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ra-21 SO FAR FROM ME

Gateway to the song:

The logic of living is by no means objective,
and so what’s far may in a sense be near, and what’s near may be deemed to be far.
Living, even more than a physical experience, is a mental creation.
In an important sense we dwell in the catacombs and the golden castles of our minds.



(13) SO FAR FROM ME

So far from me, but still so near, so near me,

I never felt the spell of life so clearly.

It’s winter - still it’s summer and you’re singing,

your cherished face, your haunting voice so near.

But in the dark of night the silky roses have shed a lonely tear.

Come rain or shine, come joy and sun or sorrow,

come spring or fall, come even-tide and morrow.

If you were here, - the core of every yearning.

If you were here you’d fill my being, dear.

But in the dark of night the silky roses have shed a lonely tear.

So far, so near, the winds of life keep flowing.

The words, the husks of troubled thoughts, keep blowing.
Along the winding roads of fate they flutter

to falter, stop and roam so far, so near.

But in the dark of night the silky roses have shed a lonely tear
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TOUCHED BY LIFE - 4 musicAL REFLECTION
P.40-41 SO FAR FROM ME

(1 -14) Portraitures
(2-16)If

( 3 - 18) Reflectiones

(4 - 20) Transformations
(5-22) A dark lullaby

( 6 - 24) By your hearth on an autumn eve
(7-26) I wonder why
(8-28) Atdawn
(9-30) Step in

(10 - 32) Moonlight

(11 - 36) The voice

(12 - 38) Sometimes

(13 - 40) So far from me
(14 - 42) Morning breeze

(15 - 44) A folk tale

(16 - 46) Let me go free

(17 - 48) Time's of the essence
(18 - 50) To life

(19 - 52) I walk through the dark
(20 - 54) Leaves of autumn
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(21 - 56) No man is an island

(22 - 58) To Liv

(23 - 60) To Kolbrun and Birgitte
(24 - 62) Mayday

(25 - 64) Rain

(26 - 66) The time is now

(27 - 70) Hallelujah

(28 - 72) To Birgitte

(29 - 74) Yearning

(30 - 76) While billows roll

(31 - 80) The wind and the see
(32 - 82) By the lake at night

(33 - 84) A prayer

(34 - 86) My song

(35 - 88) Waiting for dawn

(36 - 90) Sleep

(37 - 92) The winds of the winter
(38 - 94) The bridges of Madison County
(39 - 96) The seven mile song
(40 - 98) The touch of life

(41 - 100) Farewell



