
Rainbow

77 Bombay Street

I'm losing myself in a broken world
The colors have faded like on a worn out shirt
I stumble over paintings and over crumbling streets
But in my dreams nothing's the way it seems

Rainbow show me your colors
Show me your pretty face in the sparkling morning sunlight

I'm walking on green fields, I'm running over blue hills
I swim in the fountains, I sail away with the winds
I lie between flowers dreaming for hours in my perfect world

Rainbow show me your colors
Show me your pretty face in the sparkling morning sunlight

I need to find, I need to find your light
To brighten up, to brighten up my mind
Wanna walk out of the night

Oh, rainbow show me your colors
Show me your pretty face in the sparkling morning sunlight
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