
Morning of My Life

Sally Oldfield

You are the morning of my life!
You are my darkest night,
You run from me when I'm needing you,
And when I don't care, I find you there.

I'm on my way to San Remo.
On every mountain there's a glow,
On every cloud your face comes shining
Just gotta call and let you know

Gonna stop for a drink, gotta get off the free way,
Gotta laugh and talk, gotta make 'em smile,
But in the warm night wind, I feel your sweet breath on me,
Babe, I can't take it another mile!

Gonna walk in the square of Milan Cathedral,
It's gonna be a hot summer night!
Every shining moment of my life is here
And all the tears that I ever cried!

Way down below I see the lights of London,
Always I call you when I come home,
But a child in my head is crying, "You won't be there for me",
It's gonna be one more night alone!
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