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Put your lips together if

 

you would like to whistle the future&rsquo;s

melody with me!

 

Put your lips together and blow

from the wind in your heart.

 

Let it out, transform it into a song

 

and let it be just let it be and live.

 

The future has no answers to give

but if you could, everyday,

just before you begin your day,

put your lips together,  whistle

and listen carefully . . .

someone has the

same song in their

heart.

 

It might be you,

it might be me,

maybe someone else,

 

a stranger that hasn&rsquo;t

crossed your path

yet or

never will.

 

But hey! Does it matter? It&rsquo;s out there.

Once you whistle the music is out there

and remember to listen carefully. I don&rsquo;t know

who it might be but deep in your heart you will feel it.

Someone out there whistles the same

melody!

 

Sooo, smile before you put your lips

together and sing the song you have

deep within!
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