
 

 

MALCOLM’S NOT MY NAME 

MALCOLM COMPLETO 

1.- Second Fiddle 
This is my confession 
Yes, I got no situation 
Up with troubles 
But I have the big trouble inside 
I guess I should say goodbye to you 
You play  the strings of my heart, dear 
But I play the second fiddle in your life 
You play the strings of my heart dear 
But I play the second fiddle in your life 
Second fidle is my role 
Second fiddle after all 
You play the strings of my heart 
Cause I guess I’ll say goodbye to you 
You play the strings of my heart dear 
But I play the second fiddle in your life 
You play the strings of my heart dear 
But I play the second fiddle in your life 
Second file is my role 
Second fiddle after all 
You play the strings of my heart 
 

2.- Nata Recording Data 
Nata recording data 
It’s only a game of words 
Nata recording data 
In this crazy wolrd 
Love is a stupid game 
But you don’t have, you don’t have to go away 
Nata recording data 
It’s only a game of words 
Nata recording data 
In this crazy world 
Oh what stupid Cupid 
But you don’t have, you don’t have to go away 
Ah ah ah ha  
Ah ah ah ah 
Well, love is the big mistake 
But you don’t have, you don’t have to go away 
Nata recording Data 
It’s only a game of words 
Nata recording Data 
In this crazy world 
Ah ah ah ah  oh nata, ah a ah o naa 
Recording data 

4.- Dreamin’ 
Try last time 
Your white skin gets in my eyes 
Tards follow you  
Just sleeping this hopeless night 
And dreamin’ in your arms 
Just dreamin’ in your arms 
Watching the moon 
This lawless moon 
Feeling the night engaged our skins 
While dreamin’ in your arms 
Just keep dreamin’ in your arms 
Try last time 
I hope this never ends 
Watching the moon, this hopeless life,  
this hopeless moon 
And dreamin’ in your arms 
Just keep on dreamin’ in your arms 
 

5.- Road to love 
Road to love 
It’s the only way I know 
Today with you 
Can you see 
That it’s true 
Yes, indeed 
Road to  love 
It’s the only way, I know 
Today with you 
Can you see 
That’s is true 
Yes indeed 
Road to  love 
When we’ll take it 
Show the way 
Road to love 
Road to love 
Its the only way I know 
To take with you 
Can you see 
That it’s true 
Yes Indeed 
Road to love, when we’ll take it,  
Road to love, when we’ll take it, road to love 

 



 
6.- ¡QUE SEA YA! 
Si, si es que hay algo mejor 
Que sea ya, que sea ya, que sea ya 
Si, si es que hay algo mejor 
Que sea ya, que sea ya, que sea ya 
Si todo está perdido ya 
Podemos jugar 
Payasos disfrazados de payasos 
Disfraces disfrazados de tú, yo y él 
Toda la vida esperando 
Por algo que no va a venir, no va a venir 
Toda la vida esperando 
Por algo que no va a venir, no va a venir 
Ajedreces triangulares 
Borracheras teñidas de hachís 
Calles de tahúres y borrachos 
Funerarias cerradas por defunción 
Si, si es que no hay algo mejor 
Que sea ya, que sea ya, que sea ya,  
Si, si que hay algo mejor 
Que sea ya, que sea ya, que sea ya 

 

7.- Smile at me 
If you could see me now 
When blue turns to grey 
Sure that you realice 
Love is just this case 
Please smile at me 
Just the way you did before 
I can’t wait here any longer 
If I am sure that I’m not yours 
Please smile at me 
Just the way you did before 
Now I know you’re stronger 
You can make on your own 
Thinking about you now 
Oh Lord I miss you so 
Only have to know 
How much I’ve losed 
Please smile at me 
Just the way you did before 
I can’t wait here any longer 
If I know that I not yours 
Please smile at me 
Just the way you did before 
Now I know you’re stronger 
You can make on your own 
Yes, I’m sure that I am not yours 
Smile at me 
Smile at me 

 
 
8.- Quasimodo 
Quasimodo, tu eres el rey 
Aunque no lo sepas 
Porque estás tan muerto como yo 
Por la noche 
salgo al callejón 
E intento confundirme 
Como yo 
En mis sueños 
veo un dios  
que como a Quasimodo 
tiene mi vida tras el telón 
Detrás de las cumbres 
Despierto por ti 
Y puedo ver mi cuerpo 
arrugado como un acordeón 
Quasimodo, no seas remolón 
sal de tu confortable tumba 
libera el semblante de autodestrucción 
Quasimodo, no soporto verte así 
Quasimodo, voy a salir de aquí 
Quasimodo, no puedo evitar creer 
Y no puedo, no pueden verte por delante 
Quasimodo, sácame de aquí 

 

 
No quiero seguir así 
Quasimodo, jaja, Quasimodo 
Sácame de aquiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii  
Quasimodo, me hago pipí 

 

  



 
10.- El Muñeco 
Se acabaron los problemas 
Hoy por fin soy para ti 
Un muñeco en tus brazos 
Un muñeco a quien exhibir 
Dame cuerda que se me acaban  
Las ganas de vivir 
Tu muñeco está triste  
Quien se va a ocupar de mi 
No existe el amor 
Sino el misterio 
Quisiera creer que no hablo en serio 
Se acabaron los problemas 
Y vendrán otros detrás 
Tu muñeco está triste 
Y a ti te da igual 
Se acabaron los problemas 
Hoy por fin soy para ti  
Un muñeco en tus brazos 
Un muñeco a quien exhibir 
Un muñeco a quien exhibir 

 
11.- Dancin’ with the blonde 
Tip tip tip …..tirururu 
Tip tip tip …..tirururu, Tip tip tip …..tirururu 
Dancin’ with the blonde 
She’s so good but she is so cold 
But she turns me crazy while I’m dancin’ with the 
blonde 
Yes I’m dancin’ with the blonde 
Listening all the records while I’m dancin’ with 
the blonde 
Oh we are so good together 
I’m dancin’ with the blonde 
Yes, Dancin’ with the blonde 
I have her tender lips in mine 
And I’m dancin’  
I’m dancin’ with the blonde 
Tip tip tip …..tirururu 

12- Things are getting better 
From this end of the times 
Things are getting better 
From this suddenly 
Things are getting better 
Things are getting better and it’s  all 
because of you 
of you  
because of you 
From this end of the line 
Things are getting better 
From this suddenly 
Things are getting better 
Things are getting better and it’s  all because of 
Of you, because of you 
From this end of the world 
Things are getting better 
From this suddenly 
Things are getting better 
Yes, things are getting better 
Yes, things are getting better 

 

13.- La baldosa 
Pasábamos las tardes casi sin hablar, sin hablar, 
casi sin hablar 
Oyendo discos pequeños antes de cenar, de 
cenar, antes de cenar 
Y por la noche buscábamos los dos emisoras 
extranjeras 
Recuerdo una baldosa rota por la mitad, por la 
mitad, quizás fuera más 
Su abuela que era sorda y no hablaba jamás, 
jamás, jamás 
Y éramos felices porque no estábamos 
enamoraos 
Recuerdo una baldosa rota por la mitad, quizás 
fuera más 
Su abuelo que era mudo y no hablaba jamás 
Y éramos felices porque no estábamos 
enamoraos 

 

14.- Feel alone 
I can’t hold my  soul in line 
Well, every time that you are by my side 
Time goes by but still feel alone 
If I could see you again 
Hopely you take me back again 
I can’t take it  on  my own 
but nobody knows where my baby is gone 
Time goes by but I still feel alone 
If I could see you again 
Hopely you take it me back again 
I can’t hold my soul in line 

 

 
But every time that you are my side 
Time goes by but I still feel alone 
Feel alone 
Oh feel alone 
Feel alone 

 



14.- Saxo de juguete 
Madelaine toca un saxo de juguete 
Toca un saxo de juguete 
Lleva en el ojal una flor artificial 
Y una sombrilla que le faltan tres varillas de metal 

 

16.- Magic times 
I like this stand of sleep  
And weaked  for going out to porch 
I’m not concerned because I’m not mine 
Magic time 
A silence crude 
I don’t need to work 
Cause down low squeezing in a glass of time 
Waiting going out to porch 
I’m not concerned because I’m not mine 
Magic time 
A silence crude 
I don’t need to work 
Cause I’m low squeezing in a glass of time 

 
17.- Enamorado de una cupletista 
Estoy enamorado de una cupletista 
Ella no es que sea buena artista 
Por eso triunfa todos los días 
Nos vemos en dos sesiones 
La de tarde y noche 
Y la comedia continúa 
Cuando ella me declara su amor 
Cuando salimos a pasear 
Ella me trata tan mal 
Que no puedo dejar de pensar  
que estamos el uno hecho para el otro 

 

18. Open the Windows 
I’am tired of leaving in the city 
All I need is a little bit of country life 
I’am tired of leaving in the city 
All I need is a little bit of country life 
Open windows specier 
All I need is go away 
Open Windows specier 
I got to waste my equal head 
But I can’t leave my troubled mind 
They could be brigher than it but I’m not 
All I try is to  change my mind 
Open windows specier 
All I need is go away 
Openwindows specier 
All I need is go away 
I’m tired of leaving in the city 
All I need is a little bit of country life 
I’m tired of leaving in the city 
All I need is a little bit of country life 
Open windows specier 
All I need is go away 
Open windows specier 
All I need is go away 
Open windows specier 
All I need is go away 

 
20.- La Madam 
Pero miralé 
Si parece una madam 
Se ha cambiado siete veces de pañuelo 
Y ha “acabao” con el que llevaba primero 
Pero miralé 
Si parece una madam 
Se ha cambiado siete veces de pañuelo 
Y ha “acabao” con el que llevaba primero 
Pero miralé 
Si parece una madam 
Se ha cambiado siete veces de pañuelo 
Y ha “acabao” con el que llevaba primero 

 

21.- What can I do 
Well you called me and I got a maul 
Oh you’re always sad and blue 
What can I do 
What can I do 
What can I do 
with a girl like you 
Ah you’re always down in dumps 
But I never let you down 
Tell me what can I do 
Tell me what can i do 
What can I´do  
With a girl like you 
Yes, you told me you won’t leaving no more 
Life is getting hard and you’re feeling so alone 



But tell me girl 
What I´can I do 
What can I do 
with my little girl  
I want you 

 
22.- Lady of my dreams 
You are the lady  
Of my dreams 
You are the lady  
Of my dreams 
Your tender lips 
Your gently touch 
Let me believe I’ll never love another one 
Your are the lady of my dreams 
You are the lady  
of my dreams 
Your tender lips 
Your lovely smile 
Let me believe I could never love another one 
Your are the lady  
of my dreams 
You are the lady of my dreams 
of my dreams 
of my dreams 
Lady of my dreams 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

24.- Merino’s Blues (Buenos días, Sr. 
Merino) 
Buenos días, Sr. Merino 
Que tal ha descansado Usted 
Buenos días señor Merino 
Que tal ha dormido usted 
Menos guasitas, he dormido fatal 
Por culpa de su tio 
He tenido que dormir 
En un banco de El Retiro 
Y eso n me lo hacen a mi 
Y ahora tengo los Merino’s blues 
Ahora mismo echo el cierre 
Se van a acordar de mi 
Con mi alcurnia y tronío seré el hazmerreir 
Y ahora tengo los Merinos’s blues 
 
25.- El Maxilar 
Regálame tu maxilar, me lo colgaré de la oreja, de 
una oreja 
Regálame tu maxilar, me lo colgaré de un pie, de 
un pie 
Vi la aguja en tu frutero 
Mi banana en tu costurero 
Regálame tu maxilar, me lo colgaré de la oreja, de 
una oreja 
Regálame tu maxilar, me lo colgaré de un pie 
Abre el libro, nena, que papá tiene ganas de leer 
Mi bolígrafo no va a escribir más 
 

26.- Roberto 
Roberto y el loco veloz 
Roberto no te das cuenta 
Que ellos no pueden ver tu belleza 
Ni la decadencia de tu tristeza 
Siempre repudiado de la expresión  
De demente 
El retrato de Dorian Gray 
La tragedia de la juventud 
Inaudible 
Roberto querido 
En la Filmoteca esperando que alguien te vea 
sufrir 
Te encierras en ti mismo 
Con las llaves del loco del mar 
Pero siempre te olvidas 
De que la cerradura tiene una pieza mal 
La la la la la la 
Roberto, y el loco soy yo 
 

27.- So in love 
It’s been a long long time 
Since suffered time may be true 
Time will carry it so hard 
Cause I am so in love with you 
Yes I am so in love with you 
Keep this hand, dear 
I live so alone 
I miss you and everything 
But you keep running around 
And I am so in love with you 
Yes, I am so in love with you 
 

  



28.- Recordaré 
Recordaré 
Aquel portal 
Donde tú y yo 
Fuimos después de emborracharnos en aquel 
dulce bar 
de la plaza Mayor 
Recodaré 
Aquel portal 
Donde pensé 
Pobre de mí, que podría creerme feliz 
Por tu culpa 
Ahora veo que no es así 
Y la bombilla 
Del portal  
Podría ser la luna blanca 
En nuestro triste anochecer 
azul 
Recordaré 
aquel portal 
Donde pasé antes de ayer 
y creí que tú y yo estábamos 
En el último escalón 
 

29.- Yo se echar champán 
Yo se echar champán 
Yo se echar champán 
Dijo que sabía echar champán 
Y lo tiró todo fuera 
Pero ¿quién era? 
Si no le conocía nadie 
Yo me creía que era amigo de Angel Rafael 
Le pregunté y dijo que no sabía quién era 
Pero mira que presentarse vestido de campero 
Y menuda borrachera 
Y él dijo 
Yo se echar champán 
Y lo tiró todo fuera 
Yo se echar champán 
No veas como iba 
Yo se echar champán 
 

  

MALCOLM’S NOT MY NAME 

           JACQUELINES, LORELEI Y OTRAS HIERBAS 

 

1.- Stranger in my arms 
Every girl that I know is a reminder of you. 
Every face that I see is a bit carving of you. 
The hands I'm holding now belong to somebody 
else. 
(A) Stranger in my arms. 
The touch is not the same. 
The lips I'm kissing now are not the ones I long to 
kiss. 
Life's so hard 
with a born loser. 
Strip it, carve the girl! 
Is this for ... loser(s)? 
Every night in my sleep, I have visions of you. 
Every girl that I lost is a reflection of you. 
The hands I'm holding now belong to somebody 
else. 
(A) Stranger in my arms. 
The touch is not the same. 
The lips I'm kissing now are not the ones I long to 
kiss. 
Every girl ... that I know 
 

2.- Ring my cowbell 
Ring my cowbell 
This time  
I’ve been misunterstood  
I did’nt want you, but you see it 
 Ring my cowbell 
And this wasn’t my fairy shoe 
I did’nt want it 
You can seek for 
Ring my cowbell 
What time? 
Stressed 
I go 
I hardly drink coke 
And I found a date 
And rip-off Rita Campbell 
This time  
I’m gonna make it for you 
But it’s lovely 
Italy mine 
 

 
 

 
 



3.- Listen to me 
Wilfred Walter, 
Got the lady 
 touching her  
Cause he was blind 
Where is Lou? 
And his steward  
trying to decipher  
his troubled mind 
Listen to me  
Wilfred set me free 
Listen to me  
Wilfred set me free 
Orloff killed Lou 
not me, not me, not me 
Listen to me Wilfred 
set me free 
Listen to me  
Wilfred set me free 
Orloff killed Lou,  
not me, not me, not me 
 

5.- Why does love have to be so cruel 
Why does love have to be so cruel 
I know that I’m a fool 
But my heart keeps calling for you 
Why does love have to be so cruel 
I know that I’m a fool 
But my  heart keeps calling for your 
Tell me what kind of fool I am 
Tell me what kind of fool I am 
Tell me what kind of fool I am 
Tell me what kind of fool I am 
I know that I’m a fool 
Why does love have to be so cruel 
But my heart keeps calling for you 
Why does love have to be so cruel 
I know that I’m a fool 
But my  heart keeps calling for your 
Why does love have to be so cruel 
 

 
6.-       It’s all a sham 
Well, if you think 
‘bout  the things 
Are going wrong 
And sure you’ll feel 
All go afterwards 
And you don’t have to 
Behave like one 
Who don’t owe check 
All a sham 
But tell me one word or two 
About my point of view 
That is the fast “wanna take” 
Real good stake, 
I know, now I don’t  
I’ve got silly con 
If I say I did a part of this 
Don’t go 
You’re not shameless 
If you tell me or not to show 
That it’s all a sham 
But tell me one word or two 
About my point of view 
That is the beat 
But so stirring 
Good stake 
I know, I know, I know, i´know 
 
 

 
8.-  The last time maybe 
I gues on last day 
Pretty worse as last day 
And as bubbles  
we can’t go this way 
I try to tell you 
I forget you every day 
The last time maybe 
for fooling around wasting time 
with my feet on the ground 
The last time maybe 
Arguing each other 
I gues on last day 
Pretty worse as last day 
Whether you know  
We can’t go on this way 
I tried to tell you 
Your lies are broken my heart 
The last time maybe 
for fooling around wasting time 
with the feet on the ground 
The last time maybe 
arguing  each other 
Goodbye 
Eveything baby 
The last time maybe 
 

 
9.-    This is not a laughing matter 
Yes, I’ve done a lot this day 
It’s got no food to plate on me 
Don’t you bet or all can say 

 
10. Susan 
Susan, queen,  
offering day dreams 
I can’t take it for a rich 



Cause the food to place on me 
Cause I know the score 
And every  word is on a board 
Hopely (hopefully)  be with a guide 
who doesn’t ever understand 
Cause I am not the only one who  loses at night 
Eyes closed, out to lunch  
They will work different chores 
Cause I know the score  
And every word is on a board 
Hopely be with a guide 
Doesn’t ever understand 
It’s already far, it’s already far, It’s  already far 
Rose and tears,  
It’s already far, it’s already far, It’s  already far 
Rose and tears, and tears, and tears… 
This is not a laughing matter 
This matter hits you, hits you 
This is not a laughing matter 
 

She knows just what to do or what to say 
Susan, queen of my heart 
Susan, queen 
offering day dreams 
I can take it for a rich 
She knows just what to do or what to say 
Susan, queen of my heart 
Susan, queen of my heart 
Susan, queen of my heart 
Susan, queen 
offering day dreams 
I can take her for a rich 
She knows just what to do or what to say 
Susan, queen of my heart 
Susan, queen of my heart 
Susan, queen of my heart 
Susan, queen 
offering day dreams 
I can take her for a rich 
She knows just what to do or what to say 
Susan, queen of my heart 
Yes, Susan, queen of my heart 
Yes, Susan, queen of my heart 
 
11.- Heads you win, tails I loose 
Why do I care, it is care I appreciate 
And see, I do, what I did 
Those kind of days always were really insane 
We’ll got it. I hate those days 
Heads you win, tails I loose 
Heads you win, tails I loose 
Heads you win, tails I loose 
Heads you win, tails I loose 
Heads you win, tails I loose 
 

  
12.- Un paseo por Chamberí 
Félix used to read  
fantastic magazines. 
-Sam, sorry,  
coming three. 
So many fear. 
Un paseo por Chamberí, 
calle Almansa o Hernani. 
Wholesome, wholesome ... uhh! 
-Malcolm, get to break through 
to dough. Oh, there!, try 
getting off on a 
different street. 
It´s pretty strong! 
Making me high! 
Un paseo por Chamberí, 
calle Almansa o Hernani. 
Wholesome, wholesome ... uhh! 
Un paseo por Chamberí, 
calle Almansa o Hernani. 
Un paseo por Chamberí, 

13.- It happends everytime 
Down such a things 
Now they are growing on 
That were worth in life 
With a certain all 
Things are hard stranger 
Never hurries any more 
It happends everytime 
I see your face 
That’s my desire 
Cause we are in the dates 
It’s happends everytime 
You stroll my heart 
As not inside  
Would never go part 
It happends everytime 
 
 
 



calle Almansa o Hernani. 
Wholesome, wholesome ... uhh! 
 
14.- God for a week 
Yes we were in a dream 
We only spend a week 
It would be so fine I never get  out of reach 
But take it easy take it slow 
Keep it cool I don’t feel low 
I could have you 
God for a week 
Yes, plan in a dream 
We only spend a week 
It would be so fine I never be out of reach 
But take it easy take it slow 
Keep it cool I don’t feel low 
I could have you 
God for a week 
Feeling close to down 
Before It’s  burning now 
The rules are on this side 
I’m setting myself on fire 
But take it easy take it slow 
Keep it cool I don’t feel low 
I could have you 
God for a week 
But take it easy take it slow 
Keep it cool I don’t feel low 
I could have it 
God for a week 
 

15.- So close  to heaven 
If dreams come true 
I’ll come to you real like a sunrise in a view 
I’d hold you in my arms 
And then you squeeze me so tire 
And so close to heaven 
If you were mine 
Smoke gets in yours eyes 
Playing carts while you’re smoking Lucki Strike 
I’d keep you in my life 
I love you my sweet lie 
And so closet o heaven 
Sunday morning  
Eating croissants 
Suffles under my tea 
I feel that it’s not a dream 
And so close to heaven 
Screaming like in Frisco 
Talk this for us 
Talking were are so high 
I’m so glad to be alive 
And so close to heaven 
Going out to dance 
Reading El Pais with 66 and then bowling in 
Chamartin 
I’d hold you in my arms 
And then you’d kiss me so hard and so close to 
heaven 
If dreams come true 
 

16.- Sunshine Day 
I dig season this time of the year 
I bless that I all those remain there sometimes 
I feel grateful for this  time of this day 
I bless that I all those remain there sometimes 
Sunshine day 
Keep changing my way 
I bless of going, I bless that  I’m in another day 
I feel recently time of the silow 
I bless that all those remain there sometimes 
Sunshine day 
Keep changing my way 
After you goes 
I bless that I’m in another day 
Sunshine day  
 

17.- I beg you pardon 
I really don’t know what I did 
I beg you pardon 
Please don’t treat me so mean 
You have the right 
Till the way you do 
I don’t know what  could I do  without you 
I beg you pardon 
I really don’t know what I did 
I beg you pardon 
Please don’t treat me so mean 
 

 
 
 
18.- Today is mine 
Woke up with a special state of mind 
I decided to do the things I really like 
Just because today is mine 
May I go fishing or may be not 

 
 
 
19.- A party for losers 
I phone my friends 
Tomorrow will be a party 
Please don’t forget 
That all around these parties are a bit sad 



Well I’ll take a walk across the streets I use to go 
Just because today is mine 
Don’t want to know 
About boring conversations, are they? 
Don’t want to know 
People use to follow their noise 
Almost  surprised that I would do what I want 
Just because today is mine 
Just because today is mine 
 
 
20.- Little shops 
Little shops 
Old cinemas 
Market places be the hot 
TV spots 
Withal walks 
I know faces 
I can see the old folks 
Little shops 
Old cinemas 
Market places be the hot 
How much i like little shops 
How much i like little shops 
 
 

Cause it will be  
A party for losers 
We’ll could have a fun 
A party for losers, and forget about the past 
You don’t know what it’s lie if you feel sad for  
love 
I phone my friends 
Tomorrow will be a party 
Please don’t forget your senses should have no 
regrets 
Cause it will be 
A party for losers 
We’ll get happy fun 
A party for losers, and forget about the past 
A party for losers 
A party for losers 
A party for loser 
 
21.- My kingdom for a cow 
A kingdom for a cow 
Three carl molly 
Lonely soliloqui 
Sleeping valeriana 
Smoking fresh savana 
Resting in Mombasa 
With a friend sarasa 
Driving with the zulus 
And Paulino Uzcudun 
A kingdom for a cow 
Playing devil stylo 
And maybe holding hands with the Venus de Milo 
Using glasses Truman 
No, I’am only human 
Trumping Beiderbecke 
Pepper saxophoning 
Look Rocky Marciano 
He died in verano 
Drinking Gin Beafeater 
Niño sibarita 
A kingdom for a cow, playing devil stylo 
And maybe holding hands with Venus de Milo 
A kingdom for a cow, playing devil stylo 
And maybe holding hands with the Venus de Milo 
A kingdom for a cow 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
23.- Treasure of love 
Every walk is, oh cherie 
All you said then, Mar 
The treasure of love 
Please feel the sea 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
24.- I can hear music 
Ahhhhhh it’s shared 
Ahhhhhh 
I can hear that music 
Lord, I can hear music 



And this out of air 
A Kiss with a kiss 
The treasure of love 
If you heard the tune 
Proud,  the brand new tune 
to seal what all of us will moon 
Please, feel the sea 
That brings out the air 
A Kiss with a kiss 
The treasure of love 
Did you keep the tune? 
Proud, the brand new tune 
to seal 
what all of us will moon 
The treasure of love 
 

Yes, it’s shared 
I can hear music 
Yes, ah, ahhhhh. 
Ahhhhhh, stop 
 

25.- I can’t get out of my dreams 
If I ‘ve got my feet on the ground 
Is for (to) step the very low clouds 
Cause I can’t resist 
This liberal garden show 
Leave you with tears 
Outta preview display 
And insist 
Come, beg, no one  blush 
Cause I can’t resist 
This liberal garden show 
I can’t get out of my dreams 
I could only  
left behind 
I still keep that inside 
I can’t get out of my dreams 
I could only 
 left behind 
I still keep that inside 
Life keeps going on for gone (se repite) 
I can’t … yes, I can’t get out 
I can’t get out of my dreams 
If it is that a preview display 
And It seems can make no one blush 
Yes, I can’t resist 
This liberal garden show 
I can’t get out of my dreams 
I could only  
 left behind 
I still keep that inside 
Life keeps going on for those  (se repite) 
I can’t get out of my dreams (se repite) 
I could only  
 left behind 
I still get keep  
that inside 
Ahh, It’s going down 

26.- A song is coming on 
Lazy afternoon 
Sitting on my sofa 
Just because we can’t talk 
I don’t know about you 
I know a song 
It’s coming on 
And I have to be glad that she goes in the song of 
the peer 
Walking after midnight 
Just between me and the devil 
How strange it should be 
I got nowhere to go 
I know a song 
It’s coming on 
And I have to be glad that she goes in the song of  
the peer 
A song it’s coming on 
And we’ll have to be glad that she goes in the 
song of our lifes. 
A song it’s coming on 
Lalalalalala 
A song is coming on 
La, la, la, la the song is coming on 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



28.- Elfriede’s eyes 
Elfriede is a pretty young girl 
Sweetest that I’ve ever seen 
She lives her plan 
The ability of violín  
I’m sure is knows she is gut looking 
Normal with her faded blue-jeans 
A particular bound 
And her musik 
she makes feel  
So high, so warm 
Yes, she makes feel all right 
So fine, so hot 
Yes She makes feel all right 
I remember one night 
keeping French at the last 
I tried to kiss her but it was in vain 
I’m sure she know sshe is  gut looking 
But I can’t make her I my own 
I’m  hold of you with a kind of wonder  
I don’t want her for very own 
So high, so warm 
She she makes feel all right 
so fine so hot 
Yes she makes me feel all right 
When i see those Elfriede’s eyes 
When i see those Elfriede’s eyes 
When i see those Elfriede’s eyes 
When i see those Elfriede’s eyes 
 

29.- Lost in sorrows 
See my lonely face 
I’m sure you see it in another place 
Maybe in any bars, just trying to set the line 
But I keep on smiling and laughing at life 
Because I don’t care if I’m lost in sorrows 
One, two, three, four times I’ve been with my 
feed in the other side 
But I don’t care I’m going to take the thing as it 
comes 
And I’ll keep on walking down the sunny side 
Because I don’t care if I’m lost in sorrows 
See my lonely face 
I’m sure you see it in another place 
Maybe in any bars, just trying to set the line 
But I keep on laughing and life is smiling at me 
Because I don’t care if I’m lost in sorrows 
One, two, three, four times I’ve been with my 
feed on the other side 
But I don’t care I’m going to take the things as it 
comes 
And I’ll keep on walking down the sunny side 
Because I don’t care if I’m lost in sorrows 
I don’t care if I’m lost in sorrows 
Oh I don’t care if I’m lost in sorrows 
 

30.- Grown up tears 
I’m trying to find something inside me 
I was in darkness with lies 
Grown up tears 
And those silver linen 
I can’t get out cause I don’t like to stand or  find it 
But trying to find something inside me I was in 
darkness with lies 
Grown up tears 
My golden tears,  a silver linen 
Just from the field I saw outside 
My golden tears, a sliver linen 
Just from the boot I never rest 
Grown up tears, Grown up tears 
I’m trying to find something inside me I was in 
darkness with lies 
Grown up tears 
 

31.- Double profile 
Don’t look at me 
I’ll turn off the star 
I like careful stars 
They feel really bad 
A double profile 
Take the start shoe 
Speedy Beethoven 
A spot in the brown 
A new wooden sound 
A  double profile 
Don’t look at me 
I’ll turn off the star 
I like careful stars 
They feel really off-guard 
A double profile 
Take the start shoe 
Speedy Beethoven 
A spot in the brown 
A new wardrobe sound 
A double profile 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



32.- A Little Taste 
She has lips, very tasted 
Latest as I’ve need kissed 
She  has lips  
Fresh like a morning rain 
Fore  as I’ve never kissed 
A little taste it’s next to see 
Don’t need a face, your COD 
I little taste it’s next to see 
Don’t need a face, your COD 
She  got lips very tasted 
Latest as I’ve need kissed 
She  got lips, fresh like a stowing rain 
Warm as I’ve never kissed 
A little taste  
It’s next to see 
Don’t need a face, your COD 
A little taste 
It’s next to see 
 

33.- Somewhere in Denmark 
I’m gonna hide myself 
Away out of the sea 
Somewhere in Denmark 
I’m gonna lose myself 
In a small town of cheers 
Somewhere in Denmark 
I swin, I fly 
I get another formula 
This jolly music broke 
Then just called on the al lof my fret jazz coos 
Somewhere in Denmark 
I wish I could be 
La, la, la 
I’m gonna hide myself 
Away out of the sea 
Somewhere in Denmark 
I swim, I fly 
I get another formula 
This jolly music broke 
Then just calle don the 
All of my fret jazz coos 
Somewhere in Denmark 
I wish I could be 
La, la, la 
Somewhere in Denmark 
Somewhere in Denmark 
Somewhere in Denmark 
 

34.- Baby it Must Be Love 
Why do I think about you all the time 
Why do I will follow you to the end of world time 
Baby it must be love 
Baby it must be love 
Why do I write your name as you deserve 
Why do I go downled on the wall 
Baby it must be love 
Baby it must be love 
Baby it must be love 
Baby it must be love 
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