through your no-mans land
Just let me roam a while through your wilds

© 2009 Gordee Headlee (Hole Shebang Tunes, ASCAP)



