TO THE SKY
To the sky from the earth in lofty flight, 
From the hills so green in the blush of spring.

So away with thee shall I fly, shall I fly,

From this place to a land so far away.

Softly now with the dawn I will ride with the wind, 

O'er the hills through the mist on the wings of thee.

Spirit fly, spirit fly to the cloud up above.

Spirit fly to a place beyond the sky.

Spirit fly, spirit fly to a place on high.

Softly now with the dawn I go with thee.

