
Fontanelle

Clem Snide

May the sun always shine on you
And each day feel so bright and new
And may god hold you in the palm of his hand

May the moon always light your way
And love be forever and here to stay
And may god hold you in the palm of his hand

When your time has reached its end
Then may paradise be just around the bend

If the world should turn it's back to you
And it seems there's nothing left to do
Then may god hold you in the palm of his hand
Then may god hold you in the palm of his hand
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