The Clouds

Words and Music by
Cynthia Gray
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Clouds,
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you weep for something,
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some-thingwe'veig - nored?

Couldit bethat, fromyour loft-y
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post so high a bove,

you have seenhow lit -tle we have giv-en of our love?
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Do you seethe lone-ly, wea -ry, troubledand the poor?
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Have you seen the fighing and the
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war?
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Clouds,

there must be som&vay
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to makeyour cry-ingcease.
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with us the secret of
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hap-pi-nessand peace.

Doyou meario saythat each of
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us can play a part?

With each sparkof love we light,

a flame of love may start ~
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teach-ing all a- roundus
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giv -ing hopeto those we know;

This, you say, may helprue peace to
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Clouds,

|
though you are pafing,
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your point,you'vemadequiteclear.
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will nev - er hap - pen
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less we start it
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start it

here.



