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Take Me Where The Wind Blows 
 
The night shift dancer’s crying, she feels so old 
Her dances were a while and more ago 
She wanders through the streets and talks to strangers  
But no one hears, what she has got to say. 
 
The artist says: “My painting’s almost finished” 
He drank a lot in hope to find that out 
He thinks, he is so lonely for his reasons 
For always painting words he cannot say. 
 
The actress sees her role behind the model 
She deals with urban life and with ideals 
She wears a necklace filled with pure sea water 
“A timeless symbol for a timeless life”. 
 
The diplomatic mission is now over 
“I think we should not tell you all we know” 
The weather fairy softly says: “It’s raining” 
No celebrating atmosphere in town. 
 
An age-old Fiat Ritmo on the church square 
Right between the tower and the bar 
You guide me through this town, oh can I trust you 
Why is it so dark and why so cold? 
 
 
Chorus  
Take me where the wind blows 
Take me where the sun goes 
Take me where the night will never end 


