Waiting For Love by Avicii

Where there's a will, there's a way, kind of beautiful

And every night has its day, so magical

And if there's ° @ in this life, there's no obstacle
That can't be defeated

For every tyrant a tear for the vulnerable
In every lost soul the bones of a miracle
For every dreamer a dream we're unstoppable

With something to believe in

1 left me broken

. I was through with hoping

3 my empty arms were open

. waiting for ° L J waiting for °
Thank the stars it's

I'm burning like a fire gone wild on ©

Guess I won't be coming to church on ’

I'll be waiting for ° @, waiting for ° |

To come around

We are one of a kind, irreplaceable
How did I get so blind and so cynical?
If there's © @in this life we're unstoppable

No we can't be defeated

Complete using the days of the week and the pictures:

1 left me broken

? I was through with hoping

3 my empty arms were open

4 waiting for ° @, waiting for love

Thank the stars it's *

I'm burning like a fire gone wild on ©

Guess I won't be coming to church on’

I'll be waiting for love, waiting for ° &

To come around



Waiting For Love by Avicii

Donde hay voluntad, hay una manera, algo hermosa
Y cada noche tiene su dia, tan magico.

Y si hay amor en esta vida, no hay obstaculo

Eso no puede ser derrotado

Por cada tirano, una lagrima por los vulnerables
En cada alma perdida, los huesos de un milagro.
Para cada sofador un suefno somos imparables

Con algo en lo que creer

El lunes me dejé roto

El martes terminé con la esperanza

Miércoles mis brazos vacios estaban abiertos

Jueves esperando amor, esperando amor

Gracias a las estrellas es viernes

Estoy ardiendo como un fuego enloquecido el sabado
Supongo que no iré a la iglesia el domingo

Estaré esperando amor, esperando el amor
gue viene

Somos de un tipo insustituible

{Cémo me volvi tan ciego y tan cinico?

Si hay amor en esta vida somos imparables
No, no podemos ser derrotados

El lunes me dejo roto

El martes terminé con la esperanza

Miércoles mis brazos vacios estaban abiertos

Jueves esperando amor, esperando amor

Gracias a las estrellas es viernes

Estoy ardiendo como un fuego enloquecido el sabado
Supongo que no iré a la iglesia el domingo

Estaré esperando amor, esperando el amor
que viene



