
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.


