Liscombe
I hawve walked across the water with v shallow heowrt
The eagle had glided to-my eye
I hawe seen the fire
My water was always there;
The Circle has blessed,
Tears hawe burned
Love has ebbed,
Sing yowr soul
I howe crossed over now
The graing are aglow
The laughter has empowered yow
Cherish, Nourish, Grow!
Liscombe!
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