Sky
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Sky — the place where the rainbow begins its great slide
F
Down to the treetops
C/E
And surface of green
A Gm
Ensuring its colours will never be seen
A

Again

Sky — blue and white with clouds racing by
Casting shadows

Over the sea

Watching itself ripple and dance

Again

Sky —a movement of air that is home to the wind
Spirals and roars

At the damage it brings

Then stills itself to a whispering calm

Again

Sky- a canvas of dark that houses the stars
Shining white light

Wherever you are

Fires in the universe lighting your lives

Again



