Tune All My Strings
Yes you're here and you're looking pleased,
but don't think that I'm yet your man!
You're tearing up my capsule with ease,
you're acting as sharp as you can.
Yes you're here and you're looking pleased,
but don't think that I'm yet your man.
Somehow I love you, yes somehow I need you,
wondring if you feel the same?
Somehow I love you, yes somehow I need you,
come, let us continue this game!

Everytime I try to escape,
you're capturing gently my wings.
Give me time, please grant me a break:

it's so hard to tune all my strings!

Everytime I try to escape,
you're capturing gently my wings.
Somehow I love you, yes somehow I need you,
wondring if you feel the same?
Somehow I love you, yes somehow I need you,
come, let us continue this game!

Eventhough the end of this night,
I don't even dare to confess!

We both were found, so close and so tight.
Oh, please lead me back, let me rest!

Eventhough the end of this night,
I don't even dare to confess:

Somehow I love you, yes somehow I need you,
wondring if you feel the same?
Somehow I love you, yes somehow I need you,
don't let us continue this game!
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