Hayla’s Song
E

A

You look aver your shoulder childhoed
left befrind

A

Your dark eyes glimmer just a hint of
a smile

E

U crown of flower sits en your auburn
curls

D A
Yau'ne ald encugh to wile cver your
awn choices, gink.

A

You don’t lifke makie-up, but that’s
okay

A

Your beauty deesn’t need it; you're
full of grace

E

Youn cheeks turn pink when cute boys
lock at you

D A

Your sbhyness chavms; you’tl scon
mafke your debut

Cherus
F#m E

Puincess in mullievy taffeta fnow

You capture our frearts

You give us fope

Bm F#m
UL the stars and the sun and the meen
won’t cutshine
A
(AL your purity
E
Worth mare than gold

Verse 3

Came sit dewn, listen up, don’t stuife.
JI’m gonna tell you all the secrets of
the world

Se yo’ll fnoew what te do

Se you’ll be bald

Verse 4

Love your mom and Dad; ne ene loves
you moxe

The slightest thing you de will mafie

them proud

Nat everything that shines and glitters
is the tuuth

Daer’t be afraid. Speak up. Be trwe to
you.

Repeat Chorus






