Spacestreet  03:30

Chorus (x2)
When you feel like you might wanna travel take flight
Let me take you to the mother city Cape Town right
Could be chilling in the arms of the mountain
Or far from pretty in the misty ghetto streets tonight

Place the southern hemisphere
Most just wanna be from here
Post-Apartheid city
Beautiful, exotic, fantasy
Race of all ethnicities
Diverse in our communities
Oh, well not really we clearly living in different areas
That feeling or knowing of them and us
Separated into segregated areas
These days it’s not race, its money that tears us to pieces
And frequent we feel that life is unfair to us
Praise to us the beings of spirituality
Based at the foot of the mountain
Between the sea
The city is protected by mysterious energies
The Kramat and the graves and the things that you don’t see
Cape Town it’s okay now, there’s no way how
That I could ever be without you near me our
Paths are enter twined like tunnels under the city
I’m connected to you in my body spirit and mind

Chorus

Through the nitty gritty of the inner city
Where the rich and filthy make their money
Swimming in our milk and honey
Funny we the poor are the most wealthy
The jewels of the ruins of our ancestry
Descendants of slaves, Khoi, Nama, Malay
We are the shades of complexions
Complex as we can be
The misty morning hour covers, protects and shades the
Children of the mountain, rock people you found ‘em
Well far from city lights pretty bright nights are
The streets of the cape flats which ain’t on par
With the rest of the city, busy fast as cars
We move at a slower pace, past our scars
Still remember district six
It’s hard to watch the faces of the people on those pics
Forget about the traces of the rubble and the bricks
The hustle and the bustle of their lives in the streets
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