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1
I VII I
Standing high on this windy ridge, looking down on a valley wide
I V
You’re a thousand miles away my dear,  on the other side
V I
Far far away, ‘cross that great divide.

Chorus
  IV I
The power of love is flowing through me

IV I
The trees they’re talking to me
VI V
Telling me of love so dear
V I
So tell me darling, why aren’t you here?

2
Why aren’t you here, on this mountain high, I feel the day has turned to night

I’m all alone, nobody near, things just don’t seem right.

I’m missing you, ‘cross that great divide.

3
I’m missing you, dear, missing you, but our future is lookin’ bright.

Sittin’ on this windy ridge waiting for a ride

To meet you darlin’, ‘cross that great divide.


