Golden Light

Deffedid Deffedid

7 wsed to see you

Up on the hill

And 60 my Grandmaelhers gasden.

Houe 1 lang o see yow o6l
Naw: farever in my mathers painting.

Rept s very st

New én the confines af my room
Littte pots sof golien lght.
7 waleh you bloom.

Sitent trumpets appeas,
(an the angels hear?

Deffadi! Daffedid
T want te be on bop of that hill

FA Brown
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