
Icon

Amanda Lear

In the beginning I was confused
I didn't know which way to choose
Then my answer came from above
The gods created a woman to love
I was fashioned for love and desire
I am flame, I am fire
I am style, I am taste
I am velvet, I am lace
I am proud there's no disgrace
I am Icon you know my face (x2)
In my conception the gods gave me grâce
Look at my hair my lips my face
Do you wonder when you look into my eyes
How many others I hypnotize ?
I am beauty I am Love
I am woman sent from above
I take my place in the hall of fame
I am Icon you know my name
I am proud there's no disgrace
I am Icon you know my face (x2)
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