The Small Songs
Let us pause to remember the small songs

The little thoughts, and gentle tunes

Like mortar that binds the large stones together

Helping to keep out the wind and weather

In a comforting home.

Let us rest and rejoice in the small songs

The graceful airs, and simple rhymes

Like a gentle breeze in the summer sky
Helping the great clouds drift on by
In a peaceful time.

Something in a small song makes me feel

Like a small child who only sees what’s real

Leaves on the trees,

Sand along the shore,

A gentle breeze,
A summer sky,

A peaceful time,

A small song.
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