Labyrinth

You're the quiet life in me,

how can | still be sad?

You're leading me through this labyrinth,
while my little self is eternal one.

| feel I've lost myself, meanwhile,
lonely and empty, sitting on my bench.
You are the truth in me,

in nature and it’s holy sound.

| feel the cold deep inside of me,

but warmth will follow wintertime .
While my soul is united with you,
always un-affected by joy and sorrow.
In the early morning hour ' | see

the fresh dew in the gleeming light,
how brilliant and shining the self

in your divine presence

The year progresses, a new ones coming,

but you alone are everlasting,

Oh, kiss' me with your spirit, that | may wake up
to truly be with you.

| do believe ‘cause | and You
are united forever in the Father,
then how can | be lost

in this dark maze.

| trust in you in joy and sorrow
you will take me for eternity.
So my life has meaning,

You for me are new beginning.
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