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Why have you gone? gone, gone, gone
Howl, wolf howl

Why have you gone from us?

Why have you left us with no breast to turn to
Only stone on which to lay our heads?

Echo, hollow echo gone, stone,
wolf howl  cry

wolf howl cruel cry
Who gave us notes to sing echo

we have one only

to rage at the dark. Bloodsong.
.Who will hear?

In death there is no kindness

In mourning there is no relief.
North and South are gone from us
There is no compass.

The path is shattered
Who will hear?

Time passes
Grief hardens.

The path is shattered

Where are the bread crumbs where are the crumbs
for the children to follow? for the child to follow?
our children's children

Follow, follow, follow

Hollow echo of centuries,

Echo of nothing.

What poison we brew

What curses we breed

For our children, our children's children

shattered path follow



follow, follow

Wild words to keen you
Who, who will hear?
Hollow echo

Who will hear,

Who?

Who gave us wild words
We have one only, only
weep, weep, weep, weep,
Time passes

Cry, cry, cry, cry, cry, cry,
cry, cry, cry, cry, cry.
Time passes

grief hardens.

Where the wing  shelterwarm

Where the wing to shelter

Where the wind ~ where the warm wing
Where the breeze  where the clean breeze
Where the wing to shelter

Send us shelter where
Send us a clean breeze

where where where?

Who, who will hear?

Time passes; grief....

Who will hear?
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