IN A BLANKET OF SWEET MEMORY
Based on words from Shorecrest Viva Voce Chorale members
VERSE:
I close my eyes and float away 
Where once I was, but cannot be again.
Towards distant places, and distant days, 
Bright shining memories all fill my heart.
Is it memories that make us who we are, 
And is time the framework for our memories?
Does time just happen? With remembering left up to us?
Will memories be the fragments that remain at the end, 
Standing like brave soldiers?
REFRAIN:
Oh, rock me, fold me in a blanket of sweet memory – 
Hide me here, let time go on its way.  
Oh, rock me, fold me in a blanket of sweet memory –
I’ll snuggle down, safe in yesterday.
VERSE:
Does time wait while I sit brewing memories?
No – it’s just like flowing water – 
Moving on regardless of my being here, 
Leaving me yearning for its return.
I’d like at times to leave my memories by the door,
And while inside to re-think, re-start,
Emerge one day refreshed and renewed,
[bookmark: _GoBack]But time says, “No – your journey’s underway.”
(REFRAIN)
