Yo are my morning sunshine
o ke my muind from sieepin”ail day, baby.
Thank po for tie fave yoru gare me,
at was all it ook 10 save me.
The cloud my life was undler
Bravght only rain wnd thunder my way. babs.
Durkness was the room Fonce knew,
But that vas Tong before | met yo.

CHORUS
O s w0, 1o, 0, o, there’s wo sy
Ok 10, 9, me, W0, Mo, there’s wo way.

How could Fever leave her

She's made a true believer af me. by
¥ can ha it vl meight rime,

But wniy sie with you is the right time,

REPEAT CHORUS
Somebody said thar Fmight fose my heat
I7 1 touched you,

So d tried it

Ancdmow I fid o e still am may it
Can't resit you.

Jeam 't Ride it, | can'thide ir,

dean 't Ride it, I con't kide it. O no,

REPEAT CHORUS
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