Eagles by Corinne Thorsell:

Yesterday I found myself thinking of and inwardly singing my song Eagles. I thought of Africa and wondered if there were eagles there (which I discovered today online that there are several amazing varieties). The second verse about the lake especially caught my attention - and here are the words:  

There's a lake resting deep, clear and calm
It holds a pure reflection of the sun
And the water it moves on, finding its way through the stones
We can see how it flows to everyone

I've always loved that verse as it reflects the healed, pure soul...what we are here to bring about in ourselves and with and for everyone. So, your blog today made me realize I was connecting with what you received for our work with Lake Afri-Ka and Planet 11. What a cool confirmation eh!

Just for a reminder, and the whole picture, so to speak, here are the first and third verses. The chorus repeats between each verse and I'll quote it at the end here. 

Verse 1:
There's a tree, straight and tall
Reaching for the sky
It holds a nest so firmly in its hands
And the life within its home is growing and ready to fly
It spreads its wings and looks out o'er the land

Verse 3:
There's a breeze dancing free
Waving through the air
It rises up and reaches down below
Through the mountains and the valleys
Its breath is fresh and clean
We can feel its power and we ride with hearts that know

Chorus: 
Eagles soaring, we are pouring
Out the one light, the truth, the love
Eagles flying, blue sky diving
White light gliding, up above

