Equation Of Happiness

Amalee

Turn up the beat

The pounding of my heart's at the MAX
My dreams will come true

And you're one who's holding the key

On my way home I bump into you

And suddenly I don't know what to do
You're standing close to me

My heart is bound to burst from its seams

The rising rhythm

The beat of my heart

I can't control it

I may fall apart

No, not yet - It's no sweat, I've got it in check...
But then you look my way

Love and hate go hand in hand

Some say the difference is paper-thin

But if you don't understand

I'll have to show just how much I love you

Turn up the beat

The pounding of my heart's at the MAX
Doesn't it feel today's a scene from a play?
Just give me the sign to raise the curtains

All of the hate will surely never outshine the love
It's only a dream for now, but when I wake up
I know you'll be there and with you I can do anything
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