The Love Song

love everyone for what they are
they're people - no more, no less.

do what you're doin’ with love as well
it's better that way, probably best.
now care for all you touch and see

‘cos every object has its use

and see corruption for what it is

and suffer nobody no abuse.

love the earth, the trees, the sun, the sky
and keep wonderin’ what they're about
and as well as doin’ all o' these things
look inward, as well as out.

Times When You Say

Times when you say you'll be blue

When a flower lays its head to the ground
And a peaceful sadness clouds your face
And you are found.

Times when you say you'll be here

And no-one waits for the train that wont come
As faraway glances shoot from your eye

And | am one.

Times when you say you'll be near

And the warmth of your thoughts enter mine
And visual vibrations loosen the tie

And we are free.

Helpless

| am helpless.

Alone.

| want her.

She is gone.

What more can | say to the dumbness of night?
My loudest thoughts she can never hear.

Knock! Knock!
Who's there?
Amin.



Amin who?
Amin de mood for love...........

The Kiss

Pretty bud,

Did you know that Spring has no beginning?
Spring is sunshot hair within the night,

Is open eyes, so clearly glistening,

The softest touch of velvet skin,

The parted lips, so warm and tender,

And the silence of a kiss.

From Time To Time

From time to time,

| get the feeling that

Our love could be sublime,
And when | picture you

The thought crosses my mind
That someday, time-to-come day
You'll be mine.

The fire in my heart

Glows softly, endlessly -

It sometimes throws a spark
Of love, reminding me

Your soul has made its mark
So deep

That when we meet

We'll never part.
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The Answer

Love is the answer -

Love is understanding -

Love's eternity will bring

A song for every soul to sing -
Because the tide of love

Will flood

This world with peace and freedom.

The silver sea of stars above
Shines endlessly in time -



Each star a glowing soul
Of love sublime.

No More, No Less

All my thought is tinged
By you

And like the wind

My mind lifts off the earth.

If when we meet

Again

Your soul flies forth

To mingle with the very breath of mine,

| wonder if such bliss
Can possibly exist
Forever,

No more, no less.

itself is love

how does a dog know to bury a bone?
how does a cat know to land on all fours?
how does a man know to take the life of another?
to take an other's life

is to take the life of your self

to be cruel to an other

is to be cruel to your self

to love an other self

is to be in love with your self

to be in love with your self

is to be in love with

the divine

to be in love with the divine

itself is love

God

is a big thing
that is full of
nothing.

a bit like
love.

To The Tune of ....



Maybe it's cool or maybe it's hot
Maybe it's wet or maybe it's not
Baby maybe I'm not

In love with you.



