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Pete Bamboo – Little Sunshine

I’m sitting here and peer

the sun will disappear

while a lovely girl joins me in this little sunshine.

I’m not of good cheer

she slides extra near 

and a look in her eyes makes me feel her little sunshine.

What would she say if I explained that I really need her?

What would she say if I explained that I really love her?

Even when she cries

I see it in her eyes

cause I’ll never forget her little sunshine.

And when it starts to rain

a rainbow plays its game

and a look in her eyes makes me feel her little sunshine

The fire of the sunshine ‘s burning higher, higher

Fire, fire, burning higher, higher 

