
“Take Our Sweet Time”

I'm head over heals, spinnin' my wheels,
shootin' towards the sky.
Liftin' up, and fillin' cups,

‘cuz it makes me feel alive.
I'm a burst of color, a future mother,

and a wife to be some day.
I believe my children, will have this feelin',

and they'll all learn to play.
I'm a lightin' strike, that's shinin' bright,

enough to lift this town.
In the darkest hour, I'll give us power,

then see us come around.
I'll take us to, the skyward moon,

then spin us around the earth.
I'll recreate, this feelin' we made,

then help us all re-birth.

We're Gonna Dream.
Gonna Get Up and Run.
Gonna Sing This Song.
Gonna Have Some Fun.

We're Gonna Dance, Dance, Dance All Night.
Gonna Bust a Move.

Gonna Burst This Thing Wide Open.
Gonna Tongue and Groove.

We're Gonna Set This Town On Fire.
Light Up This Stage.
Fill Up Our Desires,

Then Unlock This Cage.



We're Gonna Hit the Ground Runnin'.
Take Off Tonight. Stick The Landing.

Gonna Take Our Sweet Time.
I-i-i-i. I-i-i-ime.

Gonna Take Our Sweet, Sweet Time.
I-i-i-i. I-i-i-ime.

Callin' out, to Mother Earth.
Hear me now, it's my turn.

My heart is open, please come inside.
Help me to focus, on what is right.

We're Gonna Dream. Get Up and Run.
Sing This Song. Have Some Fun.

We're Gonna Dance. Bust a Move.
Burst It Open. Tongue and Groove.
We're Gonna Set the Town On Fire.

Light Up This Stage.
Fill Up Our Desires.

Then Unlock This Cage.
We're Gonna Hit the Ground Runnin'.

Take Off Tonight.
Stick the Landing.

Gonna Take Our Sweet Time.
I-i-i-i. I-i-i-ime.

Gonna Take Our Sweet, Sweet Time.
I-i-i-i. I-i-i-ime.

Take Our Sweet Time.
Take Our Sweet Time.
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