With You In Mind

I'll take a walk all by myself

So I can think of nothing else

But loving you when we find time.

These are the things I'll do with you in

I'll pick a rose and feel the thorn
Every day that you are gone

A new memory to live I'll find.

These are the things I'll do with you in

There'll come a day when I can live

To go and bring you back to me.

We'll dance and sing and toast someone.
There are the things I'll do with you in
There are the things I'll do with you in

mind.

mind.

mind.
mind.
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