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SPANGLE MY BANNER



DON'T FALL iN LOVE

Oops, she said, what's going on
That's not the way that | chose
Never expected youito be

So extremely loud and close

If you want to, give it to me

But don’t expect me to act like you
Handle with care, I'm fragile, baby
Need to check if this is true

Promise me one thing, baby
| want it sure, not just maybe
Just one thing:

Don't you fallin love with me
Don’t you fallin love with me

Wow, she said, this overwhelms me
That's not the way it has to be

Far away from being angry

I'm too happy that it's me

Promise me one thing, baby

| want it sure, not just maybe

Just one thing:

Don't you fallin love with me
Don’t you fallin love with me

Fairytales are fairytales

Because they end like fairytales

Wild at heart is wild at heart
Sometimes sweet and sometimes hard
Sometimes giving, sometimes taking
I've seen women loving but girls breaking

| do not have the right, my baby
To discover all your secrets now

| need this feeling to stay with me
| would stop it, girl, if | knew how

Promise me one thing, baby

| want it sure, not just maybe

Just one thing:

Don't you fall in love with me
Don't you fall in love with me

Can't promise you nothing, baby
And this is sure, not just maybe

If ever | should fall in love with you
Be sure you're going to fall, too....
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SPANGLE MY BANNER

You came into my life

From outer space, from out of my sight
You took my hand and walked all my way
You held me so tight

Yeah there was fear and there was pain
But you worked on it to make it go away
There was another life in your mind

You found a way for me to stay

You start to spangle my banner
This is true true true

You start to spangle my banner
And every star it looks like you

And you, you've been an explosion
To my heart and to my soul

You've been the first to show me
How far high is from low

You forced me to love you

I had no chance to say no

You promised me to wait for me
Wherever | should go

You start to spangle my banner
This is true true true

You start to spangle my banner
And every star it looks like you

And now, a lifetime later

Our love is still so strong

We proved that we knew better

We proved we didn’t do any wrong
You still rock me like Elvis
You still knock me off my feet

You're still a sensation

And\a miracle to me

You still spangle my banner

This is true true true

You still spangle my banner

And every star still looks like you



ST SO VERLOREN AUS

kénnt schworen, deine Haare ie ei hne Schimmer =
Waren gestern noch nicht grau ild ohne Glanz
eine Augen warn’s doch auch nicht, und was fir immer " v
Die warn so richtig blau en, was ist ganz i
Und dein Lacheln, dieses schone, ,'schrei mich an -
Hab ich lang nicht mehr gesehn = Was ist los, komm lass es raus “.
Was ist mit dir, kleine Freundin, _Ich wiirde dich gern wiederfinden - .
Was ist bloB mit dir geschehn werlmﬁn aus . s :
i b L e b S
Wie eine Perle ohne Schimmer ~« - - . .. Unddein Spoit, der mich schonso oft .
Wie ein Glanzbild ohne Glanz - " IndenArm gebissen hat . s
Was ist nur jetzt und was fiir immer Findet wie die guten Witze, : "

Was ist zerbrochen, was ist ganz - « -—‘T‘fé;'i"ﬂ Die du machtest, nicht mehr statt

Sag es leise, schreimichan _Und dein Stolz, deryielgeriihmte,
Was ist los, komm lass es raus 07 * Y Schmilzt wie'Wachs im Sonnenschein
Ich wiirde dich gern wiederfinden ~ Was wird mit dir, kleine Freundin,
Du siehst so verloren aus . : Was wird mit uns allen sein
Deine immer wachen Blicke ' Wie eine Perle ohne Schimmer
Sind im Nebel eingesperrt Wie ein Glanzbild ohne Glanz
Deine Stimme ist gebrochen, Was:ist nur jetzt und was fiir immer
Deine Melodie verzerrt ' Was ist zerbrochen, was ist ganz
Und dein Lachen, dieses helle, Sag es leise, schrei mich an
Ist auf einmal véllig weg © Was ist los, komm lass es raus
Auf den Seiten deines Drehbuchs iy Ich wiirde dich gern wiederfinden
Waéchst ein groBer dunkler Fleck er “ Du siehst so verloren aus




THAT FiNAL KiSS
just another beer

at | was doing here
whn next to me

t haven't got no time for lies
al wand your beautiful eyes
iﬁtﬂ 11 bouthow it feels to miss
~ It's so empty after that final kiss

ght she said | feel the same, don't you worry
d talking b , started t lklng ‘bout us

tlful eyes
s to miss
|nal kiss

Your very first love
Now it's back again
|t 's back a my love

o \ Aﬁi@Et final kiss
4 h a dream
When she finally sai to leave
“"Wes {! I e to eye
d “You're s|

out truth, haven’t got no tlmg for lies
tyou and your beautiful éyes
out how it feels to miss
fter that final Tlss

THE LAND WHERE THE GiRLS ARE

Do you know how they separate a man from a boy
Do you know how they decide whether you're just a toy
Have you seen their eyes when they fight for their right
Have you seen how they change from day to night

They're a secret of their own, they're just paradise
And to open their doors you have to pay your price
I've been beyond, | had to go so far

I've seen the land where the girls are

How can they just finish while we only try to start

Do you understand how they're able to steal our heart
Have you seen how they decide whether to conquer your mouth
Did you ever recognize their compass goes south

They're a secret of their own, they're just paradise
And to open their doors you have to pay your price
I've been beyond, | had to go so far

I've seen the land where the girls are

Do you know how they know when to hold you in their arms
Have you ever seen the fire that gives them warmth

Do you know why they are women and sometimes girls, too
Do you understand why after all they're always true

They're a secret of their own, they're just paradise
And to open their doors you have to pay your price
I've been beyond, | had to-go so far

I've been to the land where the\giﬂs‘ue\
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MiT DENEN AUGENI'

Du bist nicht cool, doch ich steh drauBen,;
Und ich wei genau, das l&sst dich nicht kalt

Du kommst von innen, ich komm von aufen

Du lachelst mich an und in mich hinein
Es tut so gut, ich kénnt zerspringen
Ich kénnte weinen, schreien und lachen
Sag mir wohin soll uns das bringen
Ich weif3 nicht weiter, was soll ich machen
[ ]
Ich kenn dich doch
Doch kenn ich dich nicht
Ich kenn dich immer
Und immer noch nicht
Ich wiinschte mir, ich hatte deine Augen
~ Und kénnt mit dir uns beide ansehn
Ich wiinschte mich in deine Seele
Dann kénnte ich uns beide verstehn

Ich verlange nichts, ich stell nur Fragen
Doch die Antwort will ich nicht hérn
Schweig mich an, du musst nichts sagen
Denn du kénntest zu viel zerstérn

Es ist so schén mit dir zu schweben

Ich kénnte schreien und heulen vor Gliick
Du bist so tief in meinem Leben

Ich kénnte nie, nie mehr zurtick

Ich kenn dich doch

Doch kenn ich dich nicht

Ich kenn dich immer

Und immer noch nicht

Ich wiinschte mif, ich hatte deine Augen
Und kénnt mit dir uns beide ansehn

Ich wiinschte mich in deine Seele

Dann kénnte ich uns beide verstehn

Ich renne los doch ich steh auf der Stelle
Denn ich spr, du &ufst mir nicht nach =
Ich bin verzweifelt, es wir noch nicht hell
Und schon wieder werde ich mit gir wach

Ich kenn dich doch

Doch kenn ich dich nicht

Ich kenn dich immer

Und immer noch nicht

Ich wiinschte mir,ich hatte deine Augen
Und kénnt mit dir uns beide ansehn

Ich wiinschte mich in deine Seele

Dann kénnte ich uns beide verstehn




GROWN UP LOVE

Do you remember the girl we met We thought we knew it all

Who really thought she knew But just now we are through

Did you ever think this strange little lady Through all that rise and fall
Might become completely you Through all that me and you

| told you right from the start my baby And | can't, | just can’t get enough
This lady should be mine Of that grown up love

That | would die if you refused Of that grown up love

To catch and hold my line That grown up love

Yeah to catch and hold my line
Do you remember that younger boy

We thought we knew it all That you met years ago
But just now we are through And how my little world was breaking down
Through all that rise and fall When you told me that you had to go
Through all that me and you We were so close to giving up each other
And | can't, | just can’t get enough Much closer than we thought
Of that grown up love Now we know we did right to fight
Of that grown up love And we earn for what we fought
That grown up love Yeah we earn for what we fought
Do you remember how we felt We thought' we knew it all
While riding in my car But just now we are through
We thought that all the other ones Through all that rise and fall .
Were filled with desperate lovers Through all that me and you
e Now. we are laughing And | cant, | just can’t get enough
About all that romance Of that grown up love
We thought to be in those cars Ofithat grown up love
Cause they've never been That grown up love
Any starships baby

And they never reached their stars
Well they never reached their stars




YOUR PAINTED EYES

You're looking like a girl who's waiting for her first kiss
As if you don't know how to love and how to miss
But when you take that pen and you turn your head
To that mirror, to that light

| can’t wait until you're coming to me

To guide my through the night

The invisible is hard to see
The invisible is hard to see
~ Cause baby there’s a devil who's rolling the dice
Behind your painted eyes

You're talking like someone

who just learned to talk

And you're walking like someone

who never learned to walk ;
But when the lights go out | follow your trace #
Al along the shore ;
| can’t wait until you allow me to ask
For more and more and more “

The invisible is hard to see
The invisible is hard to see
Cause baby there's a devil who's rolling the dice
Behind your painted eyes

| know you're living along without paying your bill
And you're drinking the blood of those whom you kill
But when you open those gates of heaven for me
With poison everywhere

Alll wanna be is close to you

| just wanna enter there

The invisible is hard to see

The invisible is hard to see

Cause baby there's a devil who's rolling the dice

Behind your painted eyes A
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THAT FINAL KISS XXX
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