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Text  of   Irina  Karlsson                                                   Music  of  Vladimir  Kamolikov

ONCE  I  MADE  THROUGH  NIGHT  AND  DANGLED

IN  THE  CITY  MARBEL   JUNGLE

LIVING  EMPTY  DREAMS.

     NO  ENJOYMENTS,  NO  MORE  SORROWS,

     NO  MORE  HOPES  IN  ALL  TOMORROWS...

     BOUNCING  SIGHS  AND  CROOKY  NUMBERS

     BUT  MY  HEART  AND  BODY  SLUMBERS...

          SHADES  OF  NIGHT  GREW  FALLING  FASTER

          RAISING  GLEAMS  AND  FANCY  LUSTER.

          IN  THE  TOWN;  AND  THAT  WAS  MAIN  CAUSE

          MADE  ME  CERTAIN  THAT  MY  LIFE  WAS…

Ch. :

ONE  STEP  FROM  THE  MOONLIGHT,

                             ONE  STEP  FROM  THE  COOL NIGHT,

       ONE  STEP  FROM  THE  TENDER  HEART.

                        ONE  STEP  FROM  THE  BLUE  SKIES,

                  ONE  STEP  FROM  HER  GREEN  EYES,

                  ONE  STEP  FROM  WHAT  HAS  GONE  APART.

SO  I  DRAGGED  MY  LIFE  THROUGH  NIGHT  AIR

WISHED  TO  BURN  AWAY  THE  DESPAIR

TWIGHLIGHT  DEEP  AND  BLUE...

     THERE  SHE  WAS  MY  TENDER  STRANGER

     PIERCING  THROUGH  THE  NIGHT  AND  DANGER

     LIKE  AN  EVERLASTING  FEATURE

     IN  A  GLANCE  OF  JOYOUS  CREATURE.

          AND  MY  SOUL  OBSCURED  AND  BROKEN,

          SEARCHED  FOR  WHAT’S  BEEN  LEFT  UNSPOKEN.

          AND  MY  FEELINGS  SO  DEMANDING

          REALISING  I  WAS  STANDING.

MY  INTENTIONS  FIRM  AND  SOBER:

MAKE  IT  MAY  OF  MY  OCTOBER!

 ...AND  SHE  SPEAKS  AND  MY  ENDEAVOR

 BRIGHTNES  MY  LIFE,  NOW  I’M  NEVER. 

                                       Ch. 

