[bookmark: _GoBack]Who Heals the Healer © Oceans Merge Music
One of many things that I love about you
Is that you’re so gentle and fragile
Makes me want to hold you in my arms
And chase your fears away
Do something to make you feel reassured
That all will be ok
And make you laugh and see you smile
That would always make my day.

One of the many things I love about you
Is what you do for me
I feel like a king on a throne
But you are Queen.
I would sooner be your servant
Do what I can to be your loving man
It was always the women held the power
In my life, time after time.

One of the many things I love about you
Is how you stand up for what you believe
Those myriad souls gathered to your flame
They are all lighting their candles, then go away.
You will find that some of them return
Deliver their blessings
And bring heaping helpings of gratitude
The seeds of their healing were sown by you.

Who heals the healer when she’s feeling depleted and low
Who tries to lighten her load when the chips are down
Who tries to hold her as she has done unto others so many times
Who rubs her tired shoulders to see her smile
Who wraps her around in loving arms
And who cares enough to see that she comes to no harm
Who does she turn to at these times
Who proffers blessings when it’s time for her to fly again.

