Sophia Song and Video

I hear the crunch along park gates towards life’s stream.
In silent worship she permeates.
Leaves shimmering in the breeze.
I breathe. I can be in love.

Within the womb I bathe, soft washing bathes my soul
Enkindling inspiration while joyous song unfolds.

Sophia, home of wisdom, Sophia, spring of life
Our hearts are weaving golden threads
Connecting the divine.

Embraced by mother’s gentle curves, I breathe, held with compassion
Blessings shower sisters of delighted birds to chatter

Sophia, home of wisdom, Sophia, spring of life
Our hearts are weaving golden threads
Connecting the divine.

The labyrinth of life we step, our candle flames grow bright
Give thanks to those who paved the way
Shine grace and dance by moonlight

Sophia, home of wisdom, Sophia, spring of life
Our hearts are weaving golden threads
Connecting the divine.

I breathe. I can be in love.

