
This Dream's On Me

Gene Watson

You said you dreamed of candle light
And old time French Champagne
Satin pillows on a bed
Music softly playing
Tonight you're gonna have it all
I only aim to please
Let me lead you down the hall
This dreams on me
Dreams for some will always be a mystery
Like a fairy tale, just make believe
Won't you let me show you how good love can be
This dreams on me
Close your eyes I'll take you where
I hope you'll come to stay
I know I've told you all your dreams
May come true someday
They're waiting right behind that door
Your's to touch and see
Tonight will be like none before
This dreams on me
Dreams for some will always be a mystery
Like a fairy tale, just make believe
Won't you let me show you how good love can be
This dreams on me
This dreams on me
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