Spray-Fling
                                                              C                       G                    C
Obey me and ask me for no thing;

                                                                                F                             C
to ask is to make me your plaything.

                                                                    F                                                   C
Be brave and accept yourself as

                                                                                      G                     C
but one drop of my ocean’s spray-fling.

Stop craving now for so and so thing.

Just leave it to me and all day sing

my Name __  and with brave heart accept

your dropness of my ocean’s spray-fling.

Mark how the bright stars at night low swing

on their way up to man __  thus obeying

the Word of my love __  for they too

are all drops of my ocean’s spray-fling.

I speak my fair words for your knowing,

drop-lover of mine __  I the way sing

so that you yourself one day will

become the ocean and its spray-fling.
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