A Very Special Days

People danced like in a story from Bernard show
While I stood on my own face sets in the floor
What were they singing for

On ice life 1is,

I'm in a very special day

I laugh so loud,

I'm also proud,

Alone I cried,

I must sleep faraway war is calling me
When you've heard you through me down
Like the enemy

Who set the soldier free,

You know you'd lie and I'm

Your very special day

For who am I, to ask you why, will I must lie
For you let free, to see your very special day
You've had your fall

And now you've warned

Robin Gibb
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