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Thanks for walking with me

as I seek to walk with the young.
Live the dream!


	Listen with your heart

Our words decay, they fade away

– mouthfuls of dust leave us alone.

Our thoughts collide, pass in the night

– there is a way to make them known:

Listen with your heart and you will hear it,

a ray of hope will pierce your troubled mind.

Listen with your heart,

and all the words you hear will live in you.

Let the message seep into your soul.

Thoughts without root just don’t bear fruit

– soil of our soul remains unturned.

It’s often heard – ‘They’re only words’

– this lesson we just have to learn:

Listen with your heart, and you will hear it

a ray of hope will pierce your troubled mind.

Listen with your heart 

and all the words you hear will live in you.

Let the message seep into your soul.

 (London 5/95)

(Thanks to Exultet for the chord sequence!)

One small voice

One small voice in this great big world.

Out of the darkness, I need to be heard.

Can’t you hear me calling?

I need your love.

Here I am, one young soul.

Won’t you let me take my place in your world?

Here we are, can you see us at all?

All alone and afraid – can’t you hear us call?

Give me room to be

Give me space to see

Light up my face, lend me a name,

a voice to sing my dreams.

Don’t take away my chance to be free.

I am one young dream – share the world with me!

 (Based on a reflection by Filipino young people)

(Lourdes and St Jean de Luz 6/00)
	Live the dream (A&E version!)
You freed my shoulder from the load,

you set my feet back on the road.

When I was going nowhere, you were by my side,

beckoning me back to walk your Way.

Standing right beside me, you opened up my eyes, 

and when I listened, I could hear you say:

‘Live the dream, I will be there for you.

Live the dream, my love will see you through.

Don’t believe it when they tell you 

that it can’t come true.

Never stop believing in the dream.’

I once was lost, but now I’m found,

you put me back on solid ground.

I was going under, but you rescued me,

saving me from loneliness and fear.

You broke through my silence and you set me free, 

and when I turned to greet you, I could hear:

You send your blessings from above,

so now I glorify your love:

You are a faithful God, you never turn away,

my name is even carved upon your hand.

You stay with your people every night and day,

it’s now that I begin to understand:

Live the dream, I will be there for you.

Live the dream, my love will see you through.

Don’t believe it when they tell you 

that it can’t come true.

Never stop believing in the dream, 

God will be there for you.

Live the dream, God’s love will see you through.

Don’t believe it when they tell you 

that it can’t come true.

Never stop believing in your dreams!

(London 2/93)
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