
Ure Midge, The gift
From City Streets You Came With Something TrueFrom Dirt and Smoke You Breathed in Something NewAnd When You Laid All Before YouThey Took What You MadeAnd Threw It AwayThe Gift That You GaveWith Hands of Gold and Images StrongYou Cast the Shape of Things to Cling OnAnd When You Tried to Show ThemThey Took What You MadeAnd Gave It AwayThe Gift That You GaveAnd in Return I Give You Honest LoveThese Things I See Around MeI See With My SoulI Feel in My HeartThe Gift That You GaveAnd in Return I Give You My RespectThat's All That's Mine For GivingI've Learned From It AllThe Textures and FormThe Gift That You GaveAnd When They Ask What Prize I Treasure MostWhat Legacy I CherishI Say From the HeartThe Passion and ArtThat's the Gift That You Gave
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