Remembering
Ultravox

closing my eyes i slip away

i see the pictures play

of people been and gone

living in moments from the past
over much too fast

still longing to belong

just remembering
rememebring

closing my eyes i walked a while
a never ending mile

in avenues i've crossed

talking to people stood alone

in streets that i had known

to friends i've loved and lost

just remembering
rememebring

if 1 could gather all the moments so precious to stay with me
what would i1 be, what would i see?

just remembering
rememebring

just remembering
oh oh rememebring
just remembering
ooh oh rememebring
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