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V1 
The sun has burst the pewter dawn. 
She cracks the sleepy skies. 
There’s extra fervor in her flame. 
Raw heat is on the rise. 
 
CHORUS 
Oh, the morning sun will have her say. 
You can’t ignore her mood today. 
Nothing to lose. Kicked off her shoes. 
Oh, the sun will have her say. 
Oh, she will have her say. 
 
V2 
There’s extra fervor in her fire. 
You feel it in your bones. 
The heat of her exuberance 
warms the hardest stones. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
CHORUS 
Yes, the morning sun will have her say 
with such ferocious gaiety. 
Her boldness overflows. Flowers swoon in 
gold. 
Oh, the sun will have her say. 
Oh, she will have her say. 
 
BRIDGE 
Some days she hides 
behind the gauze of sky. 
But not today— 
She’s too alive. She’s too alive. 
 
CHORUS 
So the morning sun will have her say 
with such ferocious gaiety. 
Feel it in your heart. She’s somethin’ from 
the start. 
Oh, the sun will have her say. 
Oh, she will have her say. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


