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Secret Men
I used to be a boy

Who cries a lot for men

Who cries a lot for woman

Who cries a lot of friends

You are the kind of girl 

And all the girls are your kind

You need to relax for a while

So don´t give up and bring a friend

To share my only pieces

So don´t give up and eat a lamb

I´m your kind and you are my sweetest wine

And I will

And you will 

And we will

I wanna touch you like you do it to your boyfriend (and I will)

I wanna crush you like you do it to the sand (and you will)

I wanna start then I wanna give up 

‘Cause I´m dumb, I´m really dumb 

And I wanna forgive you for all the sins you´ve made

You´re gonna belive...

Oh things have changed and now you have a child

Your feet on the ground I hope you fly so high

Green spaces we ran I have said that before

Listen the brown music 

That I wrote about us

Believe...

