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I Want To Sing

  

I want to sing the song

About yesterday

I want to sing the song

About the child so far away

I want to sing the song

I want to sing the song

I want to sing the song of today

I want to sing the song

About the mountain
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I want to sing the song

About the mystical fountain

I want to sing the song

I want to sing the song

I want to sing the song

Of today, oh yeah

I want to sing the song

Of the dragons’ eyes

I want to sing the song

Where the night bird flies

I want to sing the song

I want to sing the song

I want to sing the song

Of today, oh yeah

The mountain says you cannot know these words

The fountain says the night is gone so run along

I want to sing the song
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About the mountain

I want to sing the song

About the mystical fountain

I want to sing the song

I want to sing the song

I want to sing the song

Of today, oh yeah

The mountain says you cannot know these words

The fountain says the night is gone so run along

I want to sing the song

About the mountain

I want to sing the song

About the mystical fountain

I want to sing the song

I want to sing the song

I want to sing the song

Of today, oh yeah
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Please teach me the words

Teach me the words

Teach me the words

I need to know

The mountain says you cannot know these words

I need to know

I need to know

I need to know these words

Please teach me the words

Teach me the words

The mountain says the night is gone so run along

I, I need to know

I need to know these words

I, I need to know

I need to know these words

And when the night came down

It was like a dead clown
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With a frown of gold
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