
Budapest Medley 

Budapest 

My house in Budapest my, 
My hidden threasure chest 
Golden grand piano 
My beautifull Castillo 
You-ou, you-ou I’d leave it all 
 
My acres of a land 
I’ve achieved 
It may be hard for you to 
Stop and believe 
You-ou, you-ou I’d leave it all 
Oh for You-ou, you-ou I’d leave it all 
 
Give me one good reason why I should never make a change 
Baby if you hold me than all of this will go away 
 
Na na na……… 
 

Barcelona 
 
Barcelona, I still want to hold her once more, oh 
My boots of leather 
From Europe I gather 
You know, know 
 
Everytime you have to go 
Shut my eyes and you know 
I’ll be lying right by your site 
In Barcelona 
 
Barcelona, I still want to hold her once more, oh 
My boots of leather 
From Europe I gather 
You know, know 
 
Everytime you have to go 
Shut my eyes and you know 
I’ll be lying right by your site 
In Barcelona 
 
Na na na…….. 
 
Give me one good reason why I should never make a change 
Baby if you hold me all than all of this will go away 
Give me one good reason why I should never make a change 



Baby if you hold me than all ……… 
 
 
 
 

Blame it on me 
 
The garden was blessed by the gods of me and you 
We headed west fort o find ourselves some truth oh 
What you waiting for no what you waiting for 
 
We counted all our reasons, excuses that we made 
We found ourselves some treasure and threw it alla way, ooh 
What you waiting for no what you waiting for 
What you waiting for no what you waiting for 
 
When I dance alone and the sun is bleeding down 
Blaame it on me 
When I loose control and the veil is overused 
Blame it on me 
What you waiting for no what you waiting for 
What you waiting for no what you waiting for 
 

Berlin 
 
When I made my way to Berlin 
I thought I needed common sense 
You know my only worry’s when this summer ends 
Oh baby we don’t need no money 
Just a matras on the floor 
And our summers will be longer then before 
 
And you-ou, I’m growing realy close to you 
And you-ou, I’m growing realy close to you 
 
Na na na…. 
Na na na…. 
Na na na, na na 
Na na na, na na 
Na na na 
 
My house in Budapest my, 
My hidden threasure chest 
 
Na na na  
 


