White Dove

                            CAPO 1

                            A                                                                                       E7                            A
I found a white dove as white as the foam on the blue Pacific wave.       
                                                                                                             E7                                      A

I made him a golden cage for his home so that he would never leave.

                               D                                     A                                             E7                            A

A golden cage for my dove white as foam on the blue Pacific wave.

                         D                                 A                                              E7                                            A

A beautiful cage so he would not roam and I his dear sight should have.

My lovely white dove his bright feathers shed and sang his sweet song no more;

my joy and my love fell and lay as one dead, and so I opened the door.

My lovely white dove fell and lay as one dead because he was wounded sore;

his breast was crimson from where his heart bled and so I opened the door.

My lovely white dove arose with a cry and sped like a shaft of light;

O beautiful dove return from the sky and comfort me with your sight.

Return, O return, my love from the sky, for you are my whole delight;

return, O return, with your sweet glad cry and comfort me in my night.

Return, O my dove, and pluck out the dart of love, or else I must die;

return, O my love, for I’ve made my heart pure space in which you can fly.

return, O my love __ for to be apart means I must surly die;

return, O my dove to the sky of my heart __ there you can in freedom fly.

O Meher, my love, my soul.  O Meher, my love, my soul.
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