Sky High

Music is a high to me

Be it symphony or a three chord rocker
I love music any kind of music

It all makes me fly Sky High

Sky High, Sky High

Yea—-EEE

On the day I was born

A star was formed

I gotta keep on shinin'

Keep on shinin' gotta keep on shinin'’
I wanna blow you away

Sky High, Sky High, Sky High

Way—-EEE

Sky High ooh my my

Life's a drag and you're falling apart
Just put some song in your heart
You know it

Pretend you're standing on a stage
And you start to play

And the crowd goes crazy

You ought to feel it

I wish you could feel it

It will blow you away

Sky High, Sky High, Sky High

Yea—-EEE

Let's fly

Sky High, Sky High

Ooh my my

Blown Sky High, Sky High
Ooh my my

Yea—-EEE

Let's fly

Sky High, ooh my my

I'm gonna take ya
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