
Sunshine

Slim Wray

Sunshine, mind astray
Think’n ‘bout good times that you made
Don’t you go oh so far away
From me, Sunshine

Sunshine, look my way
Get a little sweet leaf passed my way
And though I beg oh so many ways
You go, Sunshine

And where do you go now?
Rolling on by everyday
Back around, how?
Ring my bell now
You know I will be there!

For ya sun-Sunshine

Sunshine, go away
You’re wasting the good light that you saved
And pushing me oh so far away
From me, Sunshine

For ya sun-sunshine
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