LADY GREY

Honey sweet and mountain streams
Mixes with the salt from my tears or so it seems
Rushes to the ocean of my memory

D s M Washes over dreams and fears
My past is 20/20, my future is not so clear
Chorus
| realize that this time
| look inside and it feels so real

| looked into your eyes last night
@ And | feel what you feel

| feel the spring in the air
| realize paradise is not here or there
But somewhere in time
Somewhere in my mind
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' ' Turn out the lights

Chorus

To no end summer fall winter spring

9 And again, it begins again

) In our hands we try to hold everything
Eventually mountains crumble to the sea

Chorus
Aaron Toronto Leaves from an autumn tree fall away
Email: akivoices@aol.com Just before cold winters day

| begin to wonder if it's the Friday of my life
Start having children, take a good wife and begin again

Chorus
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