Firehorse
Wendy Rule

Life, flowing through time

As fleeting and bright as the dawn
And lately I'm feeling that I'm

A shapeshifter wearing this form

FEarth is the ground beneath my feet

Water the blood that’s flowing through me
Air is the sky I run beneath

Fire the will that keeps me running

Witness the sky

The seasons that ceaselessly turn
The planets that rise and then fall
The stars that continue to burn

The soul in my centre is wild
A horse that can never be tame
I knew this when I was a child
I'm learning it over again

FEarth is the ground beneath my feet

Water the blood that’'s flowing through me
Air is the sky I run beneath

Fire the will that keeps me running
Through the storm

Through the storm

Magic is born of Love
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