SUMMERTIME (IN INDIA)

People get up early in the morning

Hurrying but they don’t know where they go

I take my time but I’m sure of what I want

It is you who I’ve been dreaming of

People walk around town in the evening

looking sad, their lives have lost their meanings

Ôcos long ago they buried all their feelings

That won’t happen to us if you’re with me

It is late at night

I’m thinking and I get that feeling

It’s so fine

Feel it’s time we share something tonight

In summertime

