Fill in the gaps with the prepositions in the box 3 dovil’_l‘. : A
[} !
I'm sitting here (! a boring room : ::} ‘ ®
it's just another rainy Sunday afternoon [ %o
I'm wasting my time I'm sitting here 1« o7
I got nothing () do I miss the power
I'm hanging (°) I'd like (14 go [
I'm waiting (1) you 'rukmg a shower' but Ther'e s a heavy cloud
But nothing ever happens- and I wonder ' side my head
I ful so tired
I'm driving (©) (6) my car put myself ('~ bed
I'm driving too fast, where nothing ever happens- and I wonder
I'm driving too far
I'dlike (/)  change my point (©  view Isolation - is not good (17) me
I feel so lonely, I'm waiting you Isolaﬂon I don't want (1%) sit
But nothing ever happens- and I wonder 0) a lemon-tree
I m stepping (1)
CHORUS a desert joy
I wonder how, I wonder why, Baby anyhow
yesterday you told me (10 the blue blue sky  I'll get another toy and
and all that I can see |s Jusf a yellow Iemon tree everything will happen-
I'm turning my head | and | and you'll wonder why

I'm turning turning Tummg turning turrung (13)
And all that I can see is just another lemon-tree CHORUsS

Fools Garden is a German pop group formed in 1991
under the name Fool's Garden (with apostrophe),
comprising singer Peter Freudenthaler, guitarist Volker
Hinkel, bassist Thomas Mangold, keyboardist Roland Réhl
and drummer Ralf Wochele. They debuted in 1991 with
the eponymous album Fool's Garden, the next (1993) was
album Once in a Blue Moon. Two years later Fool's
Garden issued their third album Dish of the Day, scoring _%&
a massive European and Asian chart hit with "Lemon g
Tree".

6o And Ask Peggy For The Principal Thing followed in 1997, along with three albums in 2000,
2003 and 2005. In 2003 three members left the band and were replaced by Dirk Blimlein
(bassist), Claus Miiller (drummer) and Gabriel Holz (2nd guitarist), and the name of the band
changed to Fools Garden (no apostrophe).

Gabriel Holz left the band in the middle of 2007
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ANSWERS

I'm sitting here in the boring room

It's just another rainy Sunday afternoon
I'm wasting my time

I got nothing to do

I'm hanging around

I'm waiting for you

But nothing ever happens and I wonder

I'm driving around in my car

I'm driving too fast

I'm driving too far

I'd like to change my point of view

I feel so lonely

I'm waiting for you

But nothing ever happens and I wonder

I wonder how

I wonder why

Yesterday you told me 'bout the blue blue sky
And all that I can see is just a yellow lemon-tree
I'm turning my head up and down

I'm turning turning turning turning turning around
And all that I can see is just another lemon-tree

I'm sitting here

I miss the power

I'd like to go out taking a shower

But there's a heavy cloud inside my head
I feel so tired

Put myself into bed

Well, nothing ever happens and I wonder

Isolation is not good for me
Isolation I don't want to sit on the lemon-tree

I'm steppin’ around in the desert of joy
Baby anyhow I'll get another toy
And everything will happen and you wonder

I wonder how

I wonder why

Yesterday you told me 'bout the blue blue sky
And all that I can see is just another lemon-tree
I'm turning my head up and down

I'm turning turning turning turning turning around
And all that I can see is just a yellow lemon-tree
And I wonder, wonder
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