
Singing is my life 

Some live upon a star 
Made of pure happiness 
While others prefer war 
Violence and darkness 

Some shine so clear and bright 
Rising above the crowd 
Others turn down the light 
Fading into the dark 

Some are blessed with wealth 
Beyond their wildest dreams 
While others in distress 
Pray Lord have mercy 

Some take up all the space 
While others hide their face 
Everyone has his fate 
Singing is my way 

When my heart is bleeding 
And my soul is aching 
Still runs throughout my veins 
My reason for living 

I believe life is a song 
A stunning symphony 
Every human belongs 
To this grand melody 

This world needs words of love 
To heal the hearts that cry 
So I came from above 
For singing is my life 
Yes singing is my life 

Some live their dreams of fame 
Luxury and glory 
Others don’t play the game 
They’re already happy 



Some go around the world 
Traveling far away 
Some stay in their hometown 
From cradle to the grave 

Some are lucky enough 
To see the whole movie 
While others leave too soon 
Way before the last scene 

Some light up the whole place 
While others fade away 
Everyone has his fate 
Singing is my way 

Some days all hell breaks loose 
And I get so confused 
Then music reminds me 
Of my own destiny 

I believe life is a song 
A stunning symphony 
Every human belongs 
To this grand melody 

This world needs words of love 
To heal the hearts that cry 
So I came from above 
For singing is my life 
Yes singing is my life 
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