Friday Night In Miinich

Friday night I walked along the streets
I was a stranger in this town

So I walked into a bar

And ordered myself a drink

What a lovely place

What a nice surprise

Everyone was having fun

The air was friendly and warm
You make me feel at home

Friday night in Miinich

(Minich... Minich... Minich...)
Always in my mind

(Minich... Minich... Minich...)
I'll remember Miinich

(Minich... Minich... Minich...)

Till the day I die

Friday night I walked along the streets
I was a stranger to this bar

When I saw her standing there

She had a welcome smile

And she came to me

And she talked to me

I couldn't understand what she said
But I read into her eyes

That the night was made for us...

Friday night in Miinich

(Minich... Minich... Minich...)
Always in my mind

(Minich... Minich... Minich...)
I'll remember Miinich

(Minich... Minich... Minich...)

Till the day I die

Friday night in Miinich

(Minich... Minich... Minich...)
Always in my mind

(Minich... Minich... Minich...)
I'll remember Miinich

(Minich... Minich... Minich...)

Till the day I die

Friday night in Miinich

(Minich... Minich... Minich...)
Always in my mind
(Minich... Minich... Minich...)
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