Sometimes

Sometimes I think of when we met
Sometimes I wish we hadn't yet

I think I'd like to start it all again
The tears, the games

The finding out we both did then

Sometimes, sometimes

More and more and more and more

We come so close, so close in

I don't know where I end and you begin

Sometimes I watch you while you sleep
The tears come from loving you so deep
But if you left I know what I would do
I'll hold the world

Cause somewhere in it, there'll be you
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