Morning light

Playing on the waiting water
Shining bright

Speaking of the day

Sounds of night

Buried in the passing darkness

Lost from sight
Hidden far away

You have called, and so | come
Across the water

| have watched the morning sun
Arriving with the dawn

Every ounce of strength is gone
| touch the water

Reaching out to find new hope
When hope is gone
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Day by day

Drawing just a little closer
Far away

Shines the morning sun

So much pain

Lies upon the waiting water
So afraid

Still | journey on

My strength is gone

But still | come

| will go on

Called across the water,
Reaching out to the sun

You have called, and so | come
Across the water

| have watched the morning sun
Arriving with the dawn

Every day | will go on

Across the water

"Til | find the light

And touch the morning sun

"Til | find the hope

That comes when hope is gone



