












     

Floa ting a way


 



     

soft as brea thing,


 

     

soft ly, gent ly


 

  
cal ling.




- - - - --









5     

Think of sun shine




   

think of snow flakes,


 

    

soft ly, gent ly



  
fal ling.




- - - -









9     

Pe tals drift down,




   

soft ly gent ly


 

    

mur mur ing to




  
greet us.


- - - - -









13      

Beau ty and hap pi ness,


 

     

comes to us, all of us,


 

     

floa ting down gent ly down


 

 

to us.






- - - - -
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