
Peace and Joy     Patrick Fitzgerald (2017) 

 

Christmas eve at the blue tattoo 

Joy's the name that's on my arm  
Now it's time to have joy removed 

The pain is real it's how I feel 
Pain's what I've been going through 

It will soon be gone 

Moving on, Moving on, Moving on 

  

 

Braids in my hair, got to add to my charm 

I’ve got peace in my heart,  
Now I've got peace on my arm 

Peace is real  
It's how I feel 
Peace is what I'm going through 

It will soon be everywhereBring it on,  
Bring it on, Bring it on 

  

Out on the sidewalk came an awful sound 

Some punks stole his wallet and  
Pushed him down to the ground 

We go out to the street 
Get him back on his feet 
We’re both gonna help him through 

And there on our arms he sees  
Peace and joy, Peace and joy, Peace and joy 

  

God bless you very gentle friends so glad you did not leave 

You’re kind to help a stranger this night on Christmas Eve 

I thought the world had gone astray, you helped me to believe 

That people still show peace and joy, peace and joy 

That people still show peace and joy  
 
Instrumental solo over Bridge 

  

Rush back inside, hop back into the chair  
It can only be complete by expanding what was already there  
The season’s real, It’s what we feel  
The season’s what we’re going through 

There on both arms you’ll find  
Peace and joy, peace and joy, peace and joy 

(What’s so funny ‘bout peace, love and understanding) 
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