Save The Night

Jazzamor

Raindrops falling down on me

like tears from foreign stars

your skin is pale like snow on trees
won’'t fight that stupid war

I'm falling into your eyes
and kiss your lips

Save the night
Save the night
Save the night

The world is turning round and round

and the sailors on the see

they try to catch our dreams from ground
they can’t get you and me

I'm falling into your eyes
and kiss your lips

Save the night
Save the night
Save the night
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