Life’s Great Song — Lyrics, Alan Wright, NEW ZEALAND, 2006

The passing seasons weave the greatest song
A mix of memories to us each belong

The harmony, still searches every soul

As life creates it’s own unfurling scroll

Dreams are so real inside this song of time
Each note records our special place, in rhyme
This song evolves whatever we intend

And fate ensures life’s song will never end

Our special place may often seem obscure
And in life’s song we cannot know for sure
Which notes are ours we cannot rightly name
For in life’s song we all have claim to fame

The blaze of triumph, deep and sombre tense
The memories reflect our inner sense

But altogether, when life’s song is played
This work of art with love is overlayed

The greatest part enclosed in life’s great song
Is not to dwell on what is right or wrong
As simple as our life’s great song can be
With love becomes a mighty symphony.



