Sometimes

Sometimes I wonder if it's true
What they say of me and you
'Course I know that you love me
And it's good as it can be

But is anything really perfect
I guess we'll see

Sometimes I wonder

Can it be that this is it

You are for me

'Cause I know that I love you
Nights are lonesome without you
But could anything be forever

I guess we'll see

Walking along, one thing in mind

You and me together

The sound of you whispering falls on my ears
And all my doubt soon disappears

Sometimes I wonder... will it stay
'Cause I'd be crushed if you went away
But could anything be that tragic

I guess we'll see

Of course, I know that you love me
And it's good as it can be

But could anything be forever
Could anything be that perfect
Could anything be that tragic

I guess we'll see...
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