Soul Mates

By Joe Moreland


As a bee to a spring bloom

An eagle to the sky

A wolf to the full moon

On a cloudless winter's night

A ship to the lighthouse

A moth to the flame

I'm drawn to your radiance

As though angels sing your name
We are soul mates

Our destinies are intertwined

Call it fate

As I was born to call you mine…
Mo anam cara, my soul mate

A scholar seeks knowledge

To feed his hungry mind

A painter searches canvas

To see what treasures he can find

A cleric prays for guidance

From heaven above

But all I desire at rainbow's end
Is the treasure of your love

We are soul mates

Our destinies are intertwined

Call it fate

As I was born to call you mine…
Mo anam cara, my soul mate

Like salvage from the wreckage

A rainbow from the storm

A seed sprouts forth from frozen ground

Through dawn's embrace made warm
A phoenix from the ashes
Born out of the flame

My life began the day
God whispered me your name

We are soul mates

Our destinies are intertwined

Call it fate

As I was born to call you mine…
Mo anam cara, my soul mate
