
 

 

Better Than Medicine in a Cup 

 

There is one medicine that can heal us all- 

The way from spring to fall-  

When you go to the cabinet feeling sick, 

There is one thing to heal you up quick. 

 

A wide smile and cheeks bright red, 

That one thought that won’t leave your head.  

You tilt your head up to the sky- 

And a lake is now flooding your eyes. 

 

Laughter, the doctor prescribed me, once a day- 

It makes all my bad thoughts run away. 

The pain from the joy I feel- 

Laughing hysterically from head to heel. 

The one thing that fixes me up 

Better- than medicine in a cup. 

 

 

 

 


