
Happy Beach 

What a place to be 
Where everything is free 
This island paradise the place that I call home 
Sit on my porch and sing 
My Yokahama swing 
My friends are laughing ‘cause I sing like I’m alone 
A pocket full of sand 
The richest kind of man 
I’m so thankful for everything I have 
There’s not much anyway 
It won’t get in the way 
And I would never trade 
(it for) This life that He gave me, when He made me…. 

Every sunrise is a little bit of heaven 
 on an island with blue skies 
You and I will know an everlasting life 
In my eyes I see God smiling back at me 
in the faces of my friends 
On a happy beach without end 

As I looked for shells  

I found the deepest well  
Right here inside me like a fountain from the ground 
Full of happiness More content with less 
More time for playing  chase until we all fall down 
Sleepin’ like a king ‘Cause I’ve got everything 
As we’re walking along we’ll be singing a song 
it goes on and on and on 

(chorus) 

(bridge) 
I don’t philosophize 
It’s fun to minimize 
My faith is simple so it’s easy to believe 
Think I’ll stay for a while 
In this faith like a child 
Cause I believe you’ve saved me 

(chorus) 
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