No Guarantee

She has no illusions,

She can see me for what I am.
And sometimes it's confusing
Love is hard to understand.

I have no prediction

What will happen in the end,
My life's a contradiction
But I want her just the same.

And maybe this is all that love should be:
Just taken and it comes no guarantee.

I have no conception

what is really happiness

My dreams are all reflections

And where they lead I'll never guess.

But we have no precaution
We have thrown it to the wind.
Love's an ocean we are crossing

And we may never meet again.

And maybe this
Just taken and

Yes maybe this
Just taken and

is
it

is

all that love should be:
comes no guarantee.

all that love should be:
comes no guarantee.
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