
Darling

Max Schneider

Walked into a room of unfamiliar faces
Yet yours caught my eye
Love at first sight is too cliché
But you took my breath away

Darling, darling, will we meet again?
Will we meet again?

Coffee cups and rain falling from the ceiling
How these things happen so fast? No no
One moment we're meeting the next our lips are dancing
One night with you and I forget my past

Darling, darling, will we meet again?
Will we meet again?

Darling I know, you're a million footsteps away
But maybe someday
I can take all those footsteps and pray that I can run to you
Run to you anyway

Darling, darling, will we meet again?
Will we meet again?
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