MUSIC CAFE

“Music, sung or played, is spiritual food
for soul and heart”

T INVITED EVERYONE TO AN EAKTH\_[

PAY BIRTHPAY PARTY AT THE MUSIC AND SCIENTISTS ARE DISCOVERING
CAFE. DID YOU KNOW THE EARTH NEW THINGS ABQUT QUR PLANET
5 4.5 BILLION YEARS QLD? /_KEVEKV PAY. THAT’S SOMETHING

HAPPY EARTH DAY

By John Forster and Tom Chapin
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One day she spun out of the sun. Did she know at the ho - ur of her
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birth that she’d cool, and she’d bloom, and one da-y become the gar - den we know as the
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earth? IHap - py, - hap - py Earth Day. Hap - py, - hap - py -
2Hap - py, - hap - py Earth Day. Hap - py, - hap - py -
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Earth Day. Fromthe schools of leap - ing dol phins and the herds of kan- ga- roo, hap-py Earth Day to
Earth Day. Fromthe fields of chirp -ing crick -ets  and the frogs of Blue Bay - ou, hap-py Earth Day to

Verse
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you. We cel - e - brate your wa - ter - falls your gla - ciers and ty - phoons the
you. From the high-est Him - a - la- ya to the moun - tains un - der sea, from the
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sweet smell of your mea- dows - on  rain - bow af- ter- noons, the north-ern lights- on star - ry nights and
fro- zen tip of Green -land - tothe sands of Gal -i - lee, we’re gath - er -ing to - ge -ther - to
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when  the night 1is gone, the fie - 1y ma - gic of your dawn.
raise  our voice in  song, and  pledge to keep you green and strong.
3 Happy, happy Earth Day. Happy, happy Earth Day. I'm amazed again how blessed we are, and
Every time I smell a flower, or feel the morning dew,* it’s all thanks to you.
Every time I see a baby learning something new, Happy Earth Day (x3) to you
*Repeat melody of this line for the next two lines.
112 ©1992 John Forster and Tom Chapin Limousine Music Co. and The Last Music Co. (ASCAP)
4 Bl'llllant Star « MARCH /APRIL 2009 For this song and more, visit www.tomchapin.com.



