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The horses they are restless, the birds are ill at ease
I watch them from my window disputing with the breeze
I see the branches swaying beyond a sheet of glass
A storm upon the ocean is mirrored in the grass

What wind is it that blows here,
What change is come about?
I pray it is a good wind, 
An angel breathing out

And if the fall of water could form a fleeting word
I’d run and ask the river what news she may have heard
In fairy tales they caution that weather is a force
It’s laden with intention, no one may shift its course

(Chorus)

Ah . . .

I’m gone into the garden to calm the horses down
My eyes they fill with water, I waver like a clown
My spirit is excited, I’m nervous as the trees
Aware my soul is lifting, I turn and face the breeze

What wind is it that blows here,
What change is come about?
I sense it is a good wind, 
An angel breathing out



