Shanghai

The people pass by as I stand in time

To give you my life, would be a surprise
All through the long day when you are away
To myself I say, we'll be there one day

The colors, the colors invite

Come over, come over tonight

Your troubles, your troubles will die
When we are living in Shanghai

The long days will end, a new day begins

We work to stay fed, programmed in my head

I race through the streets to stop at the sea
You're waiting for me, how happy we'll be

The colors, the colors invite

Come over, come over tonight

Your troubles, your troubles will die
When we are living in Shanghai
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