
Our Song is Playing Still
I still see you now
the way you were when we first met;
when we danced the night away,
until the dawn of breaking day,
and yet, and yet,
the music never stopped its play,
It never stopped its play,
the music never stopped its play;
our song is playing still,
And yet our song is playing still.

I still see you now,
for when you looked into my eyes,
love was shining through that night;
and every star was gold and bright,
and yet, and yet,
the starlight never ceased to shine,
it never ceased to shine
the starlight never ceased to shine;
to me it’s shining still,
and yet to me its shining still.

I still see you now,
The way you were when first we danced;
though the years have all flown by,
though time itself has dimmed my eye,
and yet, and yet,
the music plays for ever on,
it plays for ever on,
the music plays for ever on;
and we still sing our song,
and yet we still sing our song.

Once more the music starts to play,
every year has dropped away,
Once more we dance the night away,
Now there is only this new day.
Once more the music starts to play,
Every year has dropped away,
And as the band goes on to play,
Our song is playing still,
And yet our song is playing still,
Oh, our song is playing still.
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