Sometimes
Kamil Bednarek

Malenka, stuchaj, to kolejny tune dla Ciebie

o tym, co nas taczy i co czuje nikt nie wie.

Bywa tak, Zze jestem czasem zbyt pewny siebie,

bo przeciez w kazdej duszy podstepny diabel drzemie.
I znéw S$wiat sie zmienia i nic do stracenia,

jesli postawisz kolejny krok.

To czas przebudzenia, zmiana pola widzenia,

juz nie wypuszcze szczes$cia z rak.

Posiuchaj mnie...

Sometimes I know,

how beautifull is my soul,

please open the door,

than my heartd will be only your,

throw away your every little fear,

I wanna see on your face joyfull tears,

Jjust remember baby girl this love is real, this love is real...

A Jja podazam pustymi ulicami,

szukam ludzi, ktdérzy sa z tematem obeznani tak, Jjak ja.

Kto nie zna mitos$ci, ja z nie]j sie $mieje,

popada w beznadzieje, ja z gbry na to leje.

Ta sita, ktéra mam, ta sita, ktdéra znam, kazdego dnia daje motywacije.
Ta sita, ktérag mam, ta sita, ktdéra znam, daje mi z zycia satysfakcije.

Sometimes I know,

how beautifull is my soul,

please open the door,

than my heartO will be only your,

throw away your every little fear,

I wanna see on your face joyfull tears,

just remember baby girl this love is real, this love is real...

We was meant to love one another, no matter what your color,
'cause we are all one

You must start [?] to looking at yourself and you will see,
the beauty of your soul

Let your soul take control, let it lose your mind

You know how to show that the God meant take control

Sometimes I know,

how beautifull is my soul,

please open the door,

than my heartO will be only your,

throw away your every little fear,

I wanna see on your face joyfull tears,

just remember baby girl this love is real, this love is real...
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