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a song for you

Like gypsies of old

let's wander the globe.

Like gypsies of old

let’s wander the globe

Let the change of tide

be the one to decide.

Let the sway of a day

tell us how we'll play.

When cold winds blow

then we'll surely go

to Morocco bound

that perfect sound. 

Under a sheltering sky

we'll surrender our why

as castles made of sand

slip away from the land.

In our caravan for two

each day will be new.

Freedoms' sweet delight

is each mornings light.

Like Gypsies of old

let’s wander the globe.

Likes Gypsies of old

we'll wander the globe.

