Laura Lee
Sweet

I believe the dreams she weaves
Turnin' a wheel 'till nothing is real
At her call the mighty fall

Echo insane, her laughter remains

Shaded tear for souvenirs

Sharing your past, the memory lasts

Oh, I love her, ooh yeah

She leads the way 'till my night turns to day

I can't give enough of my lovin'
To Laura Lee

My sweet Laura Lee

I can't give enough of my love
To Laura Lee

Sweet Laura Lee

Years of gold, her wings unfold

Carry me back to when I was young

Virgin days that slipped away

I love her today more than my words could say

I can't give enough of my lovin'
To Laura Lee

My sweet Laura Lee

I can't give enough of my love
To Laura Lee

Sweet Laura Lee

I need all her love
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