
Isadora

Helena Vondráčková

Well Isadora
What can I say
I knew I´d lose you
Some lonely day

Well Isadora
What can I say
I knew I´d lose you
Some lonely day

We saw the summer when summer was over
And we touched each star though just for a while
You know when you leave me
You take away summer
How strange are the dreams behind you smile

My Isadora
You can´t disguise
All of the mischief
That´s in your eyes

Go Isadora
Go have your fun
Many will love you
As I have done
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