
Dreaming
I’m like a sailboat sailing on a stormy sea,
Looking for an anchor to hold me fast;
Calling at the islands when the night is nigh,
Dreaming dreams of you beneath the starry sky.
Oh, I am sailing,
across the ocean I’m sailing,
Dreaming, dreams of being with you;
And I am looking, for a harbour to shelter,
Forever, I will find heaven with you.

I’m like a steam-train rushing down the silver rails,
Seeking for the station where you’ll come back;
Resting on the platform when the night is nigh,
Dreaming dreams of you beneath the starry sky.
Oh, I am sailing,
across the ocean I’m sailing,
Dreaming, dreams of being with you;
And I am looking, for a harbour to shelter,
Forever, I will find heaven with you.

A racer burning rubber on a dusty track,
Searching for the feeling, no turning back;
Stopping at the pit-stop when the night is nigh,
Dreaming dreams of you beneath the starry sky.
Oh, I am sailing,
across the ocean I’m sailing,
Dreaming, dreams of being with you;
And I am looking, for a harbour to shelter,
Forever, I will find heaven with you.

I’m just a sailboat sailing on a stormy sea,
Looking for an anchor to hold me fast;
Calling at the islands when the night is nigh,
Dreaming dreams of you beneath the starry sky.
Oh, I am sailing,
across the ocean I’m sailing,
Dreaming, dreams of being with you;
And I am looking, for a harbour to shelter,
Forever, I will find heaven with you.
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