In Our Hearts There Will Always Be A Yellowstone

In the heart of the Yellowstone

In the stone burns a fire

Forget all that you thought was known

Let your mind wonder higher

In the heart of the wilderness

Where there is no control

Rising spirits in the dawning mist

Rediscovering your soul

In the heart of the Yellowstone

In the stone burns a fire

Realizing that you're not alone

Reach out touching your desire

In our heart is everything we dream

We perceive the passage of time

Question, is it, what we think seems to
Free the oneness of our minds

In the heart of the Yellowstone

In the stone burns a fire

In your heart, mind, soul, in the stone

Scent your visions are inspired

In the Yellowstone, in those open spaces

Close your eyes and you will see

In the center there sacred places

Where you feel all that is free

In the heart of the Yellowstone

In the stone burns a fire

In our heart there's a Yellowstone

Reach out touch you're desire
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