Take Time
Naomi Terra

Morning comes too soon
I was into you

And there is so much

I want to tell you
Before you go

Take time, take time
Take mine

Take time, take time
Take mine...

Searching for love

Couldnt get enough of your eyes
They see into mine

Know my truth

Know my lies

Take time, take time
Take mine

Take time, take time
Take mine...

Why does it always have to end?
I want to stay here with love
And watch the flowers,

From my bedroom window,

Grow without us

So much I wanted to tell you...

Take time, take time
Take mine

Take time, take time
Take mine...
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