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Help Me Please 

 

Help.  Help.  Help me please 

I ask everyone in sight 

Help.  Help.  Help me please 

Help me.  Help me do what’s right 

 

Find out first what is your goal 

There’s a goal for every soul 

Choose something that you can achieve 

Something in which you can believe 

 

When you have done this you will find 

You’ll feel better, body and mind 

You’ll find your life is worth the living 

With family and friends, taking and giving. 

  



Winter 

 

Winter.  Winter.  Winter 

Lovely, Lovely Snow 

Feathers falling from afar 

Creating carpets way below 

  



Why 

 

Why?  Why?  Why? 

Why do all this stuff? 

Because.  Because.  Because 

That’s reason enough 

  



Wondering 

 

Wondering how I’m supposed to live 

And then, what about you? 

Whatever is right or wrong for me 

Is it that way for you, too? 

 

  



Should I 

 

Why am I here? 

What do I do? 

Should I please me? 

Or should I please you? 

  



After Death 

 

Does it matter what I do? 

Where do I go when life is through? 

Do I pay if I’ve been bad? 

And if I’m good, should I be glad? 

Should I be glad when I am dead? 

With a rock upon my head? 

And with my late husband will I stay? 

Oy vay.  Oy vay.  Oy vay.  Oy vay. 

  



Have Fun 

 

Life is what you make it 

That goes for everyone 

Figure out what you must do and 

Have fun.  Have fun.  Have fun 

  



Older 

 

Now that I’m older and I’m living alone 

I enjoy all that I do, including computer and telephone 

Putting thoughts into words helps a lot 

When I’m not sure and I’m on the spot 

 

Maybe this will also help you 

To enjoy all that you think and do 

There’s nothing like living the life that you love 

Many, many thanks to the One above 

  



Dance 

 

Help.  Help.  Help me please 

To be the best that I can be 

I want to dance beneath the trees 

Help.  Help.  Help me please 

 

Help.  Help.  Help me please 

To be the best that I can be 

I want to sing beneath the trees 

Help.  Help.  Help me please 

 

Help.  Help.  Help me please 

To be the best that I can be 

I want to laugh beneath the trees 

Help.  Help.  Help me please 

  



Sometimes 

 

Sometimes when I am working 

I have to stop and think 

Of all the lovely birds and blossoms 

But there’s dishes in the sink 

 

Yes, there’s dishes in the sink 

But they will all get done 

And all the lovely birds and blossoms 

I love them, everyone 

  



Blessings 

 

I refuse to be unhappy 

There’s too much in life to love 

All of us can sing and dance 

With blessings from above 

  



End 

 

I’d love to end by saying 

It’s a lovely, lovely day 

The sun, it shines.  The moon, it glows 

And He is here to stay 


