IT'SALL | HAVE, IT'S ALL THERE IS
Lyrics and music: Lisandro Aristimufio

A blue coat, a strong wind,
a heart and a flying plan.
It's all | have,

it's all there is.

A piano in the sun, a cell phone,
a recorder in the closet.

It's all | have,

it's all there is.

Today | can see around

a slide without a step.

To kiss your feet on the sofa.
To let myself go, to say no.

Your hand in C, a boulevard,
the heartbreak of a funeral,
to take a train, to just let go,
to ask God for a little more.

It's all | have,

it's all there is.

To change the sun of your place.
It's all | have,

it's all there is.



