SWEET CHAMPAGNE

| don’t care when it’s gone,

| don’t mind when it’s all over,

| just don’t want to carry it on.
|"d foolin around, so they say,

A bit crazy, a strange kinda way
To say goodbye.

It is not that easy

That it seems,

But | want to free myself.

Then | pack my bag and run

Just me and a day all alone

And | swear that | don’t look behind.

| follow the moon, | follow the sun

And then | know something’s goin‘on

| may not understand, but it feels fine.

| see that I'm not the only one,

| am not alone.

You are here and we are here together.

Sweet champagne, strawberries forever
Sweet, sweet, sweet

Sweet champagne, strawberries forever
The sweetest You've ever met.

You don't believe how tasty life can be

If You are bravehearted.

You are rich when You got nothing to lose,
So finish well what You have started.

| finish well what | have started.



