
 
Make Me Be Me

He said come on and be my girfriend
He said come on and be my wife
and everything we did was so colourful
and filled up emptyness with life

We found a flat and bought a TV
we got a sofa and a car
and while he skated I surfed the internet
we were so busy, trouble seemed so far

But deep inside a voice won't let me go
But deep inside a voice won't let me go
(And it says: 
Can this be all, 
can this be all-
this can’t be all!)

We had good jobs and lots of money
we spent on travelling, culture, sports
there were many expensive hobbies
not everybody can afford

Instead of bed we went for jogging
each minute of the day was planned
ther were just things left to do, no feelings
our love washed away like sand

But deep inside a voice won't let me go
But deep inside a voice won't let me go
(And it says: 
Can this be all, 
can this be all-
this can't be all!)


