The phantom of the opera

In sleep he sang to me, in dreams he came That voice which callsto me and speaks my name And do | dream again? For
now | find The Phantom of the Opera is there Inside my mind

Sing once again with me our strange duet My power over you grows stronger yet And though you turn from me to
glance behind The Phantom of the Opera is there Inside your mind Those who have seen your face Draw back in fear |
am the mask you wear It's me they hear Your/My spirit and my/your voice In one combined

The Phantom of the Opera is there Inside my/your mind

In all your fantasies, you always knew That man and mysteryWere both in you And in this labyrinth, where night is blind
The Phantom of the Opera is here/the Inside my/your mind

Sing, my An%el of Music! He's there, the Phantom of the Opera Sing for me Ahhhhhhhhh Sing, my Angel of Music!

Ahhhhhhhh
Sing for me Ahhhhhhhhh Sing, my Angel of Music! Ahhhhhhhhh Sing for me Ahhhhh Ahhhhh Ahhhhh Ahhhhhh
Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh Ahhhhhhhhh hhhhhhhhhh

We're leavin'together But still it's farewell And maybe we'll come back To Earth, who can tell?
| guess there is no one to blame We're leaving ground (leaving ground) Will things ever be the same again?

It's the final countdown The final countdown

Oh We're heading for Venus (Venus) And still we stand tall 'Cause maybe they've seen us And welcome us all, ye ;'-
With so many light years to go And things to be found (to be found) I'm sure that we all miss her so It's the final ‘e["

td |
countdown go&% ‘

The final countdown The final countdown (final countdown) (Oh) Oh




