You’ll be comin’ down

White roses and misty blue eyes

Red mornings, then nothin’ but gray skies

A cup of coffee, a heart shot clean through

The jacket you bought me gone daisy gray-blue
You’re smiling now but you’ll find out

They’ll use you up and spit you out now

Your head’s spinnin’ in diamonds and clouds
But pretty soon it turns out

You'll be comin’ down now baby

You’ll be coming down

What goes around, it comes around and
You’ll be comin’ down

Easy street, a quick buck and true lies

Smiles as thin as those dusky blue skies

A silver plate of pearls my golden child

It’s all yours at least for a little while

You'll be fine long as your pretty face holds out
Then it’s gonna get pretty cold out

An empty stream of stars shooting by

You got your hopes on high

You’ll be comin’ down now baby

You'll be coming down

What goes around, it comes around and
You’ll be comin’ down

For a while you’ll go sparklin’ by
Just another pretty thing on high

Like a thief on a Sunday morning

It all falls apart with no warning

Your cinnamon sky’s gone candy-apple green
The crushed metal of your little flying machine

You'll be comin’ down now baby

You’ll be coming down

What goes around, it comes around and
You’ll be comin’ down

You'll be comin” down now baby

You’ll be coming down

What goes around, it comes around and
You’ll be comin’ down

Andrai giu

Rose bianche e vaghi occhi azzurri

mattini rossi e cielo grigio ovunque

una tazza di caffe e un colpo secco al cuore
la giacca che mi avevi comprato

e diventata grigio perla

tu sorridi ma scoprirai

che ti risputeranno fuori dopo averti usato
la tua testa gira fra diamanti e nuvole

ma presto sara chiaro

Andrai giu, bambina
Andrai giu

chi la fa I'aspetti

e tu andrai giu

Strade tranquille, soldi facili e vere bugie
un sorriso triste come quei cieli brumosi
perle su un vassoio d’argento, mia bambina
dorata

e tutto tuo, almeno per qualche tempo
puoi stare tranquilla finché il tuo bel viso
resistera

poi fuori fara molto freddo

infinite scie di stelle cadenti

avevi grandi speranze

Ma andrai gil, bambina
andrai giu

chi la fa I'aspetti

e tu andrai giu

Brillerai per qualche tempo
solo un’altra cosa graziosa la in alto

Come un ladro di domenica mattina

tutto crolla senza avvertimenti

il tuo cielo giallastro diventato verde candito
il metallo contorto della tua piccola macchina
volante

Andrai giu, bambina
andrai giu

chi la fa I'aspetti

e tu andrai giu



