
Only your Dreams

And One

I am a satellite transmitting on the wrong side
No one hears me sending... nothing
You are a pioneer who makes my money disappear
Without a new invention... nothing

I am a radio presenting you my puppet show
But nothing make them dancing... nothing

But if you believe that planets are visible
You would receive a picture of me and you right there
If you believe... if you believe... stop crying and I die for y
ou
When only your dreams... come true

But if you believe that planets are visible
You would receive a picture of me and you right there
If you believe... if you believe... stop crying and I die for y
ou
When only your dreams... come true

If you believe... if you believe.. stop crying and I die for yo
u
When only your dreams come true...
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