Out Of Our Hands

Music takin' us away
But don't ask me

I cannot explain
Where it's from
Where we go?

I don't know

Out of our hands

No way to explain it

No way to maintain it

Just grab it while you can

Out of our hands

When the music finds you
Is always will remind you
It's out of our hands

There is magic

When everybody plays
But don't ask me

Cause I cannot explain
Where it's from

Where we go?

I don't know

Out of our hands

No way to explain it

No way to maintain it

Just grab it while you can

Out of our hands

When the music finds you
Is spite of all our plans
It's out of our hands
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