hear from hapinness

[ ‘Less’ by Carl Pannuzzc
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1 h. Well now | must confess,
; i | couldn’t love you less
ir PEhCGnS If all of your faultlessness
f just up and left you feeling weak again

‘Cause what else is weakness anyway

But the truth of our hearts just trying to say
That we might as well live just for toda

if there’s nothing up ahead to be perfect fo

‘Cause just as it may have been never
It might just go on forever

But let’s not even endeavour

to find the answer well before the time

‘Cause as much as | adore

Sure | couldn’t love you more

But whatever there’s in store

Is far beyond even my heart’s wisdom to say
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Well now | must confess,

| couldn’t love you less

If all of your humanness

Came flooding back to make you real agair

‘Gause though you’re unreal most all the time,
It's not ‘cause you can contain the sublime
It's ‘cause you can fall tha

I’'m so happy to be here with you now...
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f ‘Hear From Happiness’ by Carl Pannuzzc
QH. pp y

: i Hey my friend, | hope you hear from happiness,
f PEhCﬂn S Hope she says everything’s doing fine
f (Repeat)

| went walking out in the street

| pretended the concrete was fallen leaves
Then | got a wind up under my feet,

| floated across to some more make-believes;
The sun it was shining, my belly was full

My mind it was as empty as cotton is woo
And | sang me a song in a kick back key

And in return this is what it said to me

“Hey my friend, | hope you hear from happiness
Hope she says everything’s doing fine”
(Repeat)

Saw my sister crying on hr owr

She had a voice on like a quivering tone

She said “I'm alright, you know | just got a heart

I’'m just purging my feelings you know | aint falling apari

| couldn’t feel any better, | don’t need no Alkerselzer,

| thank this time, it’s bringing on something else

But if you're feeling for me, you probably got your own to do,
I hope you et into it and find your freedom there too

Hey my friend, this feeling is the happiness
Hope you say everything’s doing fine
(Repeat)

This song came in the middle of my sleep,

Had to get up and write it down just to keep it;

It made me think -‘what else are dreams made foi

But to tell me that I've got to do the work to know more’

(Solo)

Hey my friend, | hope you hear from happiness

Hope she says everything’s doing fine

Hey my friend, this feeling is the happiness

Hope you say everything’s doing fine, doing fine, doing fine!
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‘As a Child” by Carl Pannuzzc

She speaks as a child without words,

Her eyes telling all that her heart has to say

That she may be nothing more than a flowet

With only a scent to give;

But to live is the ultimate joy she can find,

And that there’s nothing as pure as the breath of the mornini
And all of the wonders that surround her now

As she lets them all wash over her like waves

As she lolls back and forth with each single tide

And she moves through her life with the grace of a whisper that says:
“Watch as | may blossom slowly now

Watch as | may blossom slowly now

But into the surest beauty there can be

Into the surest beauty life can be...”
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‘Seven’ by Carl Pannuzzo

Running away from my time to be truly me

That is a power almost too scary to even see

With my mind’s eye which knows the way

Why or wherefore | should go or stay

To be the lover’s loveless seems easier but pointless
| want to blunt my brain. ..

When will we sit in still silence bring on the wil
When will we sit in still silence, bring on the wil

With a hope deferred, | prefer to be addressed as Monsieur
Take me with a grain of pepper, know that I'm a language lepe
Words falling out of my mouth for you to trip over

| welcome you to my house, may | offer you some confusion?

When will we sit in still silence, bring on the will..
(Solo)

When will we sit in still silence, bring on the will:

Distract to me one more time, | cannot get enough

| need be psychlothymic or maybe some psychic feel-up

Into ‘feel me, hallelujah real me’ isn’t but a breath in step to knov
That less is more is truly so..

When will we sit in still silence, bring on the will..
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/ H ‘Babies’ by Carl Pannuzzc
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. . Babies blessing this world of ours
'y PE‘hCﬂﬂ = e Bringing the light of their baby powers
f ' It's no surprise it's a sunny day
And autumn’s never quite been this way-
Over the hill there’s a valley of joy
Where it makes no difference if it's a girl or a bo
They're just feeding life with nothing but more
Possibilities of love-giving life to explore

What a reminder how good it is

The love-money made from this baby biz

The best value you'll find around

Next to Mothers Nature and Sounc

Off the next addition to life in line

Each one different and we think it's fine

Oh bring ‘em on, bring ‘em out, bring ‘em in

We won't have nothin’ left to do but smile and grin

‘Cause is there nothin’ in life more worthwhile

Than watching the enthusiasm of a child

Unabashed, unashamed and uncomplicate«

Plus the flooding memaries of the love which with they've been create«

Create the babies, fill our world with peace
And procreation means it’'ll never cease;

Just like everyday there’ll be something to hear
Means everyday there’ll be nothing to fear
(Repeat)




