
 

I Dreamed of Clint Eastwood 
in Siberia 

Some say dreams are like movies but 
Mine usually are not 

Only once I dreamed a movie 
I dreamed 

Of Clint Eastwood in Siberia 
  

A spy for the United States 
Assigned to spy Russian industries 
Uder cover as a foreign engineer  

In factories in Yakutsk 
He made himself a life 

In the coldest city on earth 
He also met a woman 

That he started to see 
  

Clint Eastwood in Siberia 
His eyes of ice on ice 

In the coldest city on earth 
He found himself a life 

  
Tatjana fell in love with him 
She was a woman in her forty 

Resembling Meryl Streep 
In The Bridges of Madison County 

  
Don’t ask me who was the actress 

I wouldn’t know the answer 
Maybe some Russian woman 
Some former ballerina 

  
Clint Eastwood in Siberia 
His eyes of ice on ice 
His character a spy 

Who found himself a life 

Sergej the shrink was tough 
He was on a wheelchair too 

He showed Clint enough 
To make him go through 

  
Clint’s life became a challenge 

Sergej his new ally 
Tatjana was beside him 
Treated like a wife 

  
Clint Eastwood in Siberia 
His eyes of ice on ice 
And even without legs 
His life a worthy life 

  
Meanwhile in the States 

An infiltrate was missing 
An unauthorized dismissing 
No updates from Yakutsk 

  
Was the man a deserter? 

In  an action of defection? 
A man in black was called 

Sent after him as a reaction. 
  

Clint Eastwood in Siberia 
A character very strong 

He lost his legs but found a life 
Though it didn’t last for long 
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Tatjana and the spy 
Took a bus for a day out 

To visit Omyakon 
Or to enjoy the ride 
There was an accident 

The bus crashed 
On that Siberian  

Slippery frozen road 
  

Tatjana made it with no consequences 
But the spy’s fate was not that good 

He needed surgeries 
Which he survived 

Not to use his legs again 
  

Clint eastwood in Siberia 
His eyes of ice on ice 
His legs now of no use 

His body on a wheelchair 
 

Depression came and it was hard 
But Tatjana was with him 

The spy was clearly a spy no more 
He didn’t even want to live 

  
Her love made him go on 

And she suggested therapy 
And somehow ashamed of himself 

He finally met the shrink  
  

Clint Eastwood in Siberia 
His eyes of ice on ice 
He was a spy no more 
He was a broken man 


