My M
by “hain

Together can nevorbe o enough fo me
Zefﬂﬂe _ga.m :&4@ emugA to you
You wear white and I wear out the words * Iboue you"
ud o becatiful
Vhow that the wait is over
il le e fnally shown e my ey
mzw-y me
:Zulzy and. cvery z!itg
Worey me
WY cver got the nerve to say hollo in this cafe
Sy youill
Mh-himm
Sﬁy you wifly
e-honn

A every lttle moment foels ble waiting an etemity too
Inceed I Will Thow my eyes are welling up in hore
by David Geag Just thinking ‘bout the way that I focl, yeah
vy o, cvory nervescvery fber in g boly serecming
White it on the walls of your procious soubs, yeah Yoo, indeed I will
ncdeod 9 il Ihdeed 9 il
Ihdeod 9 witl. yoah Incleed 9 willl yeah
pmi.m you lo the shies every d’ay _grl'de, yeaje 'I/U,,-l., it on the m/[j o/,am-,mm‘aua ﬂuu/
nceed 9 il Ihdeed Juill
nceed 9 il Incleed 9 willl yeal
Shart ing over, born anow pmim you to the shies every t[ay _9 rise
Tinally the bing lonely might has gone, now Y walking through Idoed 9 ill
Ahother worlll entirely with your hand in mine Iidoed 9ill
When you're with me baby Evory bttle moment frels like waiting an otormity too
B happy to tale it just as I find Thoww any eyes are welling up in here
Indeod I aitl, yoa, Just thinking 'bout the way that I foel, yeah
Yeah, incleedd Juill Eory bone, cvery norve, ovory fibon in my bodly sereaming
You're my remake Yoo, indeed I witl
Loets decree Iudeed Dill
D clinging by my nails Dooed D il
hrough the gabss off my oum suset opiphany Indeed 9 il yeak
W"‘EA'I"y those gng black shadows pmr'ae you to the shies cvery z[a, _gn'ée
Sretching out bohind Odod Doill
Wihen you're with me baby ndoed Dl gl
Iy totake t ot o I fnd Wit it on the s of gourprcios soul
<o Ifd oo 9.ill
Ihdoed Juill
Popping lhe a cor: down in ol Vew York, now




