Happy

By Everett Beck

Have you ever been happy?

Just thinking about the person you love?

Overjoyed that they were there, next to you?

Or just picturing there face when your far apart?

Have you ever had a dream?

Of somebody that you cared for more then anything else in the world?

Have you ever had a dream so real?

That when you woke up you expected to see that person?

Has it ever calmed you?

Holding a gift from that person close to your heart?

As if it was them that you were holding close to you?

Have you ever been mellow?

I think of that person.
I have that dream.

I hold that gift close to my heart.

I love that person.

