was pushed!!

Humpty Dumpty

WATERFALLS

SiH'ing above the fans

| stare out on the waler.
The river's a wornany
]ong and slenrler,

curves PGI"fGGHY rou h-J’

peaoefu”y smooﬂ.;

| fincl mvse]f fn”mg rig“‘ irve
Ik was here H\nH sif

where | once fook a Love.

| swaro H\rougk her walers
feeling her fig“’ly all around.
}:c:oul:] have swaco all nig“'

be cecfain | did.

As ssnsua] as if was

| could hear the fal]s in her Le&J,

CUI‘P&I‘\?‘S PUHBJ me }OWEI'JS H»em.

"fouglsf‘ again.s" the roar
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Her raging torraent of hell angulf rOEe

When the walers calred

she was gones
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Smile
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Her smile lingers in my mind

And everytime 1 see her, 1 blush
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it is a song, it is a smile. .
It is vou and | cannot say what it is to me.

that | cannot disclose.
(8 Because of its mature, it could crush me.

and time stands still
* 1t is clectric, it is fire.

! Anticipation fills me with the thought

Words spoken turn to sweet music
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Sliring the blood in my veins.

e C%W song @ wéwémy
NGy sppcveit soaws with the wild puppes.
0 i o it s hitl

She bighttand moon is shining

Quer the lochs and the moors
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Q??z the lamd thal gawe borlh lo my soud,

e @f’vgfyéémaf dream is ((Z/A/ﬁy
l\;ﬁcﬁmm}fy /éwmg% my braen
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Q;Q hawe never seen the homeland

(/3{1( ol calls 2z /}m/ the same.
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REALITY WILL

THAR USUAL
TODAY




