
Regina Spektor, Dusseldorf
In dusseldorf i met a clownHis nose, it was redIn gelterkinden i forgot to frownThen remembered againIn paris i saw a big fishSwimming slow in the seineIt made me hopeful that someday ourWater will be breathable againIn frankfurt i heard ein zwei dreiCounting cookies and no one was shotIn berlin stopped by the polizaiFor drunk driving and everyone smiledIn prague i knew id been a witchBurnt alive, a pyre of soviet kitschIt made me miss my moscow motherIt made me miss my new york nothingIn montpelier i stayed in a chateauA girl climbed into my bed and she knew no boundariesAnd in amsterdam i got quite crazyMight have been all the tulips and canalsOr it might have been all that hash, and inBarcelona - buenos dias, chocolate, le picassoAnd in brussels, clean-cut hostelAnd in london, me and the french existentialistsIn corsica i floated awayAll the way to marseillesI should have held an afterpartyFor all the thoughts i didnt sayIn dusseldorf i met a dwarfWith bad breath and a really good tanIn gelterkinden i remembered how to laughAnd i never ever forgot it again
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