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Three Leaves on the Wind
I. A New Day

to Windsong

 
Words

f
do not


a fort ress make,

    
Nor


sounds

 
a per


fect par a- dise,

    
- But


7


like


a pa


per weightcanseem,

    
A


small


world, self


con tained,con cise,

    
That


we


can en


terwhenwe

   

12


choose,


Life


givesus

 
thetools


thatwecan use.

    
We

mp

can use,

  
when

p

wechoose.

    

23


Some

mf

times

 
tooma


ny- trials

  
a rise,

  
-


The trails


of chance

   
oft hold


us back,

   
The woods


so wild,

   
the



28


way so black,

   


That

ff

we mustclose

    
our eyes


a while,

  
-


A llow


- ing

 
dreams

 
to


34


spinthe dial.

   mf

Spinthedial,

  
for awhile.

     
In

f

the end,

  
themuse

 
brings



40


peace,


A


small

 
per fec


tion in the hand,

    
A


sound


sopure,


itbringsa tear

    
A



45


word


soplaced;


no more to say,

    
Brings


dawn


ing- of


a bet ter- day.

    
Brings



49 rall. 


dawn ing

 
of a bet ter day,

    
bet ter day,

   
a bet


ter day!

    


