Love is the Garden
( Keith Abler — Mike Dellger)

Lady comes to me in the morning

Sparkling eyes like sun on blue water

Changing my mind so I’ll never want to be alone
Love is the Garden show me what you’ve grown

Speaking through the silence of shadows

Soft words from your mouth burn like fire

Holding me close till your heartbeat blends as part of my own
Love is the Garden show me what you’ve grown

Summer shines so joyful in your smile

A gentle rain the scent of chamomile

Let me feel the warmness of your fingers
Like floating feathers glide the feeling lingers

Natural lover lay down beside me

Feed me from the food on your table

Help me to taste a feeling I never have known
Love is the Garden show me what you’ve grown



