Ginga

Dudu The Son

"Barcelona, 2003:
A cool guy from the land of sun and samba
Cameinto our lives
White smile, white boots, funny soul
It's more than ten years ago
But no one here will ever forget him"Ginga, around the world spreading your Ginga
Let's show the world your game, your GingaHe steps on the field cheered by the crowds
Heads or tails, awhistle, the magic on hisside
No greed, no anger, bad vibes on the bench
Rising up after the fouls of life again and againOutstanding, dribbling all your fears
Frustration, affection, hidden feelings coming out
Blowing out your rage with a 20 meter shot
Did | really just see that? Replay! Replay! Replay!
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