
The Happy Forest

Officium Triste

In the happy forest where life is fine.
In the happy forest I can free my mind.

In the happy forest where life is swell.
In the happy forest I will forever dwell.

Through woods with all kinds of green.
The most beautiful place you've ever seen.
Just feel the vibe, this inner peace.
A forest of joy without deceit.

Trees smile and birds sing songs.
The happy forest is where I belong.
This forest it doesn't lie.
The perfect place for me to die.
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