
The Song

It’s only but the moment
and then the moment’s gone

one moment to the next
earth sings it’s song

can we stop to listen
and hear the song around
and find that it’s within us

and belongs in every sound

are you stuck in vast?
lost inside the future, lost inside the past

how often it must happen
little moments gone by

hidden by the mind 
till we see they are unreachable in the sky

it’s only but the moment
and then the moment’s gone

one must stop to listen
to hear that you’re the song

and to whom you have been listening
is always singing right along


