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A Love Story in Six Songs

I
You Came Into My Heart

II
In My Dreams I Hear You Calling

III
Without You

IV
Please Say It Isnít So

V
Loving You Means Saying No

Vi
I Let You Walk Away



Chapter One (You Came Into My Heart)

Once upon a time in a kingdom far away, there lived a man who was a servant of the Most High King.   The servant was a fixer, and he 
traveled far and wide in the kingdom fixing things.  

In his service to the Most High King, the servant learned very early in life that the most precious commodity in the kingdom was not 
gold.  It was not in the possessions the King's subjects accumulated or the number of coins in their pockets, nor was it in the power 
that some of the subjects in the kingdom lorded over others.  It was Love.  To his delight, the servant discovered that true wealth in 
the kingdom was measured by the amount of Love the subjects gave and the Love they received.  Those who held Love above all were
the truly rich in the kingdom.

As he grew in his understanding, the servant realized that even from the beginning, everything of value in the kingdom was about
Love.  It had always been about Love.  With his newfound insight, the servant honored Love as the most precious thing in his life, and 
his service to the King was made easy because he offered it In Love.  The servant made a decision to live his life so that no matter 
what his immediate duties were or what challenges faced him, he would always respond to them In Love.  And as he fixed all the 
things in the kingdom, the servant learned that Love was the key to fixing broken hearts as well.  In Love, he fixed them gladly.

The servant's understanding of the true wealth of The Kingdom greatly pleased the Most High King, because the King also valued 
Love above everything else.  The king blessed the servant in all that that he had and in all that he did, and the servant did well 
because he kept Love first in all things.  The servant never had all that he wanted, but it was okay.  In Love, the King always made 
sure that the servant had everything he needed.   

Over time, Love permeated all the servant's possessions and everything and everyone he knew, starting with the wife he had taken in 
his youth, on through the children they had together, and even into the pets the children possessed.  Holding Love in such high 
esteem gave them a richness that few people in the kingdom ever experienced.

In fixing things, the servant had occasion to work with a maid in the kingdom.  In working together, they became friends over the 
common hopes and dreams they shared with each other.  And as friends often do, they began looking at each other through different 
eyes and realized how much they enjoyed being with each other.  Quite comically, the maid soon delighted in things that were 
broken, because she knew as soon as the call went out to the servant, he would come to fix them. And in fixing them, he would be
with her.

One night, the servant had a dream.  Unlike most dreams, it did not have a place or a time, just a face and an emotion.  It was the face 
of the maid gazing into the eyes of the servant, literally glowing In Love.  Surrounding her face were the most beautiful Love-In-
Greater-Colors-Than-Gold colors than he had ever seen in his life.  Heavenly Colors. Colors that could not be seen or even 
described in this existence.   The emotion that permeated the dream was Pure Love, and it flowed straight from the maid's heart into 
his own without measure, hesitation or limit.  To his surprise, that same Pure Love flowed from his heart to that of the maid, forming 
a complete and beautiful union between the two of them.   It only lasted moments, but it forever changed his life.  On awaking, she 
became his entire world, and the kingdom almost disappeared from his view.  

As luck would have it, the next day things needed fixing.  As was customary, the maid was delighted they were broken because she
knew the servant would soon be there to fix them.  On arriving, the servant found that he couldn't even breathe in her presence -- he 
was shaking, his palms were sweating, his knees were ready to collapse out from under him, and his heart was literally pounding 
out of his chest.  It was like experiencing his first kiss all over again.

He regained his composure and fixed what was broken, but his love for the maid did not abate.  For weeks it remained as strong as it 
was at the beginning.  Despite logic and common sense, he could not stop thinking of her.  The effect of most dreams gets weaker over 
time.  This one got worse.  The servant found the maid completely filled an emptiness he had never realized he had, and as the weeks 
turned into months and then years, he ached to be always in her presence.  They never kissed.  They never held hands.  They never 
even knew what it was like to feel each other's embrace.  They didn't need to.  He would look into those beautiful blue-grey eyes and 
time would stop.  He felt as if he could see forever in her, that he never needed to look anywhere else.  One day he caught her looking 
into his eyes the way he looked into hers, and he knew she loved him just as much as he loved her.  From that day on, their hearts 
sang a beautiful song together. 



Chapter Two (Please Say It Isnít So)
Realizing that everything he had held in high esteem was falling down around him, he approached the Most High King and asked for
strength in what he should do, as he was ready to leave the wife of his youth and their children for the maid.  In response, The Most 
High King led him to a place in the kingdom where few ever ventured to go.  Once there, the Most High King opened the servant's heart 
to a deeper, richer, holier Love than servant had ever encountered. 

It was Love well beyond the everyday desires of service, passions, emotions and good feelings.  It was Love well beyond the 
boundaries of Friendship, Eros or Venus.  It was a  Love that placed total and absolute concern for the beloved above all else, with 
no attention paid to the desires or needs of the lover. It was the purest, holiest kind of Love that flowed from deep in the heart of the 
lover to the beloved, with no expectation of receiving anything in return.  It was the Love of Eternity, a forever kind of Love that 
supported the very foundations of the kingdom.  In short, it was the God-like part of Love that makes you cry out in pain because you 
Love so deeply.  It was also the Love he had embraced in his love for the maid.

It was about here that the math gave out.  In the darkest hour of his journey, Love appeared to him in the form of a beautiful maiden, 
Love Herself.  She took his hands and placed them onto her bosom, asking him "Do you Love me more than these?".  Not waiting for an 
answer, she gently tied his wrists together with a small cord of the most delicate of fabrics, one that he could have easily broken 
by sheer force of will.  The conundrum he faced is that if he broke it, he would have the maid, but he would not have Love, the Maiden 
of all Maidens, to cover her with.   Desire?  Yes.  Passion?  Yes.   Physical ecstasy aplenty in their relationship?  Absolutely.  
They would all be his.  The maid as his own until their eyes closed in death?  Well, maybe...

The servant realized that if he took the maid as his own, he would shatter the wife of his youth and everything she lived for.  In 
doing so, the hate and bitterness that exploded from the dissolving bonds of their union would destroy the tenderest parts of their 
children, who thrived in the way Love embraced the family in all they said and did.  He would dishonor the Most High King as he 
abandoned what he had previously valued most.  But the worst part was that he would ultimately destroy the maid's heart and soul, 
the one thing he professed to love so deeply, as every one and every thing in the servant's life turned against her.  She would 
ultimately become The Bimbo That Broke Up The Marriage, blamed for everything that was wrong in the unhappy lives around her.  By 
taking her, he would make her the poorest soul in the kingdom, defending herself against all the hate and bitterness surrounding
his dissolving union with hate and bitterness all her own.  And as her light faded into eternity, the only thing that would keep her 
from complete destitution of spirit would be his desire for her.

In agony, the servant came to realize the opposite was also true.  If he did not take the maid, he would hold Love in the highest 
esteem of all.  As he embraced Love in all his pain, the Most High King promised that Love Herself would never leave his side.  By 
not taking the maid, he would hold the wife of his youth in equally high esteem, and Love would shine within their union and their 
children with a light far brighter than any day.  In honoring Love, he would honor the Most High King with the deepest and most 
painful of sacrifices.  And most profoundly, his sacrifice would honor the maid with the purest Love the kingdom had to offer.  
Because of him, hers would become the richest soul in the kingdom, a Princess of rare value found to be second to none, eclipsed
only by the Most High King himself.

In the crucible of decision he placed Love above all else, even above his own passions, emotions and desires.  In heaviness of heart, he 
went to the Most High King and said he would choose to live forever next door to his beloved maid in Heaven, rather than allow her 
to sin with him on earth and risk loosing her for eternity.  He told the Most High King how every path he found in his journey led to 
the condemnation of adultery except one; if he truly Loved her in the way he professed, he would have to forsake her.  

One evening the servant asked the maid to meet him in a quiet place.  Alone and together for the first time in their lives, he poured his 
heart out to her.  About how he felt for her.  About his desire for her.  About how deeply he loved her.  About Love in its deepest, 
holiest quality.  And about how it had taken him to a place he did not want to go.  He explained that because he wanted to love her for 
eternity (and not just for a few years or decades in this existence), he must forsake her.   As he was speaking, the servant wanted to 
believe that all those in Heaven and on earth who seek to do God's will were there watching and cheering for him, and petitioning 
God for courage and strength to say what he needed to say on Love's behalf.  

But he couldn't sense any of it.  As his emotions overflowed, all he could see were those beautiful blue-grey eyes as they filled 
with tears.  He looked into them and said "I Love You" more times than he could count.  They were the same beautiful eyes that made 
time stop for him, and yet he knew that he was destroying them by what he was saying.  From the time he first laid eyes on her, they 
had never kissed.  They had never held hands.  They had never even known what it was like to feel each other's embrace.  And it was 
over before it even got started.



Chapter Three (Loving You Means Saying No)

It was too much for the maid to bear.  They never spoke to each other or saw each other again.  In agony of body, soul, mind, and spirit, 
he watched her as she left everything in the kingdom behind, moved north, and disappeared from his life.  As he continued fixing
things, the servant inquired discreetly about her everywhere he travelled, desperately clinging to every bit of information he could 
uncover.  One day he ran into one of her distant friends who said "Yeah, I heard there was this one guy she had hopes for, but he broke 
it off 'cause he said he was afraid his wife would find out", and it broke his heart.  As the years turned into decades, he watched in 
great anguish as she fell into the arms of another and married, ultimately to retire with her husband far south of the kingdom. And 
don't we all want that?  

At the same time that he Loved, Honored, Cherished and Obeyed the wife of his youth, the servant's love for the maid never abated. 
Ever the muse, her memories came into his dreams and tormented him for the rest of his life.  Some years it was better, some years it 
was worse, but the maid was always there in his heart.  But true to the King's word, Love never left the servant's side all the days 
of his life.  Alone with him in his quiet agony, she comforted his soul and gently caressed his heart each night until he finally 
drifted off to sleep.   

He tortured himself with second thoughts.  Should he have simply let things unfold by themselves and see what happened?  
Shouldn't he have best left it up to her?  Should he have said nothing and just let her hope?  Should he have kept his mouth 
completely shut?  Who did he think he was to have made the decision for both of them?  They were questions that were all left 
unanswered.  His biggest fear was that the maid would never understand why he did what he did, and would always think he didn't 
love her enough to take her as his own.  To the contrary, his love for the maid was so eternal that his heart could not bear to think of 
letting her face condemnation against Love on his behalf, even as she would have gone willingly into his arms.  And he prayed that 
she might forgive him for loving her in that greater way, instead of simply taking her on earth and damn the consequences.

It took the servant almost his entire lifetime to realize that he hadn't just fallen In Love with the maid.  He had fallen In Love with 
her very soul, her very essence, the eternal part of her that transcended both time and space.  Her soul complemented his so 
closely that, had they had been trapped together in a bottle for a thousand years, he would have loved her just as deeply on the last 
day as the first.  

He discovered the small cord of the most delicate of fabrics was actually her eternal garment, entrusted to him by Love Herself on 
the night she used it to tie his wrists.  Transformed by his Love for the maid and still unbroken after all those years, it was a gift 
for which he had sacrificed dearly, and now it was awaiting her in Heaven.  That same small cord also gave up another, even more
beautiful eternal garment for the wife of his youth, woven on the same day he made the decision to place the three of them in high 
honor above himself.  Written into the very fabric of the two eternal garments in Greater-Colors-Than-Gold for all to see was the 
story of how deeply they had all been loved by the servant, to be worn throughout eternity.

With strength of spirit from the Most High King and Love Herself ever at his side, the servant watched his babies grow up in the path 
he had chosen.  He saw that same delicate vein of Love-in-Greater-Colors-Than-Gold appear in the wife of his youth and in his 
children.  To his bemusement, his children took up the same passion for fixing hearts as their father had done.  To quote one of them, 
"We take broke kids and fix 'em, Dad".  It was a gift he could have easily stolen from them by taking the maid, and no amount of money 
or possessions or power in the kingdom could have ever given it back to them.  And when his babies had babies, he discovered that same 
delicate vein of Love-in-Greater-Colors-Than-Gold in their hearts as well. 

His deepening relationship with Love Herself also taught him that, as he loved the maid's very soul, having her for a short time in 
this life didn't matter as much as he once believed.  She would be there in the next life, wearing the eternal garment his sacrifice 
had provided her for all to see, forever in the life that really counts.  As for the living next door part, well......the Most High King 
wasn't saying much, but you never know.  And for the rest of his days, the servant prayed for the maid and her husband, asking God to 
grant her husband the strength to Love, Honor, Cherish and Obey his wife, the servant's beloved maid, as the servant had done for his 
own.

Dave Voots



Songs from The Servant And The maid

You Came Into My Heart
Chapter 1 -- From the Servant And The Maid.

Sung by the servant as he looked into the maidís beautiful blue-gray eyes.  Time would stop, and he found he could see 
forever as he looked into them.  The song tells the story of how his heart soared in joy, when he caught the maid 
looking into his eyes the way he looked into hers, and realized she loved him as much as he loved her.

In my Dreams I Hear You Calling
Chapter 1 -- From the Servant And The Maid.

Sung by the servant shortly after he has The Dream.  He realizes that his best friend, the maid, is actually his 
eternal soul mate, and he has fallen deeply in love with her.  She enters into in his dreams, and his whole world 
starts to turn around her.

Without You
Chapter 2 -- From the The Servant And The Maid

Sung by the servant, during the darkest hour of his journey in understanding his love for the maid.  Love, in the form of 
a beautiful maiden,  Love Herself, appeared before him. To his dismay, he realized that if he took the maid as his own, he 
would not have Love Herself, the Maiden of All Maidens, to cover his beloved maid.  The song tells of his conversation 
with Love Herself, and how if it was to be Right, then Love Herself had to be the third partner in their union.

Please Say It Isnít So
Chapter 2 -- From the Servant and the Maid.

Sung by the maid, the song tells of her love and her dreams about the servant, and how they were dashed into tears 
when he tells her that because he loves her so deeply that he must forsake her.  He pours his heart out to her, but all 
she hears is they canít be together, and it destroys her love.

Loving You Means Saying No
Chapter 3 -- From the Servant and the Maid.

Sung by the servant, the song tells of his anguish and pain from loosing his best friend AND his eternal soul mate 
from doing the Right Thing.  The only way he could show his eternal love for her was by having to forsake her, thereby 
breaking her heart AND his own in the process.

I Let You Walk Away
Chapter 3 -- From the Servant and the Maid.

Set decades later in time, the servant is still as much in love with the maid as he once was.  The song tells how he 
regrets having told her he had to forsake her, because it meant loosing her forever. it tells of his still-undying love 
for the maid, his best friend and eternal soul mate, and how he still cries out in pain for her.  



Words -- You Came Into My Heart

(Introduction)[

When I was a baby
Momma used to rock me
Tuck me in my cradle
And tell me I love You
But I never knew, How I fell for you
Till you looked in my eyes

Take a seat beside me
Weíll stay away till morning
Iíll tell you all my secrets
And maybe when weíre through
Then youíll let me see, how you fell for me
When I look in your eyes

(interlude)

Misty Rain in Summer
You came into my heart

I See you when Iím dreaming
And in my dreams Iím with you
You know when I awaken
I Feel that itís true
That you love me too, much as I love you
I Can tell by your eyes

1.)

2.)

3.)
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Words -- In My Dreams, I Hear You Calling

(Introduction)[

You became my friend,
When our lives touched and shared a pathway.
I saw me there in you,
And I knew that we were made the same way.

But very strange, how we could enjoy each other
We can laugh, and then be like sister / brother.
Cause youíre my friend itís true
And I found my heart was filled with you

Through most of our lives,
We gave and very seldom taking
I found myself calling you 
Just when my heart was breaking

But Iím afraid whenever you come calling
That youíll see how much for you Iím falling
Cause youíre my friend itís true
And my friend I fell in love with you

(Interlude)

Donít care if itís wrong or itís right
I think of you in the day and in the night
In my dreams I hear you calling
Oh God please help me Lord Iím falling.

Iíd sing for you
All the songs that were ever written
If I could just be with you
And know youíre not just smitten

And so I pray whenever weíre together
That youíll fall in love with me forever
Cause youíre my friend itís true
And my friend I fell in love with you

1.)

2.)

3.)

Words and Music Copyright 2012 David Voots



Words -- Without You

(Introduction)[

I know a place
Where streams are flowing
Catfish in the lake
I feel the sea wind blowing

Paradise far and wide
Snow on the mountainside
Everything's here for me
But without You, it's just fantasy and.

I know a girl
Who loves sweet romancing
A look into her eyes
Makes you feel like dancing

Paradise here for me
So much in harmony
Happiness high and low
But without You, it's just dreams, you know

(Interlude)

I know a love
That burns like a fire
She takes me to that place
Fills me with desire

Her spirit fits like a glove
Blessed from Heaven above
Happiness fills my soul
But without You, wonít work, you know

1.)

Chorus

2.)

Chorus

3.)

Chorus

Words and Music Copyright 2012 David Voots



Words -- Please Say It Isnít So

Sitting here growing old
Having trouble trying to think
Coffeeís growing cold
Dishes piled up in the sink
I canít go overboard
Gotta Step back from the brink

Thought I could count on you
You talk about doing the right thing
It was my choice, you know
I Never asked you for no ring
Probably right, you know
It just donít take away the sting

I-yi-yi-yi-yi
Would have though that youíd be mine
Would have followed you forever
Until the end of time
And itís true
Would have given myself up to you
Before you tell me no
Please say it isnít so

Wasnít prepared for you
Suddenly you were my friend
Like flipping a switch, you know
Turn me on and never end
Itís been a good ride, you know
Just donít think Iíll ever mend

(Chorus)
(Lead - Verse)

Could have given you all my love
And followed you straight into the sun
And I prayed to God above
That someday soon weíd be as one
But watching you turn away
Iguess for now itís really done

(Chorus)
(Reprise)

Youíre all I have, donít go
Please say it isnít so

1.)

2.)

Chorus

3.)

4.)

Words and Music Copyright 2008 David Voots



Words -- Loving You Means Saying No

Words and Music Copyright 2012 David Voots

Hey,
Saw that you had gone away
From my life
Never to make you my wife
Itís true
When I look at you, eternity I see
Loving you is Heavenly

Where to start?
The agony that stabs my heart
Numb as wine
Confessing that you canít be mine
They say
That the only way to show my heart is true
Loving means forsaking you

[(keyboard riff)

I know
That you love me so but still I have to go
Loving you means saying no

(Interlude)

Through the years
And decades of my hopes and tears
No control
In agony of heart and soul 
It's true
That my love for you will carry on, youíll see
Loving means eternity

1.)

2.)

Chorus

3.)



Words -- I Let You Walk Away

Words and Music Copyright 2012 David Voots

I wrote a letter today to you, 
I should have never told you
About my love, I saw it in your face
How I could never be there for you
That I could never hold you 
Or feel you touch or know your warm embrace

I wish I had it to do again
I would have said I loved you
What should we do, and would you help me choose?
Cause thatís what lovers are meant to do
You were my one and only
Two hearts as one, and we could never loose.

Donít you know?
And canít you see?
Exactly what you mean to me
Youíre part of my soul, You made me whole
I let you walk away

You were my love 
You were my friend
And every day I die again
Youíre part of my soul, You made me whole
I let you walk away

As I sat there across from you
I knew the words were failing
I worked so hard to try to tell you then
I saw the look within your eyes, 
And how the tears were falling
Iíd give it all, to see you love me again

(chorus / Lead)

And though the years have come and gone
I Still admit  I love you
It burns as strong as on the day you cried
Wanted to be with you day and night
And how Iíve longed to hold you
And on your wedding day, was the day that I died

[(chorus)

1.)

2.)

Chorus

3.)

4.)



The End
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