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Lyric by Claire Zucker
The swallows they fly from you to me Flying to me
The sun, it shines here and there I can feel you so near
This year has given us time to breathe Flying to me

Now is the time to share

The fiddle, it plays so sweet and so low
Guitar offers shade and rest

The morning finds tunes that ebb and flow
joyful notes softly pressed

can you, feel us, swirling closer every day...

Oh come to my arms and dance with me
laugh in this evening's light

The guitar and the fiddle make love, and we
Dance away to the night




