ONE DAY I MET A MAN OUT WALKING ON THE SKY ROAD

I ASKED HIM HOW FAR IT WAS TO TOWN

HE SAID HE'D GO WITH ME A LITTLE ON THE SKY ROAD

TO SHOW ME WHERE THE CLIFDEN ROAD TURNED DOWN

A STORM WAS RAGING ON THE CLIFFS ABOVE THE OCEAN

THE WIND WAS FULL OF RAIN AND SPRAY

YOU COULD NOT SEE THE SUN BUT YOU KNEW THAT IT WAS SETTING
IN A WARM AND FRIENDLY PLACE SO FAR AWAY

NEXT MORNING EARLY I WENT BACK OUT TO THE SKY ROAD

WITH CLIFDEN TOWN NOT VERY FAR AWAY

THE BIRDS WERE SINGING IN THE TREES BESIDE THE SKY ROAD

THE WORLD WAS TRULY WONDERFUL THAT DAY

THE COWS AND SHEEP WERE GRAZING PEACEFUL IN THE PASTURE
THE LEAVES WERE DAPPLED GOLD AND GREEN

WHEN COMING TOWARDS ME ON A ROAD ALL BRIGHT WITH SUNSHINE
WAS THE LOVELIEST GIRL I THINK I'VE EVER SEEN

HER WORDS WERE IRISH BUT I KNEW WHAT SHE WAS SAYING
WHEN YOU GREET SOMEONE ALONG SKY ROAD

IT SOUNDS AS IF YOU'RE PRAYING

I SPOKE WHAT WORDS I KNEW BUT THERE COULD BE NO MISTAKING
SOMETHING BETWEEN US TWO WAS SWEETLY SLOWLY WAKING

NOW WHEN THE WINTER BRINGS ITS GALES TO LASH THE OCEAN
OUR LITTLE HOUSE IS WARM AND FILLED WITH LOVE

THE FIRE IS ROARING AND THE BABY'S IN THE CRADLE

THE STORM MAY BE FIERCE BUT GOD IS STILL ABOVE!

YES, THE STORM MAY BE FIERCE BUT GOD IS STILL ABOVE!
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