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IT HAPPENS...

You made me happy laugh

and Ifell in with my whole soul

and so did my entire body

you seemed to be

more than somebody

just passing by...

My heart sang ay, ay...

you got me

to standing by, ay, ay..

 

Your flickering eyes

burnt up on me lovely nice

twise and dubbel twise

and within me it rise

such hot well

it struck me like

a burning bell

inside me it glows

outside something grows

bigger and bigger

it is your hands

which at last

up on me ends!
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