
Fireworks 
 
Baby’s like a walkin’ stick of dynamite 
Flyin’ like a bottle rocket through the night 
The girl’s outta sight, hold on tight 
She’s got a short fuse I’m about to ignite 
 
(chorus) 
Fireworks, fireworks 
Fireworks shoot across the sky 
Every time we kiss is like the 4th of July 
 
She will never hesitate to put on a show 
She blows away every other woman I know 
All systems go into lock and load 
Better run for cover, she’s about to explode 
 
(repeat chorus) 
 
Now it’s hard to explain what she does to me 
You never would believe this kinda energy 
Her intensity comes so vividly 
Shootin’ off sparks only we can see 
 
(repeat chorus) 
 
Fireworks, fireworks, fireworks 
Fireworks, fireworks, fireworks 
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