A WORLD  WINDOW

SEARCH IT, FIND IT

ONLY THIS WAY YOU’LL LOOK PEOPLE

AND YOU COULD SAY:“I LIVE”.

EVERY MORNING WHEN I AWAKE

I SEE THE SUN IS ALREADY RISED

SO BEAUTY AND DEEP 

INCREDIBLE WORLD’S MIRACLE.

    IT’S HARD TO LOOK INTO PEOPLE EYES

    AND FIND IN SOMETHING RIGHT.

Rit.
ALWAYS THERE’S SOME WHITE 

IN THIS BLACK.

ALWAYS THERE’S A LITTLE OF LOVE

IN THIS HATE.
WHY DO YOU MAKE A SO LONG TRAVEL?

WHY IF YOU DON’T WANT NOTHING

YOU DON’T NEVER STOP TO THINK

THAT SOME SAD PEOPLE LIVE.

   WITH A SMILE YOU COULD MAKE

    FEEL GOOD THEIR HEART.

Rit.
ALWAYS THERE’S SOME WHITE 

IN THIS BLACK.

ALWAYS THERE’S A LITTLE OF LOVE

IN THIS HATE.
SEARCH IT, FIND IT

ONLY THIS WAY YOU’LL LOOK LIFE IN FACE

AND YOU’LL NOT SAY:“I DON’T CARE A RAP”.

