
Kissing You

Taylor Dayne

The right can stand a thousand trials
The strong will never fall
But watching stars without you
My soul cries

Heaving heart is full of pain
Oh, all the aching
'Cause I'm kissing you, oh
I'm kissing you

Touch me deep, pure and true
Gift to me forever
I'm kissing you, oh
I'm kissing you, oh

Hey, yeah, where are you?
Where, where are you now?
When I need you to fall to believe me
I'm weak, dear, and wandering
And watching and needing

Where are you?
Where did you go?

Oh, I'm kissing you
I, oh, I'm kissing you
Yeah, I'm kissing you, oh
I'm, oh I'm kissing you
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