
Alphaville, Big yello sun
On a round-about i'm turning on to you don't you love the way we're turning, yes you do little schools of hummingbirds are streaming by while we're merging with the color of the sky big yellow sun you're the one here's our souls heal them, heal them beutiful girl you're the world i'm in you, bretahing love me do at the entrance of the airport as you see there's an icecream-man who's selling sweets for free you might watch descending rockets from the moon while we're taking off with 99 ballons bless our souls... big yellow sun you're the one here's our souls heal them, heal them beutiful girl you're the world i'm in you, bretahing love me do
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