
Nena, On the telephone
The thought sword, that cuts you downThe make up, that jerks you upColors that burn your skinThe wildest adventure(not black and white)I WANNA BE YOUR COLOR TVPicturesComunicationI'm your best devil, not any stabilityI WANNA BE YOUR COLOR TVHypnotizedYou are alone, sitting in the dark corner watching meI WANNA BE YOUR COLOR TV
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