
Now Is the Hour

Vera Lynn

Now is the hour when we must say goodbye,
Soon you'll be sailing far across the sea,
While you're away, oh, please remember me,
When you return, you'll find me waiting
 
I'll dream of you
If you will dream of me
 
Each hour I'll miss you
Here across the sea
It's not goodbye
It's just a sweet adieu 
Some cay i'll sail across the seas to you
 
While you're away, oh, please remember me
When you return you'll find me waiting.
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