
    
   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

Clear Sky 
 
 
It’s a clear sky, nothing passing by 
and the sun, full of grace, lays a kiss on my face 
No clouds anywhere, even time isn’t there 
Just breathing the air, and the joy    -    that we share 
 
 
Clear sky, no reason, no why         
Your kiss, full of grace, puts a smile on my face 
Shining through the tears, let go of your fears 
And welcome the air, and the time    -    that we share 
 
 
It’s a clear sky, so much passing by 
and the sun, full of grace, lays a kiss on my face 
Looking in your eyes, I see the clearest skies 
I love all that we share, thanks    -    that you’re there 
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