The way of the witch is a lonely road,

Suspended twixt night and day.

With no-one beside her to share her load,

No beacon to brighten her way.

But in the midst of this path I had walked so long

For a moment, you happened to stray;

In the silence of life, you burst in like a song,

And by your side is where I will stay.

Oh just call my name, though you be not a lad,

And in a heartbeat I’ll be by your side.

Though Granny and Nanny and all may go mad;

By love’s words, not theirs, we’ll abide.

