JOY

When | walk about, | see nature all around me

As | made my way a bunny came and found me

With a tail of white cotton, face full o’ glee He danced all around right in front of me
With a twinkle in his eyes, He looked into mine

Chorus

In this moment, like | had always known it

Joy is something that | am not just something that | feel
| get weary in a time so dark and dreary

In a world of imitation, | want something real

Soif | get the choice, | choose joy

Verse

As | continued walking, a baby fox came talking in his own little language
then | heard a blue bird callin with a sweet happy song and a pure melody
Like she had written it just for me

As | sang along, | knew | belonged...



