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Abu-Dhabi 

Music by Vladimir Filippov – Lyrics by Vera Chukantsova               

A                              H7      

Just listen to my gait 
E               A                 
Exciting and so slinky,  
 A                  H7             

Like gems of colored nights  
E             A                
In Abu-Dhabi palms.  
Cdim7              A          
Just look at me and see:  
E                     A                       

The shawl so thin and milky  
Cdim7               A 

Falls down with the sun –  
E                                      A   
I start my belly-dance. 
 

 H7               E         A            

I start my Abu-Dhabi dance.  
 

 A                       H7                    

Succeed  my arms and wrists,  
 E                                                           A 
Embraced with gold and passion,  
A                     H7 
Your eyes are shining bright  
E                 A 
And open with surprise. 
 Cdim7                A 
Succeed the light of streets  
E A 
Attractive, hot and flashing,  
Cdim7            A  
And promising to you  
    E                                     A               
The modern Paradise.  
 

H7                    E           A          
The Paradise of Abu-Dhabi place.  
 
A                                       H7        

Just feel the shimmy wave  
E                                         A   
Of soothing gypsy ocean,  
A                                                    H7 

And flutter with your heart  
 E                A 

For Arabesques of mine,  
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Cdim7            A 
For Garden of my love,  
 E            A         
Elation and emotion  
Cdim7          A  
Of airy Grand Mosque  
  E                                                  A 
That  looks towards the sky.  
  

 H7              E          A 

The sky above the Abu-Dhabi lace.  
 

Cdim7 Cdim7  A  A  A  A 
 

Cdim7 

Magic-sity, nice.  
Cdim7 

Real Paradise 
        A 

Abu-Dhabi 
 
Cdim7 Cdim7  A  A  A  A 
 
  A                   H7           
Just once let see and try  
  E                A        
The bouquet of the city  
  A               H7     

That rises all you dreams  
    E                                                A 

From bottom of your soul.  
Cdim7        A 
In Abu-Dhabi arms  
  E                  A                       
You fall in love with djinnie  
Cdim7            A                           
I am your pretty way  
E                      A 
To have three wishes scroll.  
 

H7            E          A 
The scroll of Abu-Dhabi tale.

 


