123. Some Day I’ll Find You

Some day I'll find you not just in my dreams.
My longing to hold you — how long has it been!
You are a part of me, walking hand in hand with me.
Sing a song, a joyous song, O soul of my soul.
And let the echo of your pure voice
Ring true to make me whole.

O my beloved, take my hand and guide me through.
The waves and buffets of life prevail,
But I with you shall not fail.
Some day I shall find you
And I'll hold you in my dreams.

On a warm, sunny day mid-September,
A time I shall always remember,
You were passing so near the bridge above
Where I stood as I heard an Angel’s Song,
And your heart, dearest one, calling to me.

And you smiled, as you waved a greeting sweet,
Walking on air, how my heart did beat
With a love that was magic between us two—
Heav’n on earth at last for me came true.
And the sun, shining bright, turned all to gold.

Some day I'll find you amidst the autumn leaves,
I'll search for you, my only love, all through the winter’s freeze.

Soon in the loveliest time of spring
I’ll stand upon that bridge and sing.
You'll hear my song and together we’ll meet,
Our joy, our rapture complete.

For some day I shall find you
And I'll hold you, my beloved, in my dream:s.

Some day I shall find you.
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