The Son Is Shining

Writer: Dottie Rambo

Verse 1

LET THE LIGHTNING BREATHE ITS FIRE

LISTEN TO THE MOUNTAIN AS THEY RUMBLE

WHAT DOES IT MATTER? THE SON IS SHINING

IT’S ONLY THE ARTIST PAINTING THE HEAVENS
RIDING ON THE WIND WITH THE VOICE OF THUNDER
WHAT DOES IT MATTER? THE SON IS SHINING

Chorus

SEE HIS LIGHT DISPEL THE DARKNESS

WATCH THE SHADOWS ALL SURRENDER

IF YOU LOOK YOU’LL SEE THE ROSE BLOOMING IN THE MIDNIGHT
EVEN WHEN THE CLOUDS HAVE FORMED THE IMAGE

OF A SAD, DARK WORLD ABOUT US

WHAT DOES IT MATTER? THE SON IS SHINING

Verse 2

SO YOUR SKY HAS LOST ITS COLOR

AND THE GLOOMY MIST HAS FILLED THE MORNING
WHAT DOES IT MATTER? THE SON IS SHINING
EVERY LITTLE CLOUD HAS A SILVER LINING
GONNA BE A BRAND NEW DAY A-DAWNING

OVER THE HORIZON THE SON IS SHINING

Repeat Chorus

Tag
EVEN IN THE MIDNIGHT, THE SON IS SHINING

FLOWERS KEEP ON BLOOMIN’, THE SON IS SHINING
EVERYBODY SING IT, THE SON IS SHINING
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