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In a short while babe, We will get to see the way


Not far from now babe, Who knows, it might come today


When our time is young, We may get to see the sun


Glowing inside us babe, Is it best that i come to stay?





joy or glee, all inside of me, 


it does feel right, just one more night with





Open a mountain babe, Something is leaving from my heart


Is there a price to pay, Enlightening me from our start


Starting to see it babe, Should I have left you alone


what would you do today, if you would have stayed home





i see sights, in astral flights, in times we talked, in days we walked


so nice to see, so nice it seems, actions gone, do i feel slow?


