                                    HER SONG

        A song is goin, around inside my and I can't work it free it's fadin' fast

        The music’s at my fingertips but I can't shake it out perhaps the mood is past

        Or maybe it's because the thought of you is just a melody inside my soul

        Never to be parted from, never to be told.

        I sit alone till late at night or even early morn my world's no longer real

        And songs so seldom come and I now find it hard to write about the things I feel

        But there is one song that keeps on tumblin' through the other melodies inside my soul

        I guess it's just the heart of me not wishin' to grow cold

        Well now that you are gone that melody keeps haunting me so I can't sleep at night

        I miss you like a child a friend or a man who in the morn has found he's lost his sight

        And every song I've written since has come from deep inside and seems to say the same

        To everyone they're different but to me they call your name

        Like the storms that rage and the winds that blow and the rains that fall and the seas that

        toss you were wil and free  

        Like the birds that sing you were a gentle thing you could have gone before you did but

        then you stayed for me

        And even as I turn my back upon the past to write that song that you began

        I'm hopin' that you’ll hear me and come back if you can

