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The wind oh the wind oh the wind oh the wind 

oh the wind oh the wind 

The wind oh the wind oh the wind oh the wind 

oh the wind becomes the breeze 

And the breeze grows still but not for long 

Oh wind of the air 

 

The flame oh the flame oh the flame oh the flame 

oh the flame oh the flame 

The flame oh the flame oh the flame oh the flame 

oh the flame becomes a spark 

And the spark grows dark but not for long 

Oh flame of the fire 

 

The cloud oh the cloud oh the cloud oh the cloud 

oh the cloud oh the cloud 

The cloud oh the cloud oh the cloud oh the cloud 

oh the cloud becomes the rain 

And the rains release but not for long 

Oh cloud of the rain 

 

The ground oh the ground oh the ground oh the ground 

oh the ground will sometimes burn 

The ground oh the ground oh the ground oh the ground 

oh the ground will sometimes flood  

The ground oh the ground oh the ground oh the ground 

oh the ground oh the ground 

Will sometimes shake but not for long 

Oh ground of the earth 

 

The wind oh the flame oh the cloud oh the ground oh the wonder all around 

The wind oh the flame oh the cloud oh the ground oh the beauty in the sound 

Of the elemental whispers, songs and howls 

Howls 

 

Breathing pure air, standing warm with precious water x 3 


