Miracle Of Light

Shmuel Marcus

(A)
No fighter plane or battleship
can crush what’s pure and sweet
It’s that last drop of oil that just won’t see defeat
It keeps our little hoppin® flame dancin’ to the beat
It's that last drop of oil we're takin’ to the streets

(B)
And we’'ll blow smoke in the face of darkness
Set fires to burn up the night
Tell and retell all your stories
Be a miracle of light
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®)
'll be a nes nes, I'll be a bright light
I'll be a miracle, I'll be a miracle of light

(E)

Crushed like an olive let your oil flow
When there’s nothing left your true colors show
So reach deep down and grab that spark
ain’t you tired of living in the dark
Show me a candle I'll show you the light
show me a candle I'll show you the light

And we’ll blow smoke......
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