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Verse 1 
I was born in the water  
And washed by the rain  
I don’t look for anything  
That greedy man made  
What is mine could be yours  
I don’t care, what for?  
All fast cars all the gold  
they can’t bring what I want  

Chorus 
Desire, desire what a curse for the soul  
I feel it I feel it I can’t take anymore.  

Verse 2 
I’m in love with the lovers  
All they need is their love  
I’m relieved to see them knowing  
How to follow their soul  
Isn’t true that the world  
Failed to learn the whole truth?  
That our wealth, all our fame  
Fade and vanish someday. 

 


