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Anna Frango Elétrico - Saudade 
 
Written by Ana Frango Elétrico 
 
(P) 2019 RISCO 
Licensed courtesy of RISCO 
 
Running Time: 03:40 
 
Explicit Language: No 
 
ISRC: GBCLQ2200725 
 
Lyrics:  
 
[Refrain] 
Saudade 
Saudade 



Saudade 
Saudade 
 
[Refrain] 
Saudade 
Saudade 
Saudade 
Saudade 
 
[Verse] 
Maybe I'm not so afraid 
Of thunder 
Maybe I'm not so afraid 
Of thunder 
Maybe I'm not so afraid 
Of thunder 
 
[Refrain] 
Saudade 
Saudade 
Saudade 
 
 
Pedro Fonte – Clichê 
 
Written by Pedro Fonte 
 
(P) 2020 Pedro Fonte 
Licensed courtesy of Pedro Fonte 
 
Running Time: 03:48 
 
Explicit Language: No 
 
ISRC: GBCLQ2200726 
 
Lyrics:  
 
When you most doubt 
Then your dreams can be 
Without realizing you gonna die 
In a strange demodé world 
 
I know it won't 
for us to meet 
 
Whole days will pass 
And time will come undone 



Then it's too late, no time to cry 
Life will be a cliché 
 
I know it won't 
for us to meet 
I do not want wake up 
 
Without traveling, with you 
Textures, your touch 
Whispers, chilling 
Mysteries 
Our love is like, I'm dreaming 
I'm feeling like, I've seen it 
In other lives 
 
Even if you are not close to me 
When you are dreaming, we'll be right there together 
 
 
Bala Desejo - Lua Comanche 
 
Written by Dora Martins Morelenbaum, Lucas Nunes da Costa, José Vitor Ibarra 
Ramos, Julia Mestre Teixeira 
 
(P) 2023 Mr Bongo 
Licensed courtesy of Bala Desejo 
 
Running Time: 03:35 
 
Explicit Language: No 
 
ISRC: GBCLQ2200727 
 
Lyrics:  
 
tell me more 
Fala mais 
comanche, comanche 
Comanche, comanche 
 
comanche, comanche 
Comanche, comanche 
 
comanche, comanche 
Comanche, comanche 
 
comanche, comanche 
Comanche, comanche 



comanche, comanche 
Comanche, comanche 
 
comanche, comanche 
Comanche, comanche 
 
comanche, comanche 
Comanche, comanche 
 
comanche, comanche 
Comanche, comanche 
Something looms over us (between us) 
Alguma coisa que paira sobre nós (entre nós) 
 
Lights of this immensity 
Luzes dessa imensidão 
 
Your reflection in the crystal ball (crystal) 
O seu reflexo na bola de cristal (de cristal) 
 
To the future I asked (everything else) 
Ao futuro perguntei (tudo mais) 
About time and seasons 
Sobre o tempo e as estações 
 
all hearts 
Todos os corações 
 
And the ways to go 
E os caminhos a percorrer 
The eyes of the rain cry over the sea (over the sea) 
Os olhos da chuva choram sobre o mar (sobre o mar) 
 
Sweet tears in salt 
Lágrimas doces no sal 
 
I remember the cards taken in the backyard (in the backyard) 
Lembro das cartas tiradas no quintal (no quintal) 
 
Before the day rises (will rise) 
Antes do dia nascer (vai nascer) 
And the promise to happen 
E a promessa de acontecer 
 
will come true 
Vai se realizar 
 



Only time comes to tell 
Só o tempo vem pra dizer 
Let's go (let's go) 
Vamos (vamos lá) 
 
C'mon C'mon 
Vamos, vamos 
 
comanche, comanche 
Comanche, comanche 
My biggest wish is to live for now 
Meu maior desеjo é viver por enquanto 
 
A little more alive, alive and colorful 
Um pouco mais vivo, vivo e colorido 
 
LESS pain, more shine 
Mеnos dor, mais brilho 
 
Right in the crowd 
Bem no íntimo da multidão 
comanche, comanche 
Comanche, comanche 
 
comanche, comanche 
Comanche, comanche 
 
comanche, comanche 
Comanche, comanche 
 
comanche, comanche 
Comanche, comanche 
comanche, comanche 
Comanche, comanche 
 
comanche, comanche 
Comanche, comanche 
 
comanche, comanche 
Comanche, comanche 
 
comanche, comanche 
Comanche, comanche 
Something that looms over us (between us) 
Alguma coisa que paira sobre nós (entre nós) 
 
Lights of this immensity 
Luzes dessa imensidão 



 
Your reflection in the crystal ball (crystal) 
O seu reflexo na bola de cristal (de cristal) 
 
To the future I asked (everything else) 
Ao futuro perguntei (tudo mais) 
About time and seasons 
Sobre o tempo e as estações 
 
all hearts 
Todos os corações 
 
And the ways to go 
E os caminhos a percorrer 
Let's go (let's go) 
Vamos (vamos lá) 
 
C'mon C'mon 
Vamos, vamos 
 
comanche, comanche 
Comanche, comanche 
My greatest desire is to take away from this enchantment 
Meu maior desejo é tirar desse encanto 
 
A restrained love or some reason 
Um amor contido ou algum motivo 
 
Everything is more beautiful through the open lens of passion 
Tudo é mais bonito pela lente aberta da paixão 
comanche, comanche 
Comanche, comanche 
 
comanche, comanche 
Comanche, comanche 
 
comanche, comanche 
Comanche, comanche 
 
comanche, comanche 
Comanche, comanche 
 
comanche 
Comanche 
 
 
 
 



Ava Rocha - Boca do Céu 
 
Written by Ava Rocha 
 
(P) 2015 Circus Produções Culturais & Fonográficas 
Licensed courtesy of Altafonte 
 
Running Time: 05:08 
 
Explicit Language: No 
 
ISRC: GBCLQ2200771 
 
Lyrics:  
 
Eyes in the skies, yours are mine 
Olhos nos céus, seus que são meus 
 
Eyes in the mouths, in the mouths of heaven 
Olhos nas bocas, nas bocas do céu 
 
Saliva, rain falling from the cloud 
Saliva, chuva caindo da nuvem 
 
Rain, saliva falling from the tongue 
Chuva, saliva caindo da língua 
Eyes in the skies, yours are mine 
Olhos nos céus, seus que são meus 
 
Eyes in the mouths, in the mouths of heaven 
Olhos nas bocas, nas bocas do céu 
 
Saliva, rain falling from the cloud 
Saliva, chuva caindo da nuvem 
 
Rain, saliva falling from the tongue 
Chuva, saliva caindo da língua 
Eyes in the skies, yours are mine 
Olhos nos céus, seus que são meus 
 
Eyes in the mouths, in the mouths of heaven 
Olhos nas bocas, nas bocas do céu 
 
Saliva, rain falling from the cloud 
Saliva, chuva caindo da nuvem 
 
Rain, saliva falling from the tongue 
Chuva, saliva caindo da língua 



Eyes in the skies, yours are mine 
Olhos nos céus, seus que são meus 
 
Eyes in the mouths, in the mouths of heaven 
Olhos nas bocas, nas bocas do céu 
 
Saliva, rain falling from the cloud 
Saliva, chuva caindo da nuvem 
 
Rain, saliva falling from the tongue 
Chuva, saliva caindo da língua 
Eyes in the skies, yours are mine 
Olhos nos céus, seus que são meus 
 
Eyes in the mouths, in the mouths of heaven 
Olhos nas bocas, nas bocas do céu 
 
Saliva, rain falling from the cloud 
Saliva, chuva caindo da nuvem 
 
Rain, saliva falling from the tongue 
Chuva, saliva caindo da língua 
Eyes in the skies, yours are mine 
Olhos nos céus, seus que são meus 
 
Eyes in the mouths, in the mouths of heaven 
Olhos nas bocas, nas bocas do céu 
 
Saliva, rain falling from the cloud 
Saliva, chuva caindo da nuvem 
 
Rain, saliva falling from the tongue 
Chuva, saliva caindo da língua 
Teardrop 
Lágrima 
 
Teardrop 
Lágrima 
 
the well of the eye 
O poço do olho 
 
the eye of water 
O olho de água 
 
the well of the eye 
O poço do olho 
 



the eye of water 
O olho de água 
 
 
Exército de Bebês – Avós da Experiência 
 
Written by Daniel Rocha, Guilherme Lírio, Iuri Brito, Pedro Fonte, Thomás Jagoda. 
 
Licensed courtesy of Guilherme Lirio 
 
Running Time: 04:50 
 
Explicit Language: No 
 
ISRC: GBCLQ2200728 
 
Lyrics: Not Available 
 
 
Thiago Nassif - Soar Estranho  
 
Written by Arto Lindsay, Vinicius Cantuária, Gabriela Riley. 
 
(P) 2020 Gearbox Records 
Licensed courtesy of Gearbox Records 
 
Running Time: 04:41 
 
Explicit Language: No 
 
ISRC: GBCLQ2200729 
 
Lyrics:  
 
You've been making me sound strange 
you have made me 
 
you have is done 
made me 
sound strange 
It is made 
 
Interfering with the moon 
of tin 
 
multiplying timbres 
Electrifying 
you have me sweating 



 
You left your number 
You left your number 
You left your number on my fridge 
 
You left your number 
You left your number 
 
And yet you're so out of reach 
 
and it has effect 
has made me 
To sweat 
 
opening voices 
synthesizing 
bringing gain 
causing 
 
and has made me sound 
Strange 
With the mouth painted blue 
of tin 
And it has made me sound 
Strange 
 
You left your number... 
On my fridge 
 
 
Negro Leo – Mulato 
 
Written by Negro Lee. 
 
(P) 2017 QTV 
Licensed courtesy of QTV Selo 
 
Running Time: 03:07 
 
Explicit Language: No 
 
ISRC: GBCLQ2200730 
 
Lyrics:  
 
Mulatto is not just a traffic sign 
Mulato não é apenas sinal de trânsito 
 



Sign of life, white on black, black on white 
Sinal de vida, branco com preto, preto com branco 
 
Mulatto, white to black, black to white 
Mulato, branco pra preto, preto pra branco 
 
Sign in black, sign in white 
Sina de preto, sinal de branco 
 
Brazil did not see the obvious 
O Brasil não viu o óbvio 
Mulatto lives, mulatto dies 
Mulato vive, mulato morre 
 
black melee 
Corpo a corpo preto 
 
Live mulatto, dead mulatto 
Mulato vivo, mulato morto 
 
black melee 
Corpo a corpo preto 
Mulatto is not just a traffic sign 
Mulato não é apenas sinal de trânsito 
 
Sign of life, white on black, black on white 
Sinal de vida, branco com preto, preto com branco 
 
Mulatto, white to black, black to white 
Mulato, branco pra preto, preto pra branco 
 
Sign in black, sign in white 
Sina de preto, sinal de branco 
 
Brazil did not see the obvious 
O Brasil não viu o óbvio 
Mulatto lives, mulatto dies 
Mulato vive, mulato morre 
 
The Black Melee 
O corpo a corpo preto 
 
Live mulatto, dead mulatto 
Mulato vivo, mulato morto 
 
black melee 
Corpo a corpo preto 
 



Live mulatto, dead mulatto 
Mulato vivo, mulato morto 
 
black melee 
Corpo a corpo preto 
 
 
Mari Romano – Amélie 
 
Written by Mari Romano. 
 
(P) 2017 RISCO 
Licensed courtesy of SELO RISCO 
 
Running Time: 02:36 
 
Explicit Language: No 
 
ISRC: GBCLQ2200731 
 
Lyrics:  
 
The beach exploded the sun 
Morning 
It's always that way 
Only you weren't here to see 
Amelie 
 
Amelie 
She read my signs 
Free, love your garden 
Beautiful river runs alone 
Amelie 
 
Amelie 
Let's go to the cinema to see the sun 
Blow up on the beach early in the morning 
It's always like that, it just won't 
Just don't go when it rains 
 
The sun rises 
Just to see 
Just to see Amelie 
Just to see 
All the children 
To see 
The little birds chirping 
We will see 



The little birds chirping 
come out and see 
The little birds chirping 
 
 
ROSABEGE - SIGO NUM SITE / MÁRMORE 
 
Written by João Lucchese, Vitor Milagres. 
 
(P) 2019 MangoMusik 
Licensed courtesy of Mangolab Produções. 
 
Running Time: 03:43 
 
Explicit Language: No 
 
ISRC: GBCLQ2200732 
 
Lyrics:  
 
Over there I am who I want 
You have eyes that think I'm pretty 
And who I find beautiful 
(He is handsome!) 
Take me there one more time 
It could be on a weekend 
It might be after dinner. 
 
I follow you on a website 
I like you before bed 
I follow you on a website 
I like you before bed 
 
I like you 
And who do you like? 
And you like who likes you a lot 
 
I tighten the pace of time just for me 
(I press the step of time just for me) 
I'm far away now 
Far away 
foot here 
 
I like it before bed 
I like before 
I like it before bed 
 
MARBLE 



 
the ideal pose 
captured body 
You have to see me carved in marble 
the ideal pose 
captured body 
You have to see me carved in marble 
 
 
Dora Morelenbaum - Vento de Beirada 
 
Written by Zé Ibarra, Lucas Nunes, Victor Vasconcellos. 
 
(P) 2021 Dora Morelenbaum. 
Licensed courtesy of Santiago Lampreia. 
 
Running Time: 03:03 
 
Explicit Language: No 
 
ISRC: GBCLQ2200733 
 
Lyrics:  
 
for not knowing 
Por não saber 
 
I make myself too weak 
Me faço de fraco demais 
 
If it's meant to be, let it be something better 
Se for pra ser, que seja algo melhor 
 
to understand 
De se compreender 
I did not lose 
Eu não perdi 
 
space of my time 
Espaço do meu tempo 
 
looking to be here 
Procurando estar aqui 
for me a yes 
Pra mim, um sim 
 
does not mean the end 
Não significa o fim 



 
So excuse me if this time 
Então, perdão, se dessa vez 
 
I couldn't be clear how to be 
Não pude ser claro como ser 
And it was like this 
E foi assim 
 
On the day I threw myself 
No dia em que eu me atirei 
 
For the first time 
Pela primeira vez 
 
 
Cadu Tenório & Juçara Marçal - Candombe - La Cacundê Iauê 
 
Written by Traditional. 
 
(P) 2015 QTV. 
Licensed courtesy of Cadu Tenório. 
 
Running Time: 02:48 
 
Explicit Language: No 
 
ISRC: GBCLQ2200734 
 
Lyrics:  
 
Oi, ia cacundê iauê 
Oi, ia cacundê iauê 
 
Ia que carcaná na boa lua 
Canaúa, it's fun, people 
Canaúa, it's fun, people 
 
 
Jonas Sa - Gigolô 
 
Written by Jonas Sa. 
 
Licensed courtesy of Selo Risco. 
 
Running Time: 03:32 
 
Explicit Language: No 



 
ISRC: GBCLQ2200735 
 
Lyrics:  
 
I don't get to be anymore 
 
what a gigolo 
 
I blend in with the sidewalk 
 
selling fake love 
 
But I 
 
I don't give myself 
 
No love 
 
I let loose laughter 
 
for no reason 
 
I dedicate myself to counting notes 
 
in the blue twilight 
 
But not 
 
I knew 
 
no love 
 
My faces are patchwork 
 
of artificial colors 
 
luminous marks 
 
Slogans, teeth and signs 
 
I don't get to be anymore 
 
Than a poor gigolo 
 
What do you hear behind the door? 
 
And peep your love 



 
I hear your flesh 
 
the sound of breathing 
 
the bed creak 
 
Lights up my emotion 
 
the pack of cigarettes 
 
And the photo of the dead person 
 
serve as a consolation 
 
And they sing bossa nova to me 
 
And it plays like this 
 
 
Troá - Bandeide 
 
Written by Carolina Mathias, Gabriel Castilho. 
 
Licensed courtesy of Carolina Ferreira Rama Mathias. 
 
Running Time: 03:24 
 
Explicit Language: No 
 
ISRC: GBCLQ2200736 
 
Lyrics:  
 
If you want stay on that side 
Se quiser fique desse lado 
Light in the houses comes from above 
Luz nas casas vêm de cima 
 
Like the orders they give 
Como as ordens que eles dão 
 
Mothers squeeze in the cloths 
Mães se apertam nos panos 
 
They run away from (photographs) photographs 
Fogem das (fotografias) fotografias 



parents when they are 
Os pais quando estão 
 
rest 
Descansam 
 
Lock the doors (and the windows) and the windows 
Trancam as portas (e as janelas) e as janelas 
 
parents when they are 
Os pais quando estão 
Closed door turned wall 
Porta fechada virou muro 
 
made me want to jump 
Deu vontade de pular 
 
Your sister is not at home 
Tua irmã não tá em casa 
 
Went to travel 
Foi viajar 
You saw that there is no way 
Viu que não se faz caminho 
 
without tearing off 
Sem se arrancar 
 
Do you know how to jump? 
Você sabe pular? 
 
Who will support you? 
Quem vai te aguentar? 
It will hurt like a broken bone 
Vai doer como um osso quebrado 
 
That heals crooked and stays like this 
Que sara torto e fica assim 
 
(Snapping from time to time) 
(Estalando de vez em quando) 
 
It's gonna hurt, it's gonna hurt when it rips out 
Vai doer, vai doer quando arrancar 
And why so much screaming, that closed face? 
E pra que tanto grito, essa cara fechada? 
 
It still makes sense for me to say, when will I arrive 



Ainda faz sentido eu dizer, quando eu vou chegar 
 
You are my root and not shackles 
Vocês são minha raiz e não algema 
 
root and not shackle 
Raiz e não algema 
It will hurt like a broken bone 
Vai doer como um osso quebrado 
 
That heals crooked and stays like this 
Que sara torto e fica assim 
 
(Snapping from time to time) 
(Estalando de vez em quando) 
 
It's gonna hurt, it's gonna hurt when it rips out 
Vai doer, vai doer quando arrancar 
 
 
Marcelo Callado - Simbora (feat. Silvia Machete) 
 
Written by Marcelo Callado, Rosa Barroso. 
 
(P) 2020 YB Music. 
Licensed courtesy of Marcelo Callado. 
 
Running Time: 03:21 
 
Explicit Language: No 
 
ISRC: GBCLQ2200737 
 
Lyrics: Not Available 
 
 
Ovo Ou Bicho – Moços 
 
Written by Caio Paiva. 
 
(P) 2020 Ovo Ou Bicho. 
Licensed courtesy of Caio Paiva. 
 
Running Time: 04:56 
 
Explicit Language: No 
 
ISRC: GBCLQ2200738 



 
Lyrics: Not Available 
 
 
Lê Almeida - Apreço Antigo 
 
Written by Lê Almeida. 
 
(P) 2020  
Licensed courtesy of Lê Almeida. 
 
Running Time: 02:58 
 
Explicit Language: No 
 
ISRC: GBCLQ2200739 
 
Lyrics: Not Available 
 
 
Vovô Bebê - Briga de Família (feat. Ana Frango) 
 
Written by Vovô Bebê. 
 
(P) 2020 Risco. 
Licensed courtesy of Selo Risco. 
 
Running Time: 01:54 
 
Explicit Language: Yes 
 
ISRC: GBCLQ2200740 
 
Lyrics:  
 
Oh my God, who came down with the hammer on grandpa's head 
Who let Mom bring the hammer down on Grandpa's bald head? 
Oh my God, they came down with the hammer on grandpa's head 
Who let Mom go down with the hammer on Grandpa's bald head? 
 
Hey little sister hold mommy 
Hey little sister hold mommy 
Hey little sister don't tell mom 
Hey little sister forget mom 
 
Hey little sister hold mom 
Hey little sister don't tell mom 
Hey little sister don't tell mom 



Hey little sister forget mom 
 
Whoever left the kitchen door open is going to get his ass kicked 
Who left the chicken on the table giving soup to the dog 
Whoever left the kitchen door open is going to get his ass kicked 
Who left the chicken on the table giving soup to the dog 
 
Hey little sister hold mommy 
Hey little sister hold mommy 
Hey little sister don't tell mom 
hey sis if 
 
Hey little sister leave mommy 
Hey little sister don't tell mom 
Hey little sister don't tell mom 
Hey little sister forget mom 
 
 
Joana Queiroz - Dois Litorais 
 
Written by Maria Portugal. 
 
(P) 2020 YB Music. 
Licensed courtesy of Joana Queiroz. 
 
Running Time: 05:44 
 
Explicit Language: No 
 
ISRC: GBCLQ2200773 
 
Lyrics:  
 
There on the edge of your gaze 
Lá na fronteira do seu olhar 
 
Long after the curtains 
Muito depois das cortinas 
 
rests a sea 
Repousa um mar 
 
sea gray 
Cinzento mar 
 
Of all the saltiest 
De todos o mais salgado 
 



And where it's always raining 
E onde sempre está chovendo 
 
As if I needed to fill it up more 
Como se fosse preciso enchê-lo mais 
 
It's the sea that breaks on my beach 
É o mar que quebra na minha praia 
 
And that I try in vain to navigate 
E que eu tento em vão navegar 
 
And where do I get 
E de onde tiro 
 
my fish 
Os meus peixes 
It's no use to deviate 
Não adianta se desviar 
 
They are two sides of the same sea 
São dois lados do mesmo mar 
 
my hot side 
O meu lado quente 
 
and its frozen 
E o seu congelado 
 
The water that refreshes me is 
A água que me refresca é 
 
The same one that petrifies you 
A mesma que te petrifica 
 
the same water 
A mesma água 
 
the same salt 
O mesmo sal 
 
 
Raquel Dimantas – Flecha Azul 
 
Composer Raquel Dimantas. 
Author Raquel Dimantas, Jonas Sa, Thiago Nassif. 
 
(P) 2022 Compro Ouro. 



Licensed courtesy of Raquel Dimantas. 
 
Running Time: 02:33 
 
Explicit Language: No 
 
ISRC: GBCLQ2200774 
 
Lyrics: Not Available. 
 
 
António Neves & Thiaguinho Silva – Das Neves  
 
Written by António Neves, Thiaguinho Silva. 
 
Licensed courtesy of Santiago Lampreia. 
 
Running Time: 03:15 
 
Explicit Language: Instrumental 
 
ISRC: GBCLQ2200775 
 
Lyrics: N/A 
 
 
Letrux - Dorme Com Essa  
 
Written by Arthur Braganti, Letícia Novaes. 
 
(P) 2020 Letrux. 
Licensed courtesy of Letícia Pinheiro de Novaes. 
 
Running Time: 04:29 
 
Explicit Language: No 
 
ISRC: GBCLQ2200776 
 
Lyrics:  
 
Delirious, I thought I saw you in Copa 
Delirei, achei que te vi em Copa 
 
Cool, it wasn't you 
Bacana, não era você 
 
Better this way, I don't want to choke 



Melhor assim, não quero engasgar 
 
'I'm getting ready for when you pass 
'To me preparando pra quando você passar 
sleep with this 
Dorme com essa 
 
sleep with her 
Dorme com ela 
 
Sleep with me 
Dorme comigo 
 
I dye my hair 
Pinto o cabelo 
 
Go to Lisbon 
Vai pra Lisboa 
 
Get out of my sight 
Some da minha vista 
sleep with this 
Dorme com essa 
 
sleep with her 
Dorme com ela 
 
Sleep with me 
Dorme comigo 
 
I dye my hair 
Pinto o cabelo 
 
Go to Lisbon 
Vai pra Lisboa 
 
Get out of my life 
Some da minha vida 
I was delirious, I thought I saw you in Copacabana 
Eu delirei, achei que te vi em Copacabana 
 
It was not you 
Não era você 
 
Better this way, I don't want to choke 
Melhor assim, não quero engasgar 
 
'I'm getting ready for when you pass 



'To me preparando pra quando você passar 
 
for when you get married 
Pra quando você casar 
I can't take anymore crying 
Não aguento mais chorar 
 
I can't stand to talk anymore 
Não aguento mais falar 
sleep with this 
Dorme com essa 
 
sleep with her 
Dorme com ela 
 
Sleep with me 
Dorme comigo 
 
I dye my hair 
Pinto o cabelo 
 
Go to Lisbon 
Vai pra Lisboa 
 
Get out of my sight 
Some da minha vista 
sleep with this 
Dorme com essa 
 
sleep with her 
Dorme com ela 
 
Sleep with me 
Dorme comigo 
 
I dye my hair 
Pinto o cabelo 
 
Go to Lisbon 
Vai pra Lisboa 
 
Get out of my life 
Some da minha vida 
 
 
Os Ritmistas - Sambolero 
 
Written by Luiz Bonfa. 



 
(P) 2017 Os Ritmistas. 
Licensed courtesy of Stephane Sanjuan Zoccoli. 
 
Running Time: 04:06 
 
Explicit Language: Instrumental. 
 
ISRC: GBCLQ2200777 
 
Lyrics: N/A 
 


