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GARDEN OF MY SOUL
Music:  WILLIAM CAMPBELL
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2.  To the Garden I come everyday,  and I care for every blossom I see
     With the watering of prayer, and the light of love
     I can harvest the abundance of God, in the Garden of my Soul

3.  The Vine it grows so green and strong with roots deep within the Earth
     My faith is the frame like a trellis holding me
     Allowing me to reach my leaves to the sun from the Garden of my Soul

4.  In my leaves the caterpillars rest consuming only what they need
    Then suddenly they're gone and the butterflies take flight
    giving gently of their lessons of life to the Garden of your Soul

5.  When the last petal falls from me, and, withered, I return to the Earth
     May the love I have shared  be as a living Soil
     enriching those whom I have touched In the Garden of our Soul.
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