Carrie’s Song
(Or, what baby Carrie seemed to see when she looked at me.)

| look at you with my eyes wide open,
Trusting in all that you say and you do;
For | see a world full of love, unspoken,
Your eyes a token to.

Once in a while, smile and you’ll make me happy.
Hold me and talk in a voice soft and low;

For my soul is fed from a spring deep within thee;
Sing and you’ll find it’s so.

And if | awake from a sleep, long and weary,

And my world seems lost in a dream not my own,
Then my eyes reach out and the peace that is near me
Soothes me and sees me home.

And | look at you with those eyes, wide open;
Through you, the wind sings a soft lulling song;

And stars sparkle bright, now the clouds have broken.
Soon comes a summer’s dawn.

Once in a while, smile, and you’ll make me happy;
Hold me and talk in a voice soft and low;

For my soul is fed from a spring deep within thee;
Sing and you’ll find it’s so.

And if | awake from a sleep, long and weary,

And my world seems lost in a dream not my own,
Then my eyes reach out and the peace that is near me
Soothes me and sees me home.



