My Wild Love

My wild love is a love that goes deeper each day

My wild dream is a dream of the sea
My whole life, I feel is turning away
From the man I thought I would be

For my wild love, my wild love....

Walking, I've been walking

As the moon rose on the waves
Remembering how things used to be
Before everything was changed

I see your face in stained glass windows

I touch your heart, it's the heart of the sea
You come to meet me through millions of sunsets
No-one else would ever believe in my wild love

My wild love...
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