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Reggaes Groove

The bass-line thumps, the drumbeats roll,
Reggae’s fire takes control.
A one-drop groove, steady and true,
Like the waves beneath the blue.

Bob’s voice echoes through the air,
Words of freedom, love, and care.
Every chord, a spark of light,
Guiding hearts into the night.

The guitar plays, the trumpets cry,
A rebel sound that won’t say die.
Feel the riddim, close your eyes,
Let it lift you to the skies.

Through the struggle, through the pain,
Bob Marley sings in sunshine, rain.
Every note, a story told,
Of hope and strength, of hearts so bold.

So move your feet, let worries go,
Feel the music, let it flow.
For in this sound, we all belong,
In reggae’s rhythm, pure and strong.

The drumbeat talks, the bass-line walks,
Echoing truth in the way he talks.
A rebel sound, so bold, so bright,
Spreading love, igniting light.

From Trench town streets to every land,
Reggae unites with a guiding hand.
A rhythm strong, a voice so free,
Singing of peace and unity.

So turn it up, let spirits rise,
Feel the groove beneath the sunrise.
For reggae’s more than just a song,
It’s where the heart will always be strong..

