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SOMEBODY TELL ME 

 
The secrets of life that I'm trying to find 
Keep leading to crossroads without any signs 
The crossroads then turn into mountains to climb 
Making my past part of the future that hides 
 
The questions are hiding, the answers unknown 
Although I'm trying, I can't find the road 
To wisdom, and safety and living in peace 
With myself, my beloved ones and all those I need 
 
Somebody tell me 
Cause I don’t know 
Somebody tell me 
Which way to go 
 
My shadow reflects me, the fool, now I know 
'Cause fools never know wich direction te go 
I cry when I'm happy, still cry when I'm down 
Is the secret of life known by actors or clowns?  
 
Somebody tell me 
Which way to go 
Somebody tell me 
Cause I don’t know 

Somebody tell me 
Which way to go 
Somebody tell me 
Cause I don’t know 
Somebody tell ..... 

 
Somebody, somebody, somebody ..... tell me 
Some some somebody, some some somebody  
 
The secrets of life that I'm trying to find 
Keep leading to crossroads without any signs 
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