Be

Neil Diamond

Lost
On a painted sky
Where the clouds are hung
For the poet's eye
Y ou may find him
If you may find himThere
On adistant shore
By the wings of dreams
Through an open door
Y ou may know him
If you mayBe
As a page that aches for words
Which speaks on a theme that's timeless
While the Sun God will make for your day
Sing
Asasong in search of avoice that issilent
And the one God will make for your wayAnd we dance
To awhispered voice
Overheard by the sould
Undertook by the heart
And you may know it
If you may know itWhile the sand
Would become the stone
Which begat the spark
Turned to living bone
Holy, holy
Sanctus, sanctusBe
As a page that aches for word
Which speaks on atheme that istimeless
While the Sun God will make for your day
Sing
Asasong in search of avoicethat is silent
And the one God will make for your day

Songwriters
DIAMOND, NEILPublished by
Lyrics A© EMI Music Publishing, Sony/ATV Music Publishing LLC, Universal Music Publishing Group Song
Discussionsis protected by U.S. Patent 9401941. Other patents pending.


https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Neil+Diamond

Lyrics provided by
https.//damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

