Standing on the roof

She’s standing on the roof, awoke and quite aloof,
while he is fast asleep or counting flocks of sheep.
She’s waiting for his call, but it won’t come at all.
The wind carries away her voice . . .

She says: If you want to stay, I have to go away
to see the light of day.

She’s standing on the roof, looking for another point of view

to start anew again and find her way home.

She’s standing on the roof, gazing at a new horizon, waiting for him
calling out or climbing up to her.

She married with eighteen, when she hadn’t even seen
a glimpse of the big world, she was just a little girl.
And now she led the life of a mother and a wife,

a voice inside kept telling her:

There’s so much you could do, just go ahead and you
will find a life so true.

CHORUS

She just wanted to learn and maybe she could earn

some money just to see what it’s like to be free.

She told him *bout her plans, he didn't understand.

He asked: ‘Why can’t we just go on?’

At night she rolled from side to side, in her dreams she cried
and when she opened up her eyes.

She was .. CHORUS

Just two ways that she could try: climb down and live a lie,
or spread her wings and fly.

©Betterband

\

LN o L




