
Hedi’s Song

This world it means nothing, and spirit is everything

The whole world means nothing, and spirit is everything

I can see you now, I can see you smile

I can see the gleam in your eye

Your lips curl up, entering the room, as you say ‘How are you ?

How are you?’

And this world it means nothing, and spirit is everything

The whole world is nothing, and spirit is everything

A gypsy from the east, with a longing in your heart

The blue Pacific sea called your name

You turned your head, nodded what the heck, on a Persian carpet came

And here you stayed

You taught us eloquently, you showed us sweet mysteries

You charmed us, with your stories, and now you’ve taken your leave

You knew something was happening, you knew – something was happening

You knew something was happening here

You knew something was happening, you knew – something was happening
You knew something was happening here

And now you’ve gone away, maybe you’re not far

Couldn’t help it anyway, we look forward to, sitting down with you



In another world or two – chewing on old times

And this world it means nothing and spirit is everything

The whole world is nothing and spirit is everything

It’s an ordinary day, with an ordinary sun

When He calls out your name – and it’s your time to come

It’s an ordinary night, with an ordinary moon

When He turns out the light – and it’s time to return

It’s an ordinary day, with an ordinary sun

When the long journey’s done

When the race has been run

When the door is opened to come home

You’ve gone home


