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There'sa song

There'sasong, my dear

So sweet and clear

And | want you to sing it with me

Let your voice be heard
And the longing bird
Fly off to another sea

When you're far away
| want you to remember

There'satale I'm told
About a bucket of gold
To be found at the rainbow's end

So when heaven cries
Don't ask why
Just look for the gift it may send

When you're far away
| want you to remember

There's aworld out there
And aloveto share
With the people who come in your way

And | know you can
Just understand
['ll be with you till the end of the day
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