
Could U B?

You don’t seem to have connections, you don’t know where’s your place. 
No agenda, not a trace of ambition is on your face. 
You have no idea of power, you just don’t play along. 
Got no standing in this world and it makes you my favourite girl.

You just let life run through you as you do right now…
incarnate your very soul, nothing less and nothing more.

Could you be the one to look in my face? 
Could you be that girl? 
You and me alone in a hidin’ place, 
out of this world. 

You don’t really have opinions about so many things. 
Hard to tell what you know. You don’t hide and you don't show. 
You never know what’s on TV; you’ve never heard the news. 
You don’t mind but you don’t care ’bout what’s outside your hemisphere. 

All the things you don’t and haven’t make you my one desire. 
I don’t want you to be mine; I’d just love to kiss your mind.

Could you be the one to look in my face? 
Could you be that girl? 
Could I be the one to caress your hair 
and to taste your skin?
Could I be the one to be everywhere, 
outside and in?

Now, could you, could you be? Could I be?
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