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Pretty Rose
 
You so beautiful, my pretty rose

You are the pretty rose
The pretty rose from Wörtherseee
Oadi oadi oadi oadi yeah
Oadi oadi oadi yeah

You are so beautiful, so beautiful
Takes my breath away
Oadi oadi oadi oadi yeah
Oadi oadi oadi yeah

Surfin’, swimmin’, sailin’ too
For your there is so much to do
Mountain climbin’, have a fling
You can do, just anything

Summer now, we’re feelin’ high
Like a bird up in the sky
Ride a bike, fly threw the air
We just couldn’t care

Oh when the sun goes down at night
And we’re ready for a swinging time

You are the pretty rose
The pretty rose from Wörtherseee
Oadi oadi oadi oadi yeah
Oadi oadi oadi yeah

You are so beautiful, so beautiful
Takes my breath away
Oadi oadi oadi oadi yeah
Oadi oadi oadi yeah



Blue lake shining in the sun
People dancing, having fun 
Music playing over there
We’re free and easy coundn’t care

Let’s lay down and take a nap
And dream about the time we’ve had
Flirting in the discotheque
I never will go back

Oh when the sun goes down at night
And we’re ready for a swinging time

You are the pretty rose
The pretty rose from Wörtherseee
Oadi oadi oadi oadi yeah
Oadi oadi oadi yeah

You are so beautiful, so beautiful
Takes my breath away
Oadi oadi oadi oadi yeah
Oadi oadi oadi yeah

Oh, when I think of how I found you
It happened by mistake
Was driving down to Italy, past you
And then I saw you from the roadway
My heart it missed a beat
That is when I first saw you, you, you, you

You are the pretty rose
The pretty rose from Wörtherseee
Oadi oadi oadi oadi yeah
Oadi oadi oadi yeah

You are so beautiful, so beautiful
Takes my breath away
Oadi oadi oadi oadi yeah
Oadi oadi oadi yeah

Oadi oadi oadi  yeah


