Summer ‘97

She was seventeen

Blonde hair and blue jeans

I'll never forget her smile

She danced like a queen

Loved musical scenes

Her clothing — a way-out style
Piano girl — she moved my world
Will | ever forget the time

When | was her dreamer

| missed you, sweet Nina — last night
She loved cinema

Was my singing star

Were dancing high in the sky
She created art

Played songs to my heart

She named me a crazy guy
She’s gone away to USA

Oh she lived there since ninety-nine
A heartache and sorrow

Last years and tomorrow

It’s love

Crazy days in paradise

Oh she’s a Lady

She was my summer ninety-seven
Crazy love in your blue eyes

| miss you Baby

We had a rendezvous in heaven
She’s my summer ninety-seven
We were on a trip to heaven

Can you feel my heart on fire
She’s my summer ninety-seven
Babe you were my gate to heaven
Now it's raining in my heart — in my heart

The song melodies

Of love, Cats and Grease
Will always live in my head
It’s ten years ago

And may be you know

I’'m lonely — | feel so sad
Oh Green Brook girl — you move my world
Will I ever forget your love
Sweet girl | remember
That night in December
You're gone



