
Am
Baila baila baila
                          G
que es primavera,

y tu la mas linda �or
                             Am
entre todas las �ores.

Am
Baila baila baila
                           G
que es primavera,

y deja que tus caderas
                         Am
marquen el ritmo.
 
F                               G                          Am
Este ritmo que te hace guantanamera,
este ritmo que te hace moverte entera,       
regalando sonrisas a los cuatro vientos,
dejando la platea… enamorada.

Cada vez que te toco
me vuelvo loco,
sentir tu piel morena
que sentimiento. 

Como me gusta tu pelo 
y tus ojos negros,
y tu cintura moviendo
cuando tu bailas.

(CORO)

Quiero bailar contigo
y tomar tu nectar,
y embriagado de amor
dormir en tus brazos.

Baila baila baila 
por mi princesa,
que es primavera

                      

Rio  Samaya Band

Secretos
G
Tu no me conoces..
                           Am
aunque toque a tu puerta,
                                  D7
aunque tu puerta esté abierta..
                         G
tu no me conoces.

Yo no te conozco,
aunque toqués a mi puerta,
aunque mi puerta esté abierta,
yo no te conozco.

Porque en el  fondo de uno,
siempre hay secretos,
hay secretos…hay secretos… 

G
Pa pa pa pa pa
                      Am
Pa pa pa pa pa
                      D7
Pa pa pa pa pa
                      G
Pa pa pa pa pa

Tu no me conoces,
aunque toda la noche,
pasemos juntos,  
l lenos de besos.

Yo diría lo mismo,
cuando me despierto,
y a mi  lado te tengo,
y a mi  lado te tengo.

Porque en el  fondo de uno,
siempre hay secretos,
hay secretos… hay secretos… 

Que nos conocemos,
no nos conocemos,
siempre hay secretos,
siempre hay secretos.
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C                                           G
Iba caminando por el campo,
   Am                                    G
felíz de haber dejado la ciudad,
C                                           G
parecía que salia de un sueño
 Am                                G
volviendo a la realidad..
C                                          G
iba caminando por el campo 
Am                      G
lleno de felicidad..

       F            G     F            G
Y andar  andar,  gozar gozar,
F             G                    C     G Am G
amar amar … la libertad.

C                          G
La paz que buscaba,
Am                    G
se acerco a mi corazón,
C                                G
en la calma y el espacio,
Am                      G
renacía aquel amor..
C                                        G
iba caminando por el campo
Am                                     G
felíz de haber dejado la ciudad..

       F            G     F            G
Y andar ..andar, gozar..gozar,
F             G                    C     G Am G
amar..amar … la libertad

G
Si tuviera la suerte,
B7
de gastarme contigo,
C                       D
cada día que vivo..
G
Comenzaría cantando,
B7
seguiría bailando, 
C                                                   D   
para poner una luz en tu corazón.

Si tuviera la suerte,
de casarme contigo,
ahora mismo lo haria.

Y hasta me casaría
un par de veces,
para estar seguro 
que no estoy dormido.

G           
Y asi paso las horas
D
en mis pensamientos 
C
tratando de verte
y no tengo la suerte 
                         G
de tenerte conmigo

Si tuviera la suerte,
de encontrar Aladín,
y el cumplir mis deseos,

que te quedes conmigo,
para toda la vida,
solo pediría..

Dance, dance, dance,
it is spring,
And you are the most beautiful �ower 
amongst all the �owers. 

Dance, dance, dance, 
it is spring,
and let your hips 
pace the rhythm.
  
This rhythm that makes you a guantanamera,
this rhythm that makes your whole body move,   
giving your smiles to the four winds,
and leaving the front row ... in love. 

Every time I touch you... 
I go crazy, 
to feel your brown skin... 
what a feeling.

How I love your hair, 
 your dark eyes, 
and your waist moving
when you dance …

I want to dance with you,
and drink your nectar,
and drunk with your love,
sleep in your arms.

Dance dance dance
for me princess,
it is spring.

You don’t know me …
even if  I  knock at your door…
even though your door is open …
you don’t know me…

I don’t know you…
even if  you knock at my door…
even though my door is open…
I don’t know you.

Because deep down inside each one of us,
there are always secrets,
there are secrets, there are secrets .. .

You don’t know me,
even if  we spend 
all  night together
full  of kisses.

I  would say the same thing
when I  wake up,
and you are beside me,
and you are beside me.

Because deep down inside each one of us,
there are always secrets,
there are secrets, there are secrets .. .
 
We know each other,
but we don’t know each other,
there are always secrets.
there are always secrets.

If I have the luck
to spend with you
each day I live ...

I will start by singing,
and follow with  dancing
to put a light in your heart.

If I have the luck
to marry you,
I will do it right now,

and I will even marry you twice
to be sure
that  I am not sleeping.

And this is how I pass the hours
in my thoughts,
trying to be with you,
and  I don’t have the luck
to have you with me.

If I have the luck
to �nd Aladdin,
and he ful�ll my wishes,

I will only ask 
that you stay with me forever.

I was walking along the countryside,

happy to have left the city,

it seemed like I came out of a dream

and back to reality ..

I was walking along the countryside

full of happiness …

And to walk walk, enjoy enjoy,

to love love...the freedom.

The peace that I was searching for,

came close to my heart,

in the calmness and in the space

the love was reborn …

I was walking along the countryside

happy to have left the city ..

And to walk walk, enjoy enjoy,

to love love...the freedom.


