While The World….
                                                     A7                 D                                       G       D
While the world is enwrapped sleeping,

                                                               A7       D                   A7                D
I go t’wards my heart’s desire.

                                                            A7         D                                   G        D
Like a flame thro’ tinder creeping

                                                                      A7                                   D
in a newly kindled fire.

While the world is enwrapped sleeping,

I go t’wards my heart’s desire.

Like the flame now brightly leaping

in the skillfully fanned fire.

While the world is enwrapped sleeping,

I go t’wards my heart’s desire.

Like the flame now upwards sweeping

with more fuel heaped on the fire.
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