
Joan Baez, Edge of glory
My house stands at the edge of glorySteady as the seasons changeDreams of grace arise before meAnd they call me home againI went forth with no protectionThrough a fierce and blinding rainSeeking truth but not perfectionSaw my father's face againFather, father can you hear meThrough this swirl of thoughts unsaidAll you wanted I did not knowAll you asked I tried to giveMy house stands at the edge of glorySteady as the seasons changeDreams of grace arise before meAnd they call me home againTake this hand that I hold outMeant to bridge the years apartCome in, come in from the howling windTo the clearing of my heartStill and lovely came the morningGone was my father's faceIn my house a bright reflectionNew among my dreams of graceMy house stands at the edge of glorySteady as the seasons changeDreams of grace arise before meAnd they call me home again
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