Peace

Peace fills the air.
With peace, violence will be rare,
Peace fills the air.
While there is peace, violence will be rare.
Peace can stop world hunger,
Don’t ever say peace will be rare.

As I daydream I see a world full of peace,
Not even a sting from bumblebees.

As I daydream [ see a world full of peace.
Not one sting from bumblebees.
Everything is into order,
Everyone is in peace, even the bumblebees.

Peace makes me imagine the sea,
Big, blue waves that are taller than me.
Peace makes me think of the sea.
Large, blue waves are taller than me.
Fresh, salty air swirls up my nose,
Now it is just the sea, sand, sun and me.

No bad words or threats,
Let us all come together is sets.
No bad words or threats,
Let us all gather in sets.
Together we are one,
Peace will find us in sets.



