
Guinnevere

Valerie Dore

Look at the colours fading
taking you by surprise
Don’t you know they shine with your light?
Ooh, Wandering through the gardens
Wondering ‘bout your life
reading it in the stars at night

Oh one by one
they’ll fall down
all the men who come
around your door

Guinnevere your eyes are like the sun
Do they see through the shadows?
Guinnevere your heart needs more then one
Will you break them when love goes?
Guinnevere your eyes are like the sun
Will you open new windows?
Will you?

Wandering through your gardens
Darkness may kill the light
Stormy clouds shadow on your 
eyes
Ooh, sometimes you’ll fall or stumble
Sometimes you’ll stop and cry
Sometimes you’ll pick the rose and spine

Oh men will start
fights around
And battles of the heart
without a sound
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