
All You Do is Smile

When you’re havin a bad day
And nothin’s goin’ right

When you get so much bad news
And there’s no end in sight

You can find a ray of hope
A bit of bright sunshine

It’s really very easy
It doesn’t take much time

All you do is smile
Forget all your worries and smile

Take a break for a while
It’s so good to see you smile

When you feel like a loser
And everything goes wrong

When you’re stuck in the blues it
Makes the day so long

You can find a ray of hope
A bit of bright sunshine

It’s really very easy
It doesn’t take much time

All you do is smile
Forget all your worries and smile

Take a break for a while
It’s so good to see you smile!

Laughter is the best medicine
Take this sound advice

Apply a little cheer
And grin from ear to ear
It really suits your style

All you do is smile
Forget all your worries and smile

Take a break for a while
It’s so good to see you smile!
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Average Joe

Dancing I love
And I like to eat
I ride my bike

To school down the street

 I watch TV
 I talk on the phone

On Saturday
I walk the dog alone

Computer games
Are my thing to do

I play for hours
With friends in my room

Music I love
I listen all day
My life is very

Normal in the typical ways

But I’m more than your Average Joe
I have ambitions and plenty of goals

I am special and I love being me
 I’m a one of a kind personality 

I have fun times
I do silly things
I like to laugh

And sometimes I sing

When I am hurt
Oh I need a hug

 When I am down
Then I need lots of love

I make mistakes
I say wrong things

Perfect I’m not
No angel with wings

I try to keep
 A good attitude

As I carry on with
All the normal things that I do

I dream of becoming somebody respected for what I say and for all that I am 
able to do
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Baby Brother Rap

Hey, man. I have a baby brother that’s drivin us crazy.
 I mean Mad! With a capital M.

He’s a little tyke tyrant. 
Will you take a listen to my story?

Don’t get the wrong meanin’ 
We’re not into primal screamin’

But my baby brother’s drivin’ us mad!
I said mad! That’s M-A-D!

He’s only just a toddler
Which makes it even harder 

To keep our patience under control
I said control. That’s C-O-N TROL.

Don’t try to figure out what makes him do what he does
Ask him for an answer he’ll just say, “Because!”

He pulls the cat’s tail because there’s nothin’ much to do. 
The cat goes berserk and runs up the chimney flue.

Mom is freakin’ out. It’s her tenth time today.
She’s yellin’ at the cat but he won’t obey.

My brother rolls his eyes. His pea brain starts to think.
He mixes hot sauce in some cat food in the sink.

The cat comes down. Takes a big bite 
And throws up on Mom’s new carpet the rest of the night.

I guess we’ll call this cat “Spot” from now on. What do you think?

(Chorus)

My brother runs and hides. I’m lookin’ every where.
He walks out of the bathroom. He’s cut off all his hair.
My Mother says some words that I don’t even know.

She sends him to his room to wait for Dad to come home.
He dashes down the hallway and slams his bedroom door.

He piles up his belongings in the middle of the floor.
Mom walks in and much to her surprise. 

He’s eatin’ globs of Playdough he says are cherry pies!
He offers her a bite but she kindly says, “No.”

Then he proceeds to put his finger up his nose.
The last time he did this his finger got stuck.

(Chorus)

  My Father comes home. He’s tired and worn out.
 My Mother rushes over and she begins to shout.



“Our dear baby boy has really gotten out of hand.
I’d like to pack him up and ship him to Japan!”
My Father laughs and tells her not to worry. 

We all smell smoke and then we super scurry. 
In the kitchen he stands on a stool by the stove.

There is bread on every burner. He says he’s makin’ toast.
He fidgets around like he has ants in his pants. 

Off to the bathroom we go doin’ the primal potty dance.
Accidents happen. Do beware or it’s slip and slide to the potty-chair.

 (Chorus)
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Baby Sam

My mother’s coming home today
She had a baby yesterday

It’s a boy; my baby brother Sam

His room is painted blue and white
New toys are every where in sight
Will they care about me anymore?

Sam is now my new best pal
I will watch over him somehow
Little Sam I really do love you

Sam cries and everyone’s concerned
He comes first I have to wait my turn

It’s so hard sharing everything

I ask and Mom might say ok
Sam cries until he gets his way

If I yell they send me to my room

My Dad sees 
How things have bothered me

My Mom knows
How much my feelings hurt

Sam is now my new best pal
I will watch over him somehow
Little Sam I really do love you
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Candy Store

Goin’ in a candy store
Runnin’ through that magic door

So much candy everywhere
Yummy sweeties lying there 

I can’t choose one I want them all
I may be a year in here

 Candy bars and lollipops
Creamy fudge and soda pop
 Fruity chews now I do see 

A thousand flavours just for me
 I can’t decide where to begin

I may be a year in here

Bandy cars and pollilops and
 Freamy cudge and poda sop and chuity frews 

 All my wishes have come true

Goin’ out a candy store
I’ll be back to get some more
 Bags of goodies in my hands
 Pockets stuffed with marzipan
Ten lollipops tucked in my shirt

I’ll run in again next year
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By My Side

We slowly walked down the dark street
To find the place where our friends meet

We were lost and all alone
We could not find our way back home

 I held your hand and you held mine
Now I feel stronger than Frankenstein ‘cause

I have you by my side 
No need to worry now
I have you by my side
No need to be afraid

I have you by my side and everything is all right

We stopped to ask which way to go
Much too scared to say hello

A window sash was pushed away
A bony hand showed us the way

I took your hand and you took mine
We ran out of there just in time and

I have you by my side 
No need to worry now
I have you by my side
No need to be afraid

I have you by my side and everything is all right

When we walk about the town
I feel safe when you’re around

And remember through thick and thin
You’ll always be my, you’ll always be my best friend

We sat down to rest our feet
Safely back on our home street

Now we know what it is like
To get lost in the dark night

I held your hand and you held mine
Now I feel stronger than Frankenstein ‘cause

I have you by my side 
No need to worry now
I have you by my side
No need to be afraid

I have you by my side and everything is all right
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Celebrate Life

Sky is blue. Sun is a shinin’ bright
Old man moon has disappeared from sight

Sparrows sing. It’s good to be alive

Look around. Life is everywhere.
Up and down. Over here and there 

What a joy to be a part of it 
Everyday I feel like singing

Celebrate life! Come on and celebrate life!
Put away your worries today

Celebrate life! Come on and celebrate life!
Put something good in it every minute

Let’s go walk through a garden green
All around nature can be seen 

Fresh green grass, flowers, birds and bees
Buzz, buzz, buzz, buzz, buzz, buzz, buzz, buzz

Butterflies dance up in the sky
Animals playfully scamper by

Life is good. Don’t let it pass you by
Everyday I wake up singing

 
Celebrate life! Come on and celebrate life!

Put away your worries today
Celebrate life! Come on and celebrate life!

Put something good in it every minute

Ladies and gentlemen, boys and girls
Step right up and lend me your ears
Celebrate the wonderful, colourful,

Marvellous and magical journey of life
It’s an adventure that is packed with thrills, spills and chills

Guaranteed to give you miles of smiles
Don’t be shy. Don’t be afraid

Everyone is invited to come along and celebrate life!

Everyday I feel like singing
Celebrate life! Come on and celebrate life!

Put away your worries today
Celebrate life! Come on and celebrate life!

Put something good in it every minute
Celebrate life! 
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Erin’s Song

Erin likes to play the piano
Erin likes to sing the happy songs

Erin likes to play all day long

Erin likes the sticky candy
Erin likes to hold her blankies too

Erin likes to wear her high top shoes

Erin loves to chew some gum
She won’t swallow it if you give her some

She’ll take it from her mouth to share
Only her Dad will accept this dare

Erin likes to stare at nothing
Erin likes to make some cake from dirt
When Erin falls she says it doesn’t hurt

Erin likes to pick blackberries
Erin likes to hug and coochie-coo

Erin loves to tickle Trisha too

Erin likes to dance and spin
She also has a teasing grin

Erin likes her nursery rhymes
And she loves her story time

Erin likes to play the piano
Erin likes to sing the happy songs

Erin likes to play all day long
Erin likes to play all day long
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Goodbye My Friend

Oh, when my dog died
My heart was broken and I cried

He was my best friend
I loved him so why did his life end?

I miss the good times
When we would play

I would throw his favourite bone
He would fetch it and hide it away

I said my goodbye
It was the longest day of my life

Nothing is the same
I feel so sad when I hear his name

I miss the good times
When we would play

I would throw his favourite bone
He would fetch it and hide it away

Have fun in heaven
Run and be free

Play with the angels
‘til you see me
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I’m Growin’ Up

Look at me I’m growin’ up
Doin’ things on my own

Look at me I can succeed
At anything that I dream to do

And I dream of California
Want to go to Hollywood

Be a super star; be famous
I believe that I could

Yes I could

Look at me I am the best
I’ve passed the test
I’ve worked so hard

Like a bird in the blue sky
Now I’m free to be all I can be

And I dream of California
Want to go to Hollywood

Be a super star; be famous
I believe that I could

Yes I could
Because I love myself and the way God made me

© 2006 R. Prichard



I’m So Happy

Happy I’m so happy
My smile might crack my face

Happy I’m so happy
I might leave pieces all over the place

I just found out I won a prize
For being kind and generous and never telling lies

Oh I’m happy so happy
My smile might crack my face

Happy I’m so happy
I grin from ear to ear
Happy I’m so happy

I want to let out a gigantic cheer

The prize came from a small sweetie shop
A ginormous sack full of a million chocolate drops

Oh I’m happy so happy
My smile might crack my face

Happy I’m so happy
My smile might crack my face
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Homework Blues

I woke up Monday morning.’ I was feelin’ blue.
I had a stack of homework that I forgot to do.

Panic gripped my heart. I broke out in a sweat.
My English math and science I hadn’t finished yet.

Time was runnin’ out. I had to knuckle down
And get that homework done before the school bus came around.

My pencil lead kept breakin’. My sharpener went bad.
I couldn’t write the answers fast enough, boy, I was mad.

I spilled my orange juice on my Father’s favorite hat.
I dropped my toast and jelly on my shirt and on the cat.

My mother was a screamin’ so loud I couldn’t think.
She almost grabbed my homework and through it in the sink.

That’s why I’ve got the Homework Blues
From my head to my shoes

I’ve got the Homework Blues from my head to my shoes
I’ve got the Homework Blues from my head to my shoes

I finished all my English; my math and science too.
My writing hand was swollen. It looked like balloon.

My dad drove me to school. I was late and he was sore.
I ran down to my classroom and burst right through the door.

My teacher glared at me. My friends made not a sound.
She asked me for my homework it was nowhere to be found.

She said, “I bet your little sister tore up your science notes.
Your dog chewed up your English and your math went up in smoke!”

She gave me no chance to try to explain.
My homework was gone. I had myself to blame.

She said she’d like to see me sometime after school.
And when we met she gave me twice as much to do.

That’s why I’ve got the Homework Blues
From my head to my shoes YEAH!

I’ve got the Homework Blues from my head to my shoes
I’ve got the Homework Blues from my head to my shoes

I’ve got the Homework Blues from my head to my shoes
I’ve got the Homework Blues from my head to my shoes

I’ve got the Homework Blues from my head from my head
from my head to my shoes
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It’s Christmas Time

Snowflakes
Sleigh bells

The sights the smells
Everyone knows

It’s Christmas

The tree
The lights

Colour the night
Everyone knows

It’s Christmas time

Family and friends
All are welcomed in

To sit by the warm fire’s glow

Laughter and love
Get a little kiss under the mistletoe
Remember the birth of God’s Son

Santa
Has toys

For all the good
Girls and good boys

It’s Christmas

All kinds
Of gifts

Under the tree
What will they be?
It’s Christmas time
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Johnny Rides Again

Johnny sat at home at night and kept his radio on
Listening to the heavens for a sign of life beyond

Late one night while searching ‘round he heard some strange new 
words

It was a foreign language. It was not of this green earth

Johnny found the alien sounds were out there pretty far
From the golden planet that is by a purple star

John prepared his rocket bike to go investigate
Charlie checked and okayed him to journey out in space

With his fuel tank full and super-powered rocket packs
Johnny felt secure that he was safely coming back

Just as John was ready now to journey once again
His radio played loudly of this sound so alien

Koo shoopalala ving vang?
Koo shoopalala ving vang?

Sha meem ka jo lo po
Sha neem ba woo noo froo

Sha peem sa fay nay tay
Ta nee noo la vay?

Safely on the golden world and much to his delight
He discovered markings of a brand new form of life

He looked there and everywhere but much to his dismay
No signal would appear on his new technical display

He wandered to a rainbow ridge and crossed a blue green stream
He climbed a purple boulder and walked by a silver sea

As he passed a deep dark cave he heard the sound again
A cry for help came from the hole. What lurked down deep within?

Johnny turned his blue light on and shone it in the cave
He saw a little orange creature that was so afraid

John reached out in friendship to this frightened alien
The little creature took his hand and wanted to be friends

Koo shoopalala ving vang?
Koo shoopalala ving vang?

Sha meem pa jo lo po
Sha neem ba woo noo froo



Sha peem sa fay nay tay
Ta nee noo la vay?

Johnny used his new computer as a translator
The creature said, ”My name is Mee’pa. I will fear no more.”

Johnny recognised wee Mee’pa’s message from beyond
“Hey can anybody hear me? Somebody respond.”

Johnny used his tool kit and fixed Mee’pa’s rocket bike
He gave him super rocket packs that go the speed of light

The little orange alien thanked John for everything
He invited Johnny to his home on planet Ving

Johnny said he could not go. He had to get back home.
They agreed to race each other to the diamond dome.

There they said goodbye and they made plans to meet again
Space nor time nor barriers can come between good friends

Koo shoopalala ving vang?
Koo shoopalala ving vang?

Sha meem pa jo lo po
Sha neem ba woo noo froo

Sha peem sa fay nay tay
Ta nee noo la vay?

Sha meem pa jo lo po
Sha neem ba woo noo froo

Sha peem sa fay nay tay
Mee’pa I’ll miss you!
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Johnny’s Journey

Johnny was a spaceman and boy could he race man on his rocket bike.
He was a master. He could fly faster than the speed of light.
One day he was bored and could not find a thing to do so he

Hopped on top of his rocket bike and off he quickly flew. Whoosh!!!

Johnny flew further out in space than he had been before.
There were so many stars and so many worlds he wanted to explore.

As he searched the heavens a gold planet caught his eye.
But when he entered orbit, his fuel tanks all ran dry. Oh No!!!

Bzzz click testing 1234
Bzzz click testing 1234

Hey, can anybody here me?
Hey, can anybody here me?

I’m stuck in outer space.
I’m wanting to go home.
I don’t belong out here.

Will somebody respond?

“Johnny this is Charlie. Johnny can you read me? Tell me where you 
are.”

“I’m orbiting a golden planet near a purple star.”
“I’ll be there soon!” Charlie said “ Just keep your radio on.”

John replied, “There’s not much time. My power is almost gone!”  Hold 
On!

Bzzz click testing 1234
Bzzz click testing 1234

Hey, Charlie can you here me?
Hey, Charlie can you here me?

I’m waiting out space.
I’m wanting to go home.
I don’t belong out here.
Charlie please respond?

Charlie rescued Johnny and they both returned to Earth.
Now Johnny never ventures further than his place of birth.

The moral to this story is you can’t go very far
If you don’t prepare yourself to reach out beyond the stars!
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Just Believe

Here I stand alone
Nobody around

I am lonely
Feels like no one cares

Then I think of you
Sent from God above
Full of joy and love

Heavenly

When I see your face
And you smile at me

I feel comfort and I am at peace

Then you speak to me
In a gentle way

These healing words I hear you say

I love you
I love you

Always hope and pray for a better day
It will come your way just believe
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Listen

I heard my mother say
Be careful when you play

But I chose to ignore
The warning in my head

Now I lie in bed
And I can’t get to sleep

I fell and hurt myself
Chasing butterflies

Now I cry tears of pain

“Please look at me and listen.”
Say Mum Dad and all my best friends

Nothing but trouble
Follows me when I choose to disobey

I went outside to play
It was a sunny day

Mum said don’t
Cross the street

Then my friend threw his ball
Over a big wall

And it rolled down the road

I ran after it
And I was almost hit
I did not see the car

“Please look at me and listen.”
Say Mum Dad and all my best friends

Nothing but trouble
Follows me when I choose to disobey

I went outside to play
It was a windy day
I love to fly my kite

It got stuck in a tree
My Dad said to me

Please don’t climb up there son

I listened and obeyed
Branch broke kite fell away

Mighta been me on the ground
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Little Green Broom

While lying in my bed I thought I heard a sound
I looked high and low and this is what I found

I heard a wee voice singing somewhere among my toys
It hummed a happy song. It was a friendly noise

I tip-toed to check the corner of my room
A simple song was coming from my little green broom

Pick me up and spin me. Dance me all around
I will help you clean your room; left, right, up and down

We’ll put away your things but you must promise me
To stop and have some sweeties and then a cup of tea

We danced around the room to tidy this and that
My clothes came off the floor and from underneath my cat

We picked up all my books and all my crayons too
Then sorted out my wardrobe and put away my shoes

During all this time, I heard a happy tune
A simple song was coming from my little green broom

Pick me up and spin me. Dance me all around
I will help you clean your room; left, right, up and down

We’ll put away your things but you must promise me
To stop and have some sweeties and then a cup of tea

One day when I awoke I couldn’t find my broom
I looked here and there. It had vanished from my room

I checked around the house but I didn’t find a thing
I miss that little broom and the song it used to sing

Now I sing this song each time I clean my room
A simple melody sung by my little green broom
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My Little Rainbow

Orange and blue yellow tangerine too
Are the colours of my little rainbow

You’re my best friend you will be to the end
All our secrets we share this I do know that

I’m trusting in you
And you’re trusting in me

Let’s make this friendship all it can be

Raindrops are falling and I hear you calling
To me though the darkness and trouble

 Hold in the night a small beacon of light
So that I may see well and not stumble

I’m trusting in you
And you’re trusting in me

Let’s make this friendship all it can be 

Call, call when you need me
Tell, tell me your troubles    
I’ll always be there for you 
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My Singin’ Dog

Well once upon a time I had a singin’ dog
She would sit upon my lap and want me to sing along

I said I don’t know the words or melody
So she’d hum a couple bars in her favourite key

All the neighbours came out to see what was goin’ on
It was just me and my dog singin’ a dog song

My singin’ dog knows all the latest tunes yeah
My singin’ dog knows Bach and Mozart too

My singin’ dog has a song and wants you all to sing along

One time my CD broke and my TV up and died
So I asked my singin’ dog to come in from outside
I sat her on my lap and I asked for Rock and Roll

But she sang her favourite doggy song very high and slow
Soon the neighbour dogs began a canine choir

It sounded like a fire truck headin’ for a fire

My singin’ dog knows all the latest tunes yeah
My singin’ dog knows Bach and Mozart too

My singin’ dog has a song and wants you all to sing along

My dog goes berserk when the Beatles sing
She thinks Elvis Presley is the greatest thing

Gospel choir music really drives her crazy
But the singin’ of Sinatra leaves her limp and lazy
She will sing to anything like the sound of a whale

Sometime she even keeps the beat with her big black tail

My singin’ dog knows all the latest tunes yeah
My singin’ dog knows Bach and Mozart too

My singin’ dog has a song and wants you all to sing along
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Paradise

There’s not a cloud in thee sky
Like thee birds I will fly

High up in thee coconut tree
Surf is up that’s what I see

I like to ride thee big waves
I could stay out there all day

No money means that I must leave
A good job is what I need

Why do I have to go to school?
Can’t I just kick back by thee pool?

I must work to live in paradise

Hey man I picked up a job
Workin’ in a smoothie shop

Earn while you learn is the way
Made some cash now I can stay

Why do I have to go to school?
Can’t I just kick back by thee pool?

I must work to live in paradise

I met a friend yesterday
Leaving thee big ocean waves

All his money was done
Goodbye fun in island sun

Why do I have to go to school?
Can’t I just kick back by thee pool?

I must work to live in paradise
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Peaceful World

We see a peaceful world in unity
And we sing a song of love and harmony

We see a peaceful world in unity
And we sing a song of love and harmony

No more hate and no more fear
No more pain no more tears
Coming together one and all
Hand in hand across the land

We see all people of the earth at peace
And we see our future world safe and free

No more hate and no more fear
No more pain no more tears
Coming together one and all
Hand in hand across the land

We shall live in peace
No more hunger and no war

All suffering will cease
Love shall reign for evermore

We see a peaceful world in unity
And we sing a song of love and harmony

No more hate and No more fear
No more pain No more tears

We see a peaceful world in unity
And we sing a song of love and harmony
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      Rise Up and Dance

All your little friends say that you can’t dance 
But they’re wrong

I saw you last night with your radio on uh-huh
You were shakin’ everything under the sun 

It looked as though you were havin’ so much fun 
Yeah oh yeah

All your little friends say you can’t move 
But they’re wrong

I saw you last night when your favourite song came on
Your heart kept time with the pounding drum beat 

Your body barely kept up with your fast moving feet
 Yeah oh yeah

Australia, Asia and North America
South America, Europe and Africa

Rise up and dance!

Now all your little friends wish that they could 
Dance like you

People’ round the world have just received the news
Everyone is shakin’ everything under the sun

Everybody’s lettin’ go so they can have some fun 
Yeah oh yeah

Australia, Asia and North America
South America, Europe and Africa

Rise up and dance!

(Hava Nagila)
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Share the Cheer

We are here to share the cheer of Christmas time with you
May this night bring you delights and all your family too

Christmas time is a time of giving. This song we give to you
May your hearts be filled with gladness

All the New Year through.

Faith and peace and joy and love
Are worth much more than gold

Seek these treasures of the heart and never let them go
In a world of toil and trouble, sometimes you will fall

Don’t give up! Don’t be downhearted
Love will conquer All-le-lu-ia. Al-le-lu-ia!
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Should I Follow?

The moon is full the fog hugs the ground
I can feel the presence of some scary thing around

It moves nearby. I slowly turn my head
I see it running quickly to the graveyard up ahead

Should I follow? My heart tells me no!
Should I follow? My curiosity tells me to GGGGO!

Dark clouds move in. Lightning strikes a tree
I see it jump behind a crypt. Its eyes are watching me

I hear a howl from behind a grave stone
I know it’s getting closer. I can feel it in my bones

Should I follow? My heart tells me no!
Should I follow? My curiosity tells me to GGGGO!

I take a step. The thing doesn’t move
It stares at me from a dark and dingy tomb

I shout its name. It seems to respond
Suddenly it jumps at me and pins me to the ground!

Should I holler? Cat’s got my tongue
I can’t swallow. This is not my idea of FFFFUN!

It licks my face. Its tail starts to wag
My dumb dog still hasn’t learned to play the game of tag

Quit your barkin’ it’s enough to wake the dead
Quit your barkin’ it’s time to go home to bed!

Now I’ve told you time and time again
You don’t go out of the house without a leash

Do you understand that?
Wait! What... Wait... What are you doing?

Wait! Come back! Come back! Wait! I’m not going back there again
It’s too scary! Come back! Come back! Come Back!
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There’s Somethin’ New About Me

Mister Sun is shining up in the blue sky
People smile and wave as I go walking by

They can see there’s somethin’ new about me

Birdies sing a cheerful tune up in the trees
I hear children laugh so very merrily

They can see there’s somethin’ new about me

I’ve stopped complaining when it’s been rainin’
I think positively and then now I can see

Things turn around and start goin’ my way
Hippy Hip Hooray!

I skip and dance and laugh a little everyday
I show love in what I do and what I say

People see there’s somethin’ new about me
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Superheroes

Superman come and rescue me
Spiderman come and set me free
I’m in a place I don’t want to be

Batman come and take me home
Iron Man I am scared and alone

I wish to be warm and safe tonight

Where are my superheroes?
Why don’t you come when I call?
I guess you’re out helping others

I know that Chrissie broke her arm and Johnny took a fall

Tarzan you are big and strong
Robin Hood please don’t take too long

I am here waiting patiently

Where are my superheroes?
Why don’t you come when I call?
I guess you’re out helping others

I know that Chrissie broke her arm and Johnny took a fall

Teddy Bear come and hold me tight
Say a prayer it will be all right
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VIP
(Very Important Person)

I don’t wanna be
Left out

I don’t wanna feel
A freak

I don’t wanna hear,” You’re good, good for nothin’!”

I don’t wanna feel
Put out

I don’t wanna to be
Ignored

I don’t wanna face the pain of rejection

Please don’t exclude me
I too have feelings

Sometimes they hurt
So bad

I wish that
You would see

I am a VIP
Please include me

In your plans

Some kids at my school
Shun me

They don’t even act
Friendly

Now I feel alone, so sad and neglected

I don’t like to get
Angry

But when they turn their backs
On me

It makes me wanna say some things
I don’t want to
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I Forgive You

Remember when we used to feud and fight
And cry ourselves to sleep most every night

Let’s do what we and all good friends should do
Anger is destroying you and me

Oh I forgive you

Remember calling one another names
And all those good time we shot down in flames
Let’s do what we and all good friends should do

Oh I forgive you

I forgive you I forgive you
Doesn’t matter who’s wrong or right

Nobody wins this fight oh no

I remember how it felt to hold your hand
As we walked barefoot on the soft white sand

Anger is destroying you and me
Oh I forgive you

I forgive you I forgive you
Doesn’t matter who’s wrong or right

Nobody wins this fight oh no

I let the sun set on my anger
Pure hatred tried to poison my soul

Not ‘til I learned to forgive and forget
Was my heart free to go

I forgive you I forgive you
Doesn’t matter who’s wrong or right

Nobody wins this fight oh no
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