Light Comedy

(Music @ Lyrics: Jeanette Hubert, 2003)

I’m bound on a tree in a paradise wood

The leaves aren’t green

But it’s springtime and the flowers aren’t blooming

I don’t know why there isn’t any colour and light

Maybe I’m sleeping?

I might believe in what my Mother says:„ Wake up, it’s time!

The dance is over, now turn on the light and get ready!“

I’m alive god damn

I’m in a light comedy

I’m alive god damn

I’m still at the place

Where I stood and wondered

Maybe I should hide myself away?

The Trees are all dead

Soon I know there own springtime will come

And bring back their life

I’m alive god damn

I’m in a light comedy

I’m alive god damn

I’m in a light comedy

