
IGI, Angel
The Sun Has Risen and It Has SmiledWhy Cant You Just Once Just Be a Child ?I'm Not Expecting Anything WildYou're Like a Man Who Just Sold His SoulSat in the Shadows, Sad and ColdYour Shoulders Young, But Somehow Your Head's Too OldWho'd Ever Chose, to Be in Your ShoesOh My Blue AngelYou Had Three Wishes and Still You CriedAre You Never Satisfied ?The Child Inside You Has Long Since DiedAnd Here I Offer a Straw to ClutchYou Haven't Noticed It As SuchThe Shoes You're Wearing They Must Pinch Too MuchWho'd Ever Choose, to Be in Your ShoesOh My Blue Angel, Angel, Angel, Angel
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