On my way

(von Francesca Buri / www.francescaburi.ch)

7 wanna walk Just m’gﬁt this way

7 wanna Eee]o wa[ﬁing cfay Ey c[ay

And 1 want to sing that song that 1 love
7 wanna Eee]o singing cfay 6}/ c[ay

all a[ong that way that leads me

T ﬁrougﬁ ﬁoye and ﬁaar and joyfu[ moments
Laugﬁter and cfesyair
T ﬁrougﬁ times of wonders and gmtq(ufness

Where all my visions are cristal clear visible in the air

7 wanna walk this way rigﬁt here

7 wanna Eee]o wa[ﬁmg without fear

And 1 want to sing the song that 1 love
ﬂfways trying to catch a little view from above

And 1 believe that all the mistakes that have taken Jo[ace
Merit the same as all the miracles that are part @( my ﬁfe

Nananananananananana.. .

Wanna ﬁee}a Wafﬁing cfa}/ ﬁy zfay
Singing the songs that 1 love
And 7 want to see the Eeauty in the world

In €V€Ty creature tﬁat’s afive

Golden is the mist that veils the secret (f ﬁfe’s mistery
Clear and blue the wind is carrying away my tﬁougﬁts and give them wings

And 1 believe that my tﬁougﬁts are ffying n front of me
And lead me tﬁrougﬁ and ﬁe@o me f(ying on my way too



