The Reply

Biding my time
No reason no rhyme

Waiting for a signal to 

suggest that now’s the time

Changin’ my mind

On whom I can rely

Learnin’ how to listen

Receiving the reply

Waking to the sound of a lover’s soothing voice

Giving of the kind that can ease my troubled mind….

Wonder when I fall

If it’s meant for me at all

Living for the love of one

Who hears another call

Ease my troubled mind

Leave it all behind

Im askin for an answer

Receiving a reply
Turning toward the light
Have I gone astray?
Must have just forgotton
Thought there was another way

