All Summer Long

Storys are told but seldom encontered

Jorneys are sold and explored

Merchants have sailed, but never got lucky

They could not find what unfolds

Why their she stands, she is there in the open

Dressed like a flower she is bright,

Beckoning round, all creatures they gather

the banquet is served for her guests.

I wish you where here it’s all summer long,

I wish you where here, it’s all in the song

I wish you where here it’s all summer long,

I wish you where here.

Somersaults, melodies, circle triumphant

spinning in spells and through space,

effortless in the embroidery, she is

Sovereign over the rest.

Dare if you will challenge this moment 

doubt whether you could understand,

for priceless is the gift she is giving,

A tale that could never be told.

Feel it move, something unusual

making my way it is near,

Darting from branch to tree it is breathing,

unannounced I stay

Why their she stands, she is there in the open

Dressed like a flower she is bright,

Beckoning round, all creatures they gather

the banquet is served for her guests.

