Seasons

Spring Time

I Wake Up And Close My Eyes
You Gave Me Butterflies

As Our Love Wason The Rise
Summer

The Season Has Reached Its Height
Love Making Through The Night
Until The Morning Light.
Autumn

I See Colours Fading Out

The Heat Is Cooling Down

And Leaves Are Falling To The Ground.

As In Winter

Were Out Of What We Had

We Looking For Excuses

But Our Love Is Simply Dead

But It Is Cold So Cold

And Clouds Burry Us Like Snow.
We Were So Bold To Hold

On To Love Like Gold.

And It's So Beautiful

When Ever Nature Does Her Thing;
Oh It's So Beautiful

Just Like A Queen And A King.
And The Rain Yes The Rain
Couldn't Wash Away My Blame,
Yes The Rain Ah The Rain
Couldn't Wash Away My Blame

Spring Time

I Wake Up And Close My Eyes
You Gave Me Butterflies

As Our Love Wason The Rise
Summer

The Season Has Reached Its Height
Love Making Through The Night
Until The Morning Light.
Autumn

I See Colours Fading Out

The Heat Is Cooling Down

And Leaves Are Falling To The Ground.

As In Winter

Were Out Of What We Had

We Looking For Excuses

But Our Love Is Simply Dead

But Life's A Circle

And We Are In It

Some Wait For Miracles
We Push The Limits.
Through Ups And Downs,
Hills And Valleys

I Have Travelled

And I'm Farfrom Finished.
I Keep It Moving ,

Keep It Spinning,

Patrice



See I Wouldn't Be Me Today

If It Wasn't For The Shit I've Been In.

Can't Be Losing Everwinning

Don't Get Caught Up In Winter Take It Back To The Beginning

Spring Time

I Wake Up And Close My Eyes

You Gave Me Butterflies

As Our Love Wason The Rise

Summer

The Season Has Reached Its Height
Love Making Through The Night
Until The Morning Light.

Autumn

I See Colours Fading Out

The Heat Is Cooling Down

And Leaves Are Falling To The Ground.
As In Winter

Were Out Of What We Had

We Looking For Excuses

But Our Love Is Simply Dead

The Right Road Is Rocky (Raggy) And The Hill Is Steep.
If You Forget To Fast And Neglect The Past Will You Find Your Peace

Spring Time

I Wake Up And Close My Eyes

You Gave Me Butterflies

As Our Love Wason The Rise

Summer

The Season Has Reached Its Height
Love Making Through The Night
Until The Morning Light.

Autumn

I See Colours Fading Out

The Heat Is Cooling Down

And Leaves Are Falling To The Ground.
As In Winter

Were Out Of What We Had

We Looking For Excuses

But Our Love Is Simply Dead
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