COBWEBS AND DUST

Cobwebs and dust, cobwebs and dust,

I hate to leave you, but leave you I must.

Float through the sky, float through the sky,

We've been too long together, my cobwebs and I.

Troubles good-bye, troubles good-bye,

We've been too long together, my troubles and I.

Across the blue sea, across the blue sea,

We've been too long together, my troubles and me.

Tear down the wall, tear down the wall,

Gather old treasures and scatter them all.

Across the blue sea, across the blue sea,

We've been too long together, my treasures and me.

Now we are free, now we are free,

To shine forth the light that's within you and me.

Let the past be, let the past be,

And welcome the Presence within you and me.

Cobwebs and dust, cobwebs and dust . . .

