king of the future

(music: jakob kiinzel / lyrics: nadia leonti & cécile meyer)

thought about a boy with Mars in his pocket
and how he can kill, spitting out words like rockets
he's driven by the instinct to own the streets
so he can always keep
he can always keep his very soul clean

he's always got green lights while you have to wait
king of the future, he's never late

thought about a girl and her Jupiter-senses

skipping along, not stopping at walls and fences

seeing through your door, you can't ask for more
but calling for a ride

she's calling for a ride on her woven trail

she's always got green lights while you have to wait
queen of the future, she's never late

focused on beyond worlds but yet unaware
queen of the future you'll meet her there

keeping the focus they really care

Lovers of progress wanna meet you there
They've got the focus and they want to share
Lovers of progress wanna meet you there....
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