Diving in the wild
Paroles et musique : Christian Labonne
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Intro
Slam the door, you're gone, out in the street, you're free
The wind just doesn't blow the same
Cause you knew for long it had to happen anyhow
It's more than a page to turn, it's more than a book to close
It's like saying goodbye to the whole bookstore

Here's a song to all those who been diving in the wild
Feels like falling for a while then flying like a satellite
You have learnt so fast in a second and a half
How to land properly on that good old ground
How to land properly on your feet

Look around, it's a brand new sunny day,
The sun just doesn't shine the same
There's no reason why you should be worried any-more
Get yourself a single ticket, park your wreck in any street
Grab your suitcase and hop on a late night train

It was long since you sung with a smile
The rain just doesn't fall the same
Gene Kelly's your long lost friend as you dance down the road
It's more than a page to turn, it's more than a book to close,
It's like saying goodbye to the whole bookstore.
