
Paolo Conte, Legendary
I've arms full of nightto lull a little leopardsilent soul throughalI these shining sorrows of lifeI am a world of caresses,whispering and tendernessI am a special mistresslovely house: I prepare for me amysterious bath,melancholy water for abarbarous queento wash the weight of caresseswhispering and happinessof other people on mequeen, queen of carved adjectivesqueen of carved adjectivesqueen of carved adjectivesIm alone tonight as alegendary girlsee out of the windowthis ordinary worldwith my legendary smileof my legendary lips,I'm a legendary missI walk naked into mylegendary spleendribbling all the ghostsflying in my solitudesee in my sweet-bitter eyesl'm a legendary callfor some songwriter for dolls
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