
Quindon Tarver, Quiet warrior
Standing in a Circle the Wolves Have ComeBut They Won't Bother Her, No'cause Dancing With Her Hands of Leaves She'll Sing For ThemAnd Ease Their Hungerin'She's a Quiet Warrior.Standing At the Ocean's Stoney ShoresThe Waves All Worship HerShe Stands in Trust and Lets the Night Swallow HerBecause She Knows That She's a Piece of the SunAnd a Quiet Warrior.You Ask Her Where From the Wind BlowsShe'll Say It's How the Sky SingsAnd You Ask Her How Does the Sun RiseShe'll Say 'cause You Desire It to Be SeenAnd You Ask Her How Does She Make Your Heart FlyAnd She'll Tell You, You Know WhyShe's Your Quiet Warrior.Ravens They Rest On His Golden CrownAnd Steal Your SoulHe Smiles and It Feels Like You've Known HimYes It Feels Like Coming HomeHe's a Quiet Warrior.And Roaring Silently He's a LionAnd He'll Hunt For YouHis Eyes Are Warm Because His Hands They Are Made of LightAnd They Seduce Your SoulHe's a Quiet Warrior.You Ask Him Where From the Wind BlowsHe Says That the Earth BreathesAnd You Ask Him How Does the Sun RiseHe'll Say That She's Got WingsAnd You Ask Him How Does He Make Your Heart FlyAnd He'll Tell You, You Know WhyHe's Your Quiet Warrior.
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