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Dedicated to my mother (28 December 1954 – 14 February 2005)

You help me fly

You help me rise above the clouds

Far above my doubts and fears

You lift me higher

When I feel I cannot go on

You are there to pick me up

In the dawn of a new day

I can hear your song

I can hear it in the wind:

“Little bird, spread your wings and fly

Little bird, soar beyond the horizon

Further than you’ve gone before

Little bird, do not be afraid

Little bird, you’re not in a cage anymore”
(You help me fly

You help me fly so high)
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