Colours

So we'll live for the future

Yeah we'll live for our dreams

In a world made of different colours
There for you and me

Like the sky in the morning

Like the sycamore trees

Everything made of different colours
Same as you and me

And when you smile

The child in me believes
And for awhile well I forget
Yeah I forget to breathe

And like the sun in the morning

Like the icy blue sea

Everything made of different colours
Same as you and me

Just like the trash on the ocean

Like the wintery trees

Different pieces of different colours
Same as you and me

And when you smile

The child in me believes
And for awhile well I forget
Yeah I forget to see

They're just colours
Colours like you and me
Colours like you and me

Like the sky in the morning

Like the sycamore trees

Everything made of different colours
Same as you and me
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