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p.82-83 BY THE LAKE AT NIGHT

Gateway to the song:

Life never stands still, but once in a while we may feel as if everything
is concentrated into an experience of momentary wholeness and unity.
And then perhaps time is of no importance,
but only the engulfing feeling of nature,
and the blessed closeness to those we love.



(32) BY THE LAKE AT NIGHT

How shimmering the moonglow

in the cradle of the water,

how ethereal the blanket

of the shadows far and high,

how flimsy move the fingers

of the lights from distant shorelines,
how engulfing the stillness

of nature’s blissful sigh.

It’s spring again and everything seems new,
so is my love, and feeling close to you,
as night moves on.

How restful cuddle mountains

in the bosom of the skyline,

how unbending the vigil

of the firs along the trail.

A wand of ruffling breezelets
moves across the dreamy hillside,
while on the dawning waters

stirs a meditating sail.

It’s spring again and everything seems new,
so is my love, and feeling close to you,
as night goes by.
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Arr:
Paul Age Johannessen

By the lake at night

Words and music:
Hogni Egilsson
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(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) At dawn

(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 dark
(20 - 54) Leaves of autumn
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(26 - 66) The time is now

(27 - 70) Hallelujah

(28 - 72) To Birgitte

(29 - 74) An island song

(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
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