Radio

It's eary in the morning, twilight is coming,
to color a brand new day

the first sunray is shining throu my window,
night dreams are fading away

a stranger in my bed,

yesterdays party is aching in my head

I stand up and hurry to switch on the radio,
‘cos she is the first thing i wanna hear

When she is speaking on the radio
how can i tell her, i like her so
on the radio..

But then was this conference, the usual stupid questions,
I haden’t nothing to say

and suddenly this voice, i couln’t believe my eyes,

this Lady was so beautyful

she took me by the Hand and to her appartement,

where we passed a wondeful night

after minutes of sleping i woke up alone,

‘cos she had to leave me much to early

She had to speak on the radio,

and she knew, i love her so, on the radio
She was speaking on the radio,

and she sayed she love me too, on the radio

Now i am singing on the radio

and i sing i love her so, on the radio
Now i am singing on the radio

and i sing i love her so, in stereo

| am singing on the radio

she knows i still love her so, on radio
und i singe hie am radio

und i singe,

‘Karin, i liebe Di geng no, o wenn i nimme weiss wo du bisch'
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