
Shine

Colour Haze

He woman said, it's in her eyes
God lord man tell me somethin' as if I need your advice
So go your way and make it right
Be sure that there is somethin' you can find

So here I come, the son of the sun... 

The desert sand and all the heat
Oh man I'm goin' down liquid to my burnin' feet
And all the way I'd make it right
Be sure I won't go down ever in this life

So here I come the son of the sun
Get your gun get it loaded babe
I won't be gone... 

Good lord jesus now tell me where have you been
So long it's been real the livin' sin
When I look to the sky and see the shining blue
It is clear that you'r the man and we shine down on you

So here we come...
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