
The Fisherman's Sign 
I'll come one day to visit you, 

You'll know it's me and feel it too. 
A fisherman's sign is what you'll see, 
I'm one with nature and finally free. 
The lake, an ocean, a fisher's bay. 
Is where my spirit will always stay. 

Lighthouses, foghorns, waterbirds in flight. 
Ripples on still water will appear in plain sight. 

Sea glass and shells, a river bed stone. 
Are signs to remind you that you're never alone 

Lures, bobbers, fly ties and feathers, 
Are signs from me 'till we're together forever. 
I'll be in the rivers, the streams and the seas. 

The calm that you feel from the gentle sea breeze. 
I love you so and miss you too. 
And only want the best for you. 

But it's still your turn so take every chance. 
To live with wonder, to sing and to dance. 

I am not far my soul lives on. 
With every sunset and every dawn. 

I'll be your sign just look for me. 
My spirit is with you eternally. 
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