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Things I can't control
There's love in the world

I know it all
There's time in the world that don't get old

Things I can't control
There's love in the world

I know it all
There's time in the world that don't get old

Time to make your mind
You feel unkind

You make a sound
Time to make your mind

You feel unkind
You feel the magic I feel the magic
You feel the magic I feel the magic

Pure publicity
I know it's getting next to me

There is love in the world, I know it all
But the love, but the love, is getting strong

Everytime you look at me
I realize how it should be
Everytime you look at me
I realize how it should be

Strong
Release your sound

Make the town
Take off its frown

New york city time
Release your sound

Make the town
Take off its frown

You feel the magic I feel the magic
You feel the magic I feel the magic

Time to make your mind
You feel unkind

You make a sound
Time to make your mind

You feel unkind
Ah
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But the love, but the love
Is getting strong, strong

But the love, but the love
Is getting strong, strong

But the love, but the love
Is getting strong, strong

I don't get old
Oh, oh oh oh I don't get old, oh oh oh I can't control

Time
Nyc time

You feel the magic
I feel the magic
What's the time
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