
Renderfly, Making It
Life is good, life is grand (oh, oh, oh)
And once in a while, I understand
So let the song dictate away, (put it in
your hand)
hapiness live for today...

Making it in a tent at a festival

Home to yours to meet Mom and Dad
I never meant to make them mad
I kinda hoped to make their day, (you know
it sure made mine)
when I heard myself say...

We made it in the tent at the festival

and now the years have come and gone,
and still it seems our favourite song
Reminding us if a special time (lost in
afterglow)
when me and your Mom were looking fine...

You were conceived in a tent at a festival
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