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«Can | Believe - Mmopw va motéyw» elvat o t{tAo¢ Touv Tpayovdlod Tou Klaus
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Kenneth nov Ba akovoete tnv Tpitn ot 11:00, otnv eknounr «Z0yxpova Mouvolkd
PeOpata». OL oTixoL TOL avaPEPOVTOL OTLC OLOKOA(EC MLAC oxéong, MWG O €vag
propel va MANYWoeL tov dAAov, T onuaivel va «mailpvelc» xwplc va «dilvelg”, Ta
oLVOLOOAMATA TIOL YEVWWVTAL, AAAG Kal TNY eAMida mov vdpyxEL mavTa.

«Mmopw va MoTEYw>»

Mmopw va MoTEYwW OTL auth Ba mpémnel va lval n polpa Hov

E{pat epwtevpévog - aAAd ekelvn pe méTaEe KAWTONOOY £EW amd TNV MopTA
Tng ¢Atnoa Alyn cuunévola

AuTA Ta YKPEULOE OAQ, AéyovTag: Mnv ue ayylCelcg!

ESW Aowndv Bplokopat, Kot atoBdvopal kopdldo

Tng ta £dwoa OAa, Kal EKE(vN OV PEPONKE Yuxpd

Ta pdTLia pov elvatl KOALDPUEVA, N KapdLd oL OKOTWHEVN
OL yépeg mePVOLY Kal Ta AovAoDSLa eBaivouvy

O ovpavdc sival pavpog, Kat oL dpduol eivat atevol

FAUVKEC AVOPVAOTELC YUPVOUY O€ TILKPG BEAN

Youveldntonoww: Epwtag dev elval va «KPATLOUOOTE XEPAKL - XEPAKL»
Av ayamnoOue, Ba mpénel va e{paoTte Kat giAol

Ta HATLO OV ATIOKOAADTITOUY TIWC TIPAYHATIKA VIWOW
AloBdvopatl Bupd, aAA& e{poat BabLd Avtinuévoc

O £pWTAC pov Mapauével, 6ev unopel va OYEL

E{vat akdua to (610, pa ekeivn dev yvwpllel

O TaxLdPOUOC £pXETAL, TPEXW POPWVTOC TLC KAATOEC POV
KLTAPYEL UATIWC KOVEVA YPAPUA YO ELEVA, HECA OTO KOLTI oOC;»
Avamnvéw ypAyopa, 0 VOLG oL £{val akoOPAOTOC

H KapdLd pov ndel va mndAEeL €Ew amnd to otrABog Hov

EcU eloal Tdéoo yuypn, Kat eyw 6w Kalyouat
Mnv eloal Téoo okKANPA - ylati 6EV EMOTPEPELC;
‘Exouvpue pa evkatpia - tnv onoia dev Ba mApovuE
AnAQ Kpdtnoe Ta X€pLa oL - Kot Ba Eexdoovpe!

OL (Aot pov he Aéve KopobLdo, va EEpeLS
Ekelvol Aéve: €00 MAC pakpld ekel dmov QuadeL 0 AvEOG
AAAG TLOTEOW OTL Pl MEPQ Ba ETLOTPEYELG THIOW



Kat téte 0 ovpavdog Ba EavaAduypel YaAavoG avTi yia podpog

O £pwTAC pov mapauével, 6ev unopel va OYEL
E{vat akdua to (6L0, pa €00 6ev 10 Yvwpllelg
‘Exouvpue pia evkatpia - tnv onoia dev Ba mApPOLLE
AnAQ mpoogevyoov, aydTmn Hov, Kat Ba Eexydoovpe

Ou (Aol pou he Aéve Kopdldo....

«Can | Believe»

Can | believe that this should be my fate
I'm in love - but she kicked me out the gate
| asked her for a little sympathy

She demolished it all, said: don’t touch me!

Here | stand , and | feel a fool

| gave her all, and she treated me cool
My eyes are veiled, my heart is killed
The days pass by and the flowers die.

The sky is black, and the streets are narrow
Sweet memories turn into bitter arrows

| realize: love means not ‘holding hands’

If we love, we also must be friends

My eyes reveal how | really feel

I'm feeling mad, but I’'m deeply sad

My loves remains, it cannot go

It's still the same, but she doesn’t know.

The postman comes, I’'m running on my socks
«Is there a letter for me , in your box?»

I’'m breating fast, my mind is out of rest

My heart is trying to jump out of my breast

You're so cool, and here | burn

Don’t be so cruel - why don’t you return
We got a chance - we’ll never get

Just hold my hands - and we’ll forget!



My friends are calling me a fool, you know

They say: you ran away with the wind to blow
But | believe, that one day you’ll be back

And the sky will shine then blue instead of black

My love remains, it cannot go

I'ts still the same, but you don’t know
We got a chance, we’ll never get

Just pray, my love, and we’ll forget

My friends are calling me a fool.....
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