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BELIEVE THE BIRD
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Grace the world with yourself, do the thing that you do

Shine your essence all around, shine your love and shine it down
But keep your eyes on skies, on the vulture and the crow

If you only ask them they will tell you all they know

Believe the bird, believe the trees, believe the sign that you think you see

And trust the wind and ride the breeze, look through he gray to find the colors
In the feathers of the black of the crow it’s what you need to know

When the book and bird disagree, believe the bird

Kill the clocks and break the locks on the chains around your mind
Find the joy in between the last few lines of the sun setting

Drop the paddle it doesn’t matter, everything is here and now

And to the birds it’s all just words, all just words

Believe the bird, believe the trees, believe the sign that you think you see

And trust the wind and ride the breeze, look through he gray to find the colors
In the feathers of the black of the crow it’s what you need to know

When the book and bird disagree, believe the bird

The bird loves to linger and the bird loves to sit

And sing by the morning’s first light

The bird never worries ‘cuz the bird carries no weight
But the bird can always take flight

Take flight now little child

Believe the bird, believe the trees, believe the sign that you think you see

And trust the wind and ride the breeze, look through he gray to find the colors
In the feathers of the black of the crow it's what you need to know

When the book and bird disagree, believe the bird

Believe the bird
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