The Wind in Me
Last time I saw Johnny he had leaving in his eyes

He was off to the Sierras to watch the Yuba river rise

He had a way of being home asleep beneath the starlit skies

But how I feared for Johnny’s life up on that mountain high
He said I will not run away from the wind
Or hold up in your cabin where it can not seep in

I wanna hike the highest ridge and climb the tallest tree
And hold on for dear life to feel the wind in me

Run for cover boy he almost heard his daddy say

Said the February wind this year is gonna weather you away

But all the voices made the choice to travel much less hard
Not to run away danger just to be kept safe from harm

The sky fell dark and cloudy

The wind whistled a love song

And up until his heart fell sleep

With all his might he sang along
