Laughter Come Plenty

(c. 1990%)

Laughter come plenty

Come roll after dark

In the bright spot of night skies
Natures come alive

Laughter come plenty

Come free-falling

Installing songs

Reach their heights

Calling loud

Sounds escape

Taking shape

'‘Round about midnight flight
Laughter come plenty

Come embracing

Erasing doubts

Facing ghosts left inside
Raising hopes

Tasting of each other's love at last
Laughter come plenty

Come children within us

Whose longing for love always abounds
And is bound

To revive in safe and peaceful times
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