Carlos walk with me

| follow a path that leads aside

and sit down where my view is wide
Redefining what | know

what to see and where to go

Calling all my friendly clouds

Carlos, walk with me

Daddy, when you die what will you be
You can be anything

Calling all my friendly clouds

Carlos, walk with me

Daddy, when you die what will you be
You can be anything

A person, a pig or a star

an angel or a car

My ship may leave with the tide
but | will always be by your side

An angel thin as air

No place and everywhere

Watching over you

Guiding you through whatever you choose to do

I’ll be an angel thin as air

No place and everywhere

Watching over you

Guiding you through whatever you choose to do
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