
    “Rainbow”

[Intro]
The bending of light, aka “refraction”          

Produces a chromatic, vivid attraction

No way to walk on me, no foothold

At the end of this arc, there’s no pot of gold

But who needs gold when my colors appear

Those untouchable colors in earth’s atmosphere

That magical, mythical, meaningful glow

The spectrum of light you call a rainbow

[V1]

“Look it’s over the mountains!”

Rainbow, rainbow

High up in the sky

Hello, rainbow

Rainbow, hello, hi
Double rainbow!
Rainbow, rainbow

High up in the sky

Hello, rainbow

Rainbow, hello, hi

[V2]

When the rainstorm is over

And the sun begins to shine

I look up in the sky because

It might be rainbow time

When precipitation’s at an end

And the sun begins to shine
“Oooh, so beautiful”
Conditions for this rainbow

Are exceptionally prime

[Bridge]

When the sun shines down on the water droplets

I see the ultraviolet spectrum of colors

Red, orange, yellow, green

Blue and violet too

[V3]

Rainbow, rainbow

High up in the sky

But rainbows disappear

Goodbye rainbow, goodbye


