
Higher Than The Sun

Natalia

Your love's lika a symphony
Your love's like a tifiny.
Boy, you make my love life burning higher and higher.
(HIGHER, HIGHER)

Your love got just what it takes,
A rollercoaster without brakes
And the devil in my soul, it just got fire.
(HIGHER, HIGHER)

I get up...with my hands...and my head starts spinning around.
Got me high as a guide, got me floating.
Oowhh, I can't come down.

You make me weak, you make me strong.
You've got me higher than the sun.
You've give me hope.
You've give me joy.
You've gived me extasy.
You've gived me extasy.
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