Will You Be There

Out of luck they told me today

I never thought they would dispose of me
Out of the blue they told me the news

I took my calm and my patience

and I told them what to do

Im going out

Im coming back again
Will you be there?
By my side

Outside the gates the feelings ran high
They all were waiting for an explanation
in the end ... a spokesman appeared

And read a type written statement

For the journalists to hear

Im going out

Im coming back again
Will you be there?
By my side

The only time I see your face
with trouble in your eyes
The only time I see your face
with trouble in your eyes

Out of all the places Ive been

This small apartment is like heaven to me

Though we have fought like all lovers do
There will never be another woman
That means more to me than you
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