All Thro’ The Lone Clear Night
                                                                              C
Beloved Meher,

                                                                                                                      G7
all thro’ the lone clear night I call __
call your name, Meher,

                                                                                                                 C
and listen for your footfall.

                                                           G                                  C                 G
The stars swing across the night;

                                                                                                                            C

their swinging is their love song to you.

                                                         G                                  C                  G
I sit here waiting, hopefully waiting;

                                                                                                                          C
my waiting is my song of love to you.

                                                           G7                                               C
When the stars are your necklace

                                                                                                                              G
and the sun is a match struck for a day,

                                                            G7                         C
what have I to offer you, Beloved,

                                                                               F                             G7             C
should you in your kindness pass my way.

                                                                      C                                 F
The fairer you become,

                                                          G7   C     G7                                                    C
the further you are away from me, Beloved.

                                                                                                 F        G7            C
The plain of my heart is as wide as space

                                                      G7                                                                  C
but you are nowhere in sight, Beloved.
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