Faster, Faster

Autor: Agnieszka tapka

Sticky asphalt ruins my shoes
Airflow strikes while cycles turn
Faster, faster cause | need some chill

Suffocating, scorching heat

Cheer goes up with every lap
No one cares who's first, who’s last
Round and round just like a fan

stir some air before the finish line

Bikes are laying down under our feet
We run through them where the shadow leads
Watch out, watch out don’t step on the wheel

Watch out heat is melting steel

Sun has dried up my mind

| would like some breeze in a tall glass with mountains of ice
With a yellow umbrella atop...

Faster, faster cause | need some chill

Faster, faster heat is melting steel

Faster, faster sun is burning skin

Faster, faster the sun is chasing me!

Who has lost, who has won — | don’t know...



Cheater

Autor: Agnieszka tapka

Here l am

Standing at your door

You're supposed to be at home

You said you’ll be there when | come

You said — “come whenever you want
Cause I'm still waiting, I’'m still waiting for

J

For the moment when | could hold you once more’

But what’s that noise
Something like a quiet giggle

And whispering

Somebody’s sitting in our room yes now | am pretty sure

| can hear clearly through the poor doors of your home

| knew it, | knew it all, you cheater!

What a time we had

What a night - it was - just one look in your melted eyes

And | knew it right away — cause you’ve went straight - straight to my head

That I'll be waiting for the day when we meet again

Though | knew it, | knew it all, you cheater!



Dance Of Liberation

Autor: Agnieszka tapka

Wait a minute for me I'll just powder my nose

I'll just put some blush on my cheekbones
I’'m gonna Dance all night in my magic shoes
I’'m gonna dance like | have nothing to lose
I’m gonna show you my secret dancing moves
Never get too much of those! Heh!

Look at me now! — I’'m on the wave, and though

My shoes are ripped and my feet ache

I’m gonna dance all night till the break of dawn

And | won’t lose the rhythm

The night is so beautiful

And all the stars are watching, watching, watching as I'm dancing, look at me I'm spinning and
bouncing
And you will never get too much of those

while I'm relieving my soul

In this dance of liberation

More light is getting through my skin

And life is more, more beautiful

| want to feel like this on and on and on

One step to the right, one step to the left
Thrust your arms up, and shake your body well
need to close my eyes cause this dazzling glow

one, two, three, all the fears are gone



The Line

Autor: Agnieszka tapka

See... | needed to tell lies

More than once, and even more than twice
Yes I've twisted some things around

For you

And for me

Did you notice something in my eyes

Did you sense me curling up inside

When | was crossing the first line

And then the next, and another

It’s supposed to be such a simple plan
just a slight correction of the place and time

Now I’'m walking down the line

And again | needed to tell lies

Not even tell — I've just concealed one silly fact

was it such a terrible crime

For us

For me

And | didn’t sleep for many nights

Thinking how to bend the time

The moment | was supposed to be but | couldn’t be cause |

| was walking down the line...



The Change is Done

Autor: Agnieszka tapka

Did it hurt - when you fell down

The heart is broken and there’s a few wounds on your charm
Pearly powder still spinning in the air

And the blood leaks from your forehead

Was it wise to give her all your love

Was it smart to give whatever she wanted

This girl became a woman

It's so easy to discover

When you look at her - and the way she moves

/you already know/ She looks for a man not for a boy like you
She won your heart so easily

But you will never, ever please her

Oh look at her —the change is done
Right under your nose she turned in a butterfly
But don’t you try to catch up to her in flight

Cause you can'’t fly as high



Just Like You

Autor: Agnieszka tapka

It was on the brink of drama, so I'm not surprised - that now you know that

when you do the same thing, you can’t expect a different type of ending.

| found out about it just like you
Breaking hearts in exactly the same way
| found out about it just like you

losing my head for the same kind of men
What do you expect me to do

Repeating this on and on and on?

What do you expect me to do

On and on?

I know he’s cute and funny

But it’s as clear as day — He’s not the kind to marry

| found out about it just like you
Thinking too much, hoping for too much
| found out about it just like you
Weeping to every pillow that | had
What do you expect me to do

I've told you this so many times before
What do you expect me to do

Once more



| Thought | Saw You

Autor: Agnieszka tapka

Yes the meeting was all right

He told me all about

His career in bloom

And affection that came so soon

| was silent the whole time

Cause some strange feeling crossed my mind
| thought | saw you

In his eyes

In a face of a waiter that served us
In a voice

Barely audible in this noise

But | swear | heard your call

Last night was yours

Now we sit opposite each other

he doesn’t care, doesn’t seem to bother
that | still avoid his gaze

that I’'m still somewhere else

watching closely who is coming in
watching who is coming out

cause maybe | see you in this crowd
though | know

that you have never really crossed my path before
but | believe

sooner or later you'll find your way to me

cause | feel I'm already yours



Summer without butterflies

Autor: Agnieszka tapka

It Was you

Who made me happy

And gave me reason to smile
And you helped me to discover

the simple beauty of life

now | wake up

Every morning

| see faces from past

And | remember — what you did for me

When | was torn apart

It Was you
You gave me reason to love
The simple beauty of life

Now | remember — what you did for me

When | was torn apart



