Mi Alright

Jah, Jah, rise me out of my bed
And mi go a river and go wash my dread
Mi alright, alright

Jah, Jah, sun rise wake me up this morning
And I can hear mama Africa calling

Mi alright, alright

A tell you mi alright

I got to give the most high praise

From mi si the 1id them pon both eyes raise
Breathing the better life so I pray

To Selassie high fi watch ova those like we
Yea smile wid the rising sun

Jah creating mi never hiding from

No negativity up inna high kingdom

Mama africa yo child soon come

What a slew some a them
Mother earth you I a pree from wa day
Mi juice some carrot and beat and eat a jelly

Then dip in a the river cause mi feel fi go bathe

And wash off the crosses off a mi

Sweet like king selassie off a mi

Never be ungreatful

Nough people go sleep and them never wake up

Breeze a blow and mi vibes just a build
Anytime mi si the sunlight a climb up the hill
No have no work so a time fi mi chill

So mi hold a medation and trying fi be still
Visions of mama Africa a flow by

Even though yo far I feel you close by

The mystery of life I seek to know why

Hailing the most high
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