Daughter Of The Sun

Naomi Sharon

She blossoms, she rides the sun
Moments coming from the age of the one
Who is open to receive

It's the magic that we need

Low-key, minding her business

From the other side, she is a witness
Ooh, she is the magic of the sun

Ooh, what happens when we meet?

Lovers of the planet

We are the Earth's descendants, ooh-ooh-ooh

How far have we become?

Rhythm of the lands built by our daughters and our sons

Ooh, ela brilha

Ela brilha

Como o sol

Ooh, ela é a filha do sol
Vocé quer estar perto dela

Mystic energy, she was flattering

The wind unseen

Cooler hearts may feel her warmth as she comes closer
Bare—feet, she walks on Venus with ease, mm-mm
Reflecting light into the day, she's magic

She is the daughter of the sun

Ooh, what happens when we meet?

Lovers of the planet

We are the Earth's descendants, ooh—-ooh-ooh

How far have we become?

Rhythm of the lands built by our daughters and our sons

Ooh, ela brilha

Ela brilha

Como o sol

Ooh, ela é a filha do sol
Vocé quer estar perto dela

Ooh-ooh—-ooh-ooh
Ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh
Ooh-ooh—-ooh-ooh
Ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh
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