
Shine On My Way

Patrice

Take Me Away; Them False Prophets Want To Lead I Astray.
I Beg You Father Shine On My Way
I Say, Thy Name Shall Be Praised, Thy Name Shall Be Praised.
I Say, Thy Name Shall Be Praised, Thy Name Shall Be Praised.

Life About Here Is Inhuman, Babylon Is No Place For A Man,
Who Doesen't Worship Illusions, Who Believes In All Truth And L
ove And In The Almighty One.
They Pressurize You From Yourself All Day Long, Give You Bad In
fluence Until Your Eyes Ears And Your Heart Lock Down.
They Lead You From The Right Road Right Into Confusion And When
 You Speak Up, All Of Them Mock At You And Take It For Fun. Wel
l, The Truth They Take For Fun.

Jah, Jah Hear My Song.

Them All Worship Illusion.
Long Time I've Thought I Could Have Changed Their Plan, But I G
ave In Because They Don't Want No Change To Be Done. To Live At
 The Expense Of The Poor - That, I Just Can't Stand- That, I Ju
st Don't Want. That's Why I Leave This Land.
I Want To Rule My Desteny; I Don't Want To Put It In Their Hand
.
Oh Jah, Take Me Away From Babylon Civilization, 'cause They Ste
al The Power From I-Man.

Jah, Jah Hear My Song.
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