Conversations With Stars

My love, I'll wait for you
Will you wait for me?
Mmm—mmm-—mmm

For now, I'll make believe
I'm a knight, riding to your castle
Mmm—rmmm-—rmm

I'm almost there

I went to a hillside

Laid down with the stars

I heard a cricket's love song
But nothing of you

Laid awake countless nights thinking
What you might be like

Out of an ocean of faces

Have I met your eyes?
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