Blacksmith
                                                        E                                                        B7                                              E
Take this heart, take this heart, O Blacksmith, take this heart.

                                                                                            B7
Make it a cup for wine.

                                                             E                                                  B7                                                 E
Shape the cup, shape the cup, O Blacksmith, shape the cup

                                                                                  B7                                    E
in love’s own fair design.

Take this breath, take this breath, O Blacksmith, take this breath

as bellows for the fire.

See the sparks, see the sparks, O Blacksmith, see the sparks

leap higher, ever higher.

Take these tears, take these tears, O Blacksmith, take these tears

to temper the job done.

See the cup, see the cup, O Blacksmith, see the cup

shine like the rising sun,

Fill the cup, fill the cup, O Blacksmith, fill the cup

with the wine of your sweat.

See I drink, see I drink, O Blacksmith, see I drink

and drown my last regret.

Give to each, give to each, O Blacksmith, give to each

a cup of this rare wine.

Then all men, then all men, O Blacksmith, then all men

will become divine.

© Copyright Avatar’s Abode Trust, Woombye, Queensland
