
IS THAT A SIGN? 

(Neil Murray) 
 

There was a boy, a boy who died 
Then he came back to life 

He said he’d been to heaven 
He said Santa Claus wasn’t there 
But there were lots, lots of angels 

 
Is that a sign blowing in the wind tonight? 

Breathing hope into souls of loved ones at home 
Dreamin’ and sleepin’ tight 

Prayers of light, grand design 
You can take all my mornings from me if I’m not right 

 
A lonely man, way past his prime 

He’d failed at love but was running out of time 
And then a woman came and said unto him 

“I don’t care if you’re eighty I’m marrying you, Jim” 
 

Is that a sign blowing in the wind tonight? 
Breathing hope into souls of loved ones at home 

Dreamin’ and sleepin’ tight 
Prayers of light, grand design 

You can take all my mornings from me if I’m not right 
 

I’ll pray today, I’ll pray today 
I’ll pray today, I’ll pray today 

 
Is that a sign, blowing in the wind tonight? 

Breathing hope into souls of loved ones at home 
Dreamin’ and sleepin’ tight 

Prayers of light, grand design 
You can take all my mornings from me if I’m not right 

Ah, take all my mornings, take all my mornings 
Take all my mornings, you can take all my mornings 

I’ll pray 


