Shine Up, Shine Up                                           Joe Woodard


Mother Nature's on the run again, faster than 
She ever was before 
We've been slowing up, the system is down as the 
Home fires burn in our heart

Chorus:
We’re in the mood again, to
Shine up, shine up
Be the brightest star, and blind the room
Find the tune that heats the rhythm, so you’ll
Shine up, shine up
Beat the Devil’s doing, sing the dance
Perchance to dream of dreaming once again
Shine up, shine up, shine up

A cool nirvana in the shape of a 
Dream half-recalled, with 
you and I in the sky 
Bodies electric, fit to fly once the 
Wings are supplied, 
sailing soulfully high 

chorus/interlude

Mother Nature is our friend again, but only in
Time, a conditional plan
Mother Plan, a condition of Time


