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Wind of change - Scorpions

31 AvyolaoTou tou 1948 yevvriBnke o kBaplotag POOVTOAP ZEVKEP, N Yuxr TOL CLUYKPOTAUATOG
TwWv Scorpions Kat To Hévo otabepd Tov HEAOG amd To 1965 mou BpLONKE TO GLYKPOTNUA. Ta

Matoipévta (unaciotag) Mikt NTL (vtpduep)

Eva kAaolkd pok TpayoldL ypapuuévo to 1990, pla emoyr mov dAAale n otopia Tov kKéopov..téoo
enikaLpo Kot vooTaAylkd mapdAAnAa mov A éupeca yia OAa auTtd mov {ACAE..... TNV KATAPPELON
TOL KOMMOULVLOTLIKOD KOBEOTWTOG, TO TEAOG TOL YUY POV TTOAEOUL, TO YKPEULOUA TOL TE(XOLG TOL
BepoAivou....

Eva gumvevoévo TpayoldL yia tbeoAoyleg Kal ovoTAuaTa ov YKpeP{CovTav KL dvolye o dpduog yla
va OplappBedoet n eAtida, n eAn{da 6TL 0 AvBpwToC Ba T KATAPEPEL , Ba KAVEL TOV KOOUO KAADTEPO
Yyl va HMOPECOLY TA MALSLd TOu va BLWooLY Tov aépa aLTAG TNG aAAayrG Kat va y{vouv
EVTLYLOMEVA........ oKOUN eA{Coupue!!!!

To "wind of change " 4tav éva amnd ta mo yvwotd sngles naykooulwg pe ndvw and 14.000.000
MWARCELG.

KaAAltéxvng: Scorpions
YTixovpyoc -ovvBétnc:Klaus Meine
AAumouv: Crazy World
Huepopnvia kukAogopiag: 1990
E{60G: KAaowkA pok

"Wind Of Change"

| follow the Moskva
Down to Gorky Park
Listening to the wind of change
An August summer night
Soldiers passing by
Listening to the wind of change
The world is closing in
Did you ever think
That we could be so close, like brothers
The future's in the air
| can feel it everywhere
Blowing with the wind of change

Take me to the magic of the moment

On a glory night

Where the children of tomorrow dream away
in the wind of change

Walking down the street
Distant memories

Are buried in the past forever

| follow the Moskva

Down to Gorky Park

Listening to the wind of change

Take me to the magic of the moment
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On a glory night

Where the children of tomorrow share their dreams
With you and me

Take me to the magic of the moment

On a glory night

Where the children of tomorrow dream away

in the wind of change

The wind of change

Blows straight into the face of time

Like a stormwind that will ring the freedom bell
For peace of mind

Let your balalaika sing

What my guitar wants to say

Take me to the magic of the moment

On a glory night

Where the children of tomorrow share their dreams
With you and me

Take me to the magic of the moment

On a glory night

Where the children of tomorrow dream away

in the wind of change
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