Qué bonito seria,
si tus manos, tus labios, tus suefios,
fueran mios.

Qué bonito seria,
si turisa, tu cuerpo, y un libro,
de los dos.

Qué bonito seria,
construir cada dia,
de poquito a poquito,
el amor de los dos.

Qué bonito seria para dar,

qué bonito seria,

compartir un pedacito de pan,
qué bonito seria.

Cuando estoy a tu lado,
siempre pienso en la paz,
nunca la he conocido.

De qué color sera?
Siempre quise volar,
nunca tuve dos alas,

hoy que puedo volar,

lo que me falta es ganas.

Lo que nos falta es ganas para amar,
lo que nos falta es ganas,

para cambiar la guerra por la paz,

lo que nos falta es ganas...
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Wouldn't it be nice,
if your hands, and your lips, and your d
belonged to me.

Wouldn't it be nice,
if your laughter, your body, and a book,
belonged to us.

Wouldn't it be nice,
to build each day,
little by little,

the love between us.

Then it would be so nice to give,
it would be so nice,

to share a piece of bread,
wouldn't it be nice.

When I'm next to you,

| always think of peace,
I've never seen it.

What color could it be?
| always wanted to fly,
but | didn't have wings,
now that | can fly,

the sky seems too high.

What we need is fire to want to love,
what we need is the desire,

to want to change war for peace,
what we need is to want it...
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