VACATION

All my life is a fight

From the morning to the night

So from time to time

I need some vacation

With my girlfriend it’s the same

She is working til she’s lame

So we packed our bags and then we left for Paris

16 exhausting hours in the train

No sleep, but in our backs the fucking pain
But that’s all forgotten when we see:

now we re entering old Paris

It’s such a light-hearted time

In such a beautiful town

We hold our hands as if life had just begun
Two hearts beating as one

Two hearts beating as one

The Champs-Elysee

Petit and Grand Palais

Pop-Art exhibition in the Centre Pompidour

Notre Dame and Saint Chapelle

The metro’s pungent smell

What a gorgeous sight from the top of Eiffel Tower

Could not afford a beer in a bar
Natascha shit her trowsers when we took the car
No ORF in tv

Who cares as long it’s just you and me?

It’s such a light-hearted time

In such a beautiful town

We hold our hands as if life had just begun
Two hearts beating as one

Two hearts beating as one



