
Lucia

Tom Beck

When she’s floating down the street 
Moving slowly looking sweet yeah 
Everybody turns around 
Listening to her catwalk sound
City traffic standing still yeah
You’re just like a magic pill yeah
You’re the one who runs this town
Beauty queen don’t need no crown

Lucia
You’re the kind of girl for me
Lucia
And every time I close my eyes
I see ya
Sometimes you remind me of Cecilia
You’re breaking my Lucia
When I wake up in the morning you’re not there

When she’s dancing to the beat yeah
I just can’t control my feet yeah
Everyone can feel your groove
Everybody stop to move yeah
You are like the sweetest cake
If I could that’s what I'd bake yeah
If I’d only have some luck
You’re the one I’d like to mmmh…

Lucia
You’re the kind of girl for me
Lucia
And every time I close my eyes I see ya
Sometimes you remind me of Cecilia
You’re breaking my Lucia

When I wake up in the morning you’re not there

I’m taking you to bed at night
Protect and guide you
Hold you tight
Lying close there by your side
And dream until the morning light

Lucia
You’re the kind of girl for me
Lucia
And every time I close my eyes I see ya
Sometimes you remind me of Cecilia
You’re breaking my Lucía
You’re the kind of girl for me
Lucia
And every time I close my eyes I see ya
And I keep them shut
That’s why I keep them shut
When I wake up in the morning you’re not there

Tištěno z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - šetříme na pojištění!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

