THESE WISHES ARE HORSES


(Lyrics & Music by David Goodman) © 1998 by D. Goodman & Vestige Publishing, Inc. (BMI)








	Hey-a hey ho-a hey-a  Hey-a hey ho-a hey-a


These Wishes are Horses, I’m riding them high


	No spurs, no reigns, just a free gentle ride


	Through the desert’s despair, these canyons of pain


	I’ll ride them until the trail winds home again





I wish I could walk out and not feel afraid (of somebody)


Look into the eyes always lookin’ away


And the ears heard the music filling the air


And your hearts were singing with joy to be here





I wish there were waters clear as the southern sky


And the fires of our circles were still blazing alive


And we walked in contentment, and our children would dance


In the wild wind, with the wild beasts and the whole of man





		These Wishes are Horses


		Hey-a hey ho-a hey-a


		These Wishes are … Hey-a hey ho-a!





And I wish that these towers would finally fall


And the ones who cast shadows would step on out from the wall


And the guns would go silent, and the voices would raise


And I wish this could happen in my little girl’s days
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