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Can’t cool down

Sitting here at my window
The city is boiling 
Under my feet

Music at the radio
Can’t stop the roaring in my head

I close my eyes
Remember the silence
The pictures of the day 
Are burning like thousand flashes

Can’t stop the fever
I can’t cool down
Can’t open the door 
To welcome the night

Lying here in my bedroom
Waiting to get away from it all
I remember the last few days
All the questions of my destiny

Can’t stop the voice 
Which is crying inside me
Zapping through all the channels
Stories of life and dreams are passing by

Can’t stop the fever
I can’t cool down
Can’t open the door 
To welcome the night


