
Songs Made Out of Love

Miro Žbirka

Take pieces or silver thread
Join it into crazy lines
Blonde hairs from your girlfriend´s head
Hey see how the summer shines

Songs made out of love
Stay in your eyes
There´s always enough
For a surprise

Small stones from the pea green sea
Build them into busy towns
Silk spices of mystery
Keep happening all around

Songs made out of love...

Magic´s so near, but hey you don´t have to fear
Well you can open us the door
When there´s taste, don´t let it all go to waste
Just keep on coming up with more

Dark rhytms of speeding trains
Slip into the moonbeam grooves
Might not come this way again
That´s how the best midnights move

Songs made out of love...
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