Worship

There will never be

an other night 1like this
and i have never felt
the passion of a kiss
like yours..

Someplace out of time

kept you within a touch
who would have believed
that we could feel as much
as we do now, as we do now

Baby,when the sun tries to hide

and the clouds build up their thunder
think of me and darling

this world won't hold you down

and i will love you until the day i die
somewhere down the line

when the years are not so kind

i'll still worship the ground you walk on

No-one can come close

to understanding how

i couldn't feel much more
then i do right now

but you did somehow

Nothing lies between you and i
in this bed tonight

sleeping with contentment

in the arms of love

And somewhere down the line

when the years are not so kind

i'll still worship the ground you walk on
and i will love you until the day i die

Somewhere down the line

when the years are not so kind
i'11 still...

i will .. i will..
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