
My Special Dream

Shirley Bassey

Now that we're apart,
When I'm feeling blue,
There's a special dream
I dream of you!

In my special dream,
I touch paradise;
All I have to do
Is close my eyes!

And there you are, in my arms,
as you've been before;
Holding me, loving me,
Till I grieve no more.

All the hurt is gone,
Till I face the dawn,
I'm in heaven
When I dream of you!

Holding me, loving me,
Till I grieve no more.

All the hurt is gone,
Till I face the dawn,
I'm in heaven
When I dream of you!
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