Kashmir Led Zeppelin

Ch let the sun beat down upon ny face, stars to fill nmy dream

| ama traveler of both tine and space, to be where | have been

To sit wth elders of the gentle race, this world has sel dom seen

They tal k of days for which they sit and wait and all will be revealed

Tal k and song fromtongues of lilting grace, whose sounds caress my ear
But not a word | heard could | relate, the story was quite clear
Ch, oh

Ch, | been flying... mama, there ain't no denyin’
| ve been flying, ain’t no denyin', no denyin’

All | see turns to brown, as the sun burns the ground
And ny eyes fill with sand, as | scan this wasted | and
Trying to find, trying to find where |’ve been

Ch, pilot of the stormwho |eaves no trace, |ike thoughts inside a dream
Heed the path that led ne to that place, yellow desert stream

My Shangri-La beneath the summer noon, | will return again

Sure as the dust that floats high in June, when nmovin' through Kashm r

Ch, father of the four winds, fill ny sails, across the sea of years
Wth no provision but an open face, along the straits of fear
Chh

Wien |’ mon, when I'’mon ny way, yeah
Wien | see, when | see the way, you stay-yeah

(oh, yeah-yeah, ooh, yeah-yeah, when |’ m down...
Qoh, yeah-yeah, ooh, yeah-yeah, well |’ mdown, so down
Qoh, ny baby, oooh, ny baby, let me take you there

Let me take you there. Let ne take you there



