
She smells like ros es,- She looks ve ry- gor geous.-
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Her hair's soft like feath ers- Her voice so del i cate- it makes her a Heath er-
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She cooks de li- cious- rice, Her ac tions- are al ways- in the
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right.
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She dress es- ve ry- el
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sant.-
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She to me is a queen,
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Eve ry- one- says she's rea
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lly- pret -
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- She's strong and brave,
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No bo- dy- can get
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in her
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Lyrics	by	Alanys	Vázquez	Polanco
Music	by	Aniyah	Parkes-Rashed,	Shawna-Kay	Senior,	&	Kalynah	Grundy
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way.

A‹ G A‹ G30
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she shines more than the sun,

G A‹

She is some one- who's ve

G

ry- fun.
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F

She pro tects- me from oth

G

ers,-
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Her eyes are a beau ti- ful-
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col
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or.-
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C

She is smart and sharp

D‹ C

She steals eve

D‹

ry- man's- heart.
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No, I don't speak of a lov

D‹

er,-

E

I'm talk ing- a bout- my
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moth

A‹

er.- My moth
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er.- My moth
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er- Oh my moth
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er.- My
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moth
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