Super Gizi

Brazzaville

Let’s make a scene
‘Cause baby, you’re my queen
You are my favorite time day

New York in May
A Barcelona rain
Nothing’s as moving as you little face

Jet lagged at sea

Like Super Gizi in my tea
Mistress from Bangkok
Fallen beauty of my dreams

After the rain

The comets linger in the sky

Lyin’ on his back

He watched the satellites float by

If life’s just a dream
A melancholy scene
I want to sleep with you forever dear..
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