
Blue Skies

Jon McLaughlin

I'm looking at blue skies in my face 
None of my steps need to be retraced today 
I'm on my feet, I'm worry free, I feel the breeze; 
Windows down please 
See, On a day like today I could face the world 
On a day like today all I need is a girl 

I'm singing a long song in the end 
This is what I got
I'm singing a long song in the end 
This is what I got 
And, I'm singing a long song in the end 
This is what I got 
I'm singing a long song in the end 
This is what I got 
Oh, sing along. 

I spend the whole day like I'm on a cliff 
I'm walking off edges and taking risks 
Things I should be thinking about 
Are things I should be shouting out? 
When the blue skies are in my face 
None of my steps need to be retraced today
No, no, today-ay-ay. 
On a day like today, I could face the world. 
On a day like today, all I need is a girl.

I'm singing a long song in the end 
This is what I got
I'm singing a long song in the end 
This is what I got 
And, I'm singing a long song in the end 
This is what I got 
I'm singing a long song in the end 
This is what I got 

Oh, sing along. 

Along-ong-ong. Sing along-ong-ong. Along-ong-ong. Sing along-ong-
ong. Along-ong-ong. Sing along-ong-ong.
I'm singing a long song in the end 
This is what I got
I'm singing a long song in the end 
This is what I got 
And, I'm singing a long song in the end 
This is what I got 
I'm singing a long song in the end 
This is what I got 
Oh, oh no.
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