This Side Of The Moon 

Well there’s a cloud up on the hillside
They say it’s gonna storm
But I just see that sun is shinin’
Down and warm
Hold your cold predictions
All you harbingers of doom
I’m the happiest guy this side of the moon
Yes I’m the happiest guy this side of the moon

                   Got some pennies in my pocket
Can’t you hear that jinglin’ sound?
Some days I haven’t any
But I know where they’ll be found
Got enough to feed me 
Enough to pay my dues
There’s always a rainbow at the end of my shoes 
There’s always a rainbow at the end of my shoes

They say my cup’s half empty
I say not from where I stand
It’s a matter of perception
Got a bird in either hand
Yeah it may be rainin’
Doesn’t bother me
 Makes me happy for the fishes in the deep blue sea
Oh so happy for the fishes in the deep blue sea

Luv like there’s no tomorrow
Like you’re livin’ for today
Be there in the moment
Laugh your blues away
No point gettin’ worried
Over what might never be
You win some, you lose some is the best philosophy

Instrumental…..
    There’s a cloud up on the hillside…..






