SHINE

Words & Music

by Arthur Durkee
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- LET IT SHINE

©2012 ARTHUR DURKEE

Some things don't need to be forgiven
like stars that fall from desert skies
like tears that urge the heart to widen
like a newborn daughter's cries

Some places in the heart are broken
it's friendship's edge we use to bind
ourselves together to each other

your limping half-healed heart to mine

There's nothing here can't be redeemed
if given life and give time

no sundered homeland we can't heal
no sacred mountain we can't climb

City of death or dream of light
whatever path your feet can find
valley of shadow where rivers meet
release your love and let it shine

 Let it shine
‘Let it shine



