For What Never Was
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fan-ta - sy deep andvast I - mag-ined it all Im tak-ing the fall at last
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For what nev - er was I dove in the blaze con - sumed
I bet ev - ery dime ona life
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in a haze of de - sire Now Ive felt the fire. So
time  of heart’s de - sire Now I know the fire.
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sit by  me we'll  cel - e - brate hope — less caus - es, Haul vp a chair we'll
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drick  to  what ne - ver was.

© Steven Ayres 2003




