The Lovely Day

Donovan

Birds are singing sweet and low
From the trees that gently grow,
Soft and soothing breezes blow
On this lovely day.

To the meadows there go I

To wander as the butterfly
How the flowers please me eyes
On this lovely day.

I wish it could be always
Life is easy on such a day

I wish this peace on everyone
On this lovely day,

On this lovely day.
I wish this peace on everyone
On this lovely day.
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