
Ode to the Dragon     

 

Down ‘long the valley where gentle river flows 

Up in the rain clouds where sun’s rainbow glows 

Gentle kind dragon ancient and wise 

Guardian of mountain, lake, river and skies 

 

Glittering scales made of silver and gold 

Unknown hero of many a tale untold 

Scorned by those who fear what they don’t understand 

Even when goodness flows throughout the land 

 

 A song of tender melody 

 Dear friend of peace and harmony 

 A garden of sound for your delight  

 To keep your fire burning bright 

 

Gentle Dear Dragon there is pain in your heart 

Companion to human story from the start 

Circle of life some in greed disobey 

When will they trust in the way of the way? 

 

Come now ye gentle true spirits of kind 

Sing forth your freedom and let your light shine 

Dear Dragon awakens to the sound of your song 

A song of true hope we have hoped for so long 

 
 

© 2008 Talking Hands Talking Feet ® All rights reserved 

 


