Shine

Shine... shine... shine...
Shine... shine... shine...

All I have been all up in your fancy
I was trying to fit into a space

But every corner I seem to take
Brings me back around

I will shine, I will shine
Better yet to be a shooting star
I will shine, I will shine
Better yet to be a shooting star
I will shine, shine, shine
Better yet to be a shooting star

See they said Zahara baby

Don't go chasing dreams

Dreams like these they only come

They come by luck

Back in my mind I knew and I believed

I will shine, shine, I will shine

Better yet to be a shooting star

I will shine, shine, shine

Better yet to be a shooting star

I will shine, I will shine, I will shine
Better yet to be a shooting star

My life shining so bright in the dark
Locked in one space the whole I see

But I knew

Yes I knew

One day, my day, one day, my day will come

I will shine, shine, I will shine
Better yet to be a shooting star

I will shine, shine, shine

I will shine, shine, shine

Better yet to be a shooting star...

Zahara
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