
IGI, The garden of Jane Delawney
The Poet's Voice Lingers OnHis Words Hang in the AirThe Ground You Walk UponMy Death Will Not Be ThereMy Death Will Not Be ThenI Take You Through My DreamsOut Into the Darkest MorningPast the Bloodfilled StreamInto the Garden of Jane DelawneyInto Her Garden LoveAlways Roses ThereDon't Like It As You PassFor a Fire Will Consume Your HairAnd Your Eyes Will Turn to GlassYour Eyes Will Turn to GlassIn the Willow's ShadeDon't Lie to Hear It WeepFor Its Tears of Gold and JadeWill Drown You As You SleepWill Drown You LoveJane Delawney Had Her DreamsBut She Never Did DiscoverFor the Flow That Feeds the StreamIs the Lifeblood of Her LoverIs the Lifeblood of Her LoverAnd the Purifying BeamOf the Sun Does Shine Her NeverWhile the Spirit of Her DreamIn the Garden Lives ForeverLives Forever Now
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