
Happiness

Lucy Schwartz

Happiness,
Happiness is here
Unexpected she whispers in your ear

Like a child,
Like a child,
You are new again

In the fields, fields you grew up knowing
In the fields, watch the flowers the flowers blowing

Like a child,
Like a child, 
You are home again

And you're so beautiful

Tiny spark, held between your hands
What was lost, is lighted up again

Like a man,
Like a man,
You are hungry again

Tender heart, you have stopped your sighing
Tender heart, you have quit your lying

Like a woman,
Like a woman,
You are honest again

And you're so beautiful
You're so beautiful
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