
Gino Vanelli, People i belong to
Oh my father, he was a brotherHe worked his body hard to make ends meetOh my mother remained his loverThe things they did, the things they saidGo round and round inside my head, for goodOh my brother, when he was a schoolboyHe gave up all his dreams to take on mineOh my brother, now I have me one otherThe things weve said, the things weve doneStay in my heart since I was youngAnd oh this world wont change for meThe special things in life are freeIve always known and understoodThere are people I belong to for goodOh my lady, she want my babyShe get me through my days and through my nightsOh my lover, now I have me no otherThe things we do, the things we sayI get more and more love each dayAnd oh this world wont change for meThe special things in life are freeIve always known and understoodThere are people I belong to for goodOh my mother and my fatherAnd my brother and my loverOh my mother and my fatherAnd my brother and my lover
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