
Alan Parsons Project, Wine from the water
You can take me up, you can wind me downThere's no escape, but I'll never drownNo wires or strings, No rough and smoothJust fire and stings, Watch me closely, Watch my every moveI can count your money while I check your handAnd you know I just can't loseWine from the water, Gold from a treeI wouldn't fool you, There's nothing up my sleeveLook for a mirror, There's nothing thereI get rings out of nowhere, Money from thin airI can break these chains, While I'm upside downWell it may seem strange, I don't hit the groundNow you see my hand, Is quicker than your eyeYou should know by now, What you see here, all of it's a lieI can steal from your pocket when I shake your handAnd I know you can't refuseWine from the water, Gold from a treeI wouldn't fool you, There's nothing up my sleeveThink of a number, I'll get it rightThrow me in the river, Tie my hands up tightI can wind you up, I can turn you roundNo cunning stunts, till the lady's foundNo coils or springs, Just nice and smoothNo Knaves or Kings, Find the lady, Watch my every moveI can count your money while I check your handAnd you know I just can't loseWine from the water, Gold from a treeI wouldn't fool you, There's nothing up my sleeveLook for a mirror, No, nothing thereI get rings out of nowhere, Money from thin airWine from the water, Gold from a treeNow I wouldn't fool you, There's nothing up my sleeveThink of a number, I'll get it rightYou can throw me in the river, Tie my hands up tightWine from the water, Gold from a treeNow I wouldn't fool you, There's nothing up my sleeveLook for a mirror, There's nothing thereI get rings out of nowhere, Money from thin air
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