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My ancestors gave birth to me

from ancient branches of the family tree.
Great great grandparents long ago.

They are part of me wherever | go.

So thanks to you great grandmothers.
Thanks to you great grandfathers.
Thanks for every breath | breathe.

Thanks for giving birth to me.

Oh my ancestors are everywhere.

Earth & fire & water & air.

We are all connected by one great birth.
My ancestors live all over the earth.

So thanks to you ...

Thanks to you, you stars and sea.

Thanks for giving birth to me.

Halloween night won’t make me scared.

If there’s ghosts, well | don’t care.

It’s only ancestors drawing near.

With friendly spirits there’s nothing to fear.
So thanks to you great grandmothers....
Thanks for every breath | breathe.

Thanks for giving birth to me.

We usually think of humans when we think of ancestors. But how did humans come to be? The thrilling
story of evolution is the subject of science, but also of awe and wonder at how all things we know on
earth grew from a common source. There is no contradiction in my mind between science and a sense of
the sacredness of planetary life.



