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There comes a time when grass green turns to gold
And all is still before death

If we can turn our faces to this

A moment found, this still point in time
When life seems to fail and fall into slumber
We are waiting to return

What promise comes to us every spring!

Life surges through all forms to renew

And calls from the earth, all the glories of heaven
We so yearn for this time

No other passion stands before this
A fevered desire, an unfolding spire
Rushing forward blind and ever hopeful
Leading endlessly to gold, and stillness



