AMY’S SONG
( Keith Abler)

I see her growin’ each day

A little blessing that the good Lord sent your way
A little flower today

I guess TA he can be happy for the first of May

Well she’s fast talkin’ , side way hoppin’
You just can’t help lovin® Amy

Look into her eyes and see what | mean lady

Her beauty lies in her innocence | don’t mean maybe
First time, this time, last time, lovely lady

If you can hear me now than save your baby

If blindness were upon me

Would it be madness, sadness, or joy

I can’t help see in her eyes

Some of the kindness of Him they nailed to the tree

Why start living tomorrow

You better start thinking and living today
And throw away all your sorrows

You better start living with the Spirit today



