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Bare, Budding, Bright, Burnt 

Bare, Budding, Bright, Burnt 

I notice this when I stay in one place 

When I stay in one place 

 

Bare, Budding, Bright, Burnt 

Bare, Budding, Bright, Burnt 

The pattern of the land and my heart 

The land and my heart 

 

Grey, Blue, Orange, Ink 

Grey, Blue, Orange, Ink 

I notice this when I look to the sky 

When I look to the sky 

 

Still, swirling, high, low 

Still, swirling, high, low 

I notice this, the ebb and the flow 

The ebb and the flow 

 

They are the patterns of the land 

They are the patterns of my heart 

They are the patterns of the land 

I know I am, I know it is, I know we are 

We are 

 

Bare, Budding, Bright, Burnt 

Bare, Budding, Bright, Burnt 

Bare, Budding, Bright, Burnt 

Bare, Budding, Bright, Burnt 

 


