
                           TAPESTRY 
 
G      G            Em       Em        Am      
 EVERY THREAD OF CREATION IS HELD IN POSITION 
   Am          C                 D      D 
BY STILL OTHER STRANDS OF THINGS LIVING 
      G       G        Em            Em 
IN AN EARTHLY TAPESTRY HUNG FROM THE SKYLINE 
   Am         Am        C            CM7 
OF SMOLDERING CITIES SO GRAY AND SO VULGAR 
   G         G                    Em      Em 
AS NOT TO BE SATISFIED WITH THEIR OWN NEGATIVITY 
    Am         C             D7        G   G   G   G 
BUT NEEDING TO TOUCH ALL THE LIVING AS WELL 
 
 EVERY BREEZE THAT BLOWS KINDLY IS ONE CRYSTAL BREATH 
 WE EXHALE ON THE BLUE DIAMOND HEAVEN 
 AS GENTLE TO TOUCH AS THE HANDS OF THE HEALER 
 AS SOFT AS FAREWELLS WHISPERED OVER THE COFFIN 

WE’RE POISONED BY VENOM WITH EACH BREATH WE TAKE 
FROM THE BROWN SULFUR CHIMNEY AND THE BLACK HIGHWAY SNAKE 
 

EVERY DAWN THAT BREAKS GOLDEN IS HELD IN SUSPENSION 
LIKE THE YOLK OF THE EGG IN ALBUMEN 
WHERE THE BIRTH AND THE DEATH OF UNSEEN GENERATIONS 
ARE INTERDEPENDENT IN VAST ORCHESTRATION 
AND PAINTED IN COLORS OF TAPESTRY THREAD 
WHEN THE DYING ARE BORN AND THE LIVING ARE DEAD 
 
 EVERY PULSE OF YOUR HEARTBEAT IS ONE LIQUID MOMENT 
 THAT FLOWS THROUGH THE VEINS OF YOUR BEING 
 LIKE A RIVER OF LIFE FLOWING ON SINCE CREATION 
 APPROACHING THE SEA WITH EACH NEW GENERATION 
 YOU’RE NOW JUST A STAGNANT AND RANCID DISGRACE 
 THAT IS RAPIDLY DROWNING THE WHOLE HUMAN RACE 
 
EVERY FISH THAT SWIMS SILENT, EVERY BIRD THAT FLIES FREELY 
EVERY DOE THAT STEPS SOFTLY 
EVERY CRISP LEAF THAT FALLS, ALL THE FLOWERS THAT GROW 
ON THIS COLORFUL TAPESTRY, SOMEHOW THEY KNOW 
THAT IF MAN IS ALLOWED TO DESTROY ALL WE NEED 
HE WILL SOON HAVE TO PAY WITH HIS LIFE, FOR HIS GREED. 
 
 


