The Little People

Love, a little love

Wipes the tears and washes all the
fears away.

And love, just a little love

Holds your hand and puts a bandage
on a rainy day.

Little bones and little hearts can sometimes
end up broken,

Medicine works twice as well when
understanding words are spoken.

How the kids can make you smile,

They’ve gat a little bit of magic working
all the while.

Just give them love, a little love,

Because tomorrow depends on the
little people:

You know tomorrow depends on the
little people...



