
Thyme

The Chant

Just one time
I'd like to know you
And the way
It is you feel
In the night
I'll whisper, "I love you dear"
Then you'll know
What is real

Just some thyme
To the soup
Do you like
I do
Those two words
That tickle your ear
See them grow
Passing through
All the years

Just one time
I'd like like to show you
Just the way
It is I feel
In the night
I'll whisper, "I love you dear"
When I do
I do with you
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