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Ag the palm trees 6low

The Seca

And the sun steams the sand
The creatures will always gnow

This ig their Cand

From the Laughter of the people
The sea will stay true
To the church without the steeple
The sky shall Ge 6Cue

The moon cometh at night
Along with the creatures in the sea
And the starg shine so Gright

WAhat a Geautiful place it will always Ge

80 colorful the fCowers always 68oom

Don’t worry, this time will come again $00n



