Friendly Lady

Music by Natalia Nuzhina and Irina Nuzhina.

Lyrics by Dmitry Sirotin.
Behind the window opposite

A lady’s waving a hanky at me.

What a wonder! I don’t mind,

Though I don’t know whose house it is.

She says, good luck, citizen,

Keep your eyes open on the roadway.

Following me with her eyes so heartily,

I look into the distance barely breathing,

And, one would think, a stranger,

But the kindest soul.

And, one would think, she’s a stranger,

But with the kindest soul.

I shyly pull a handkerchief 

Out of my pocket,

Wave just a little the hanky 

Back at her,

Suddenly she shouts out of the window,

“Are you ok? What’s wrong with you?

Are you laughing at me?

You’re not in a circus or a movie.

What in the world are you being taught at school?
Stop distracting me from washing the window.

What in the world are you being taught at school?
Stop distracting me from washing the window.”
Having figured the lady out quickly,

We’ve become friends forever.

And when I run to school

She always waves at me!

And when I run to school

She always waves at me!

