
ADIOS AMIGO 

I wake up early in the morning 
Too early for my common sense 
The bus is waiting round the corner 
And I’m on my way again 

I’m fying over Amsterdam and then Paris 
In my brand new red high healed shoes 
I’m drinking more then he who sits beside me 
I think he got the blues 

Hey, adios amigo 
Auf wiedersehen my friend 
Hey, Adios Amigo 
Auf wiedersehen 

We’ll meet again 
Don’t know where 
Don’t know when 
The bus is waiting round the corner 
Auf wiedersehen 

I’m drinking beer with he who likes to party 
My brand new old bold friend 
He asks if he can walk beside me 
And I’m on my way again 

Hey, adios amigo 
Auf wiedersehen my friend 
Hey, Adios Amigo 
Auf wiedersehen 


