Starting Over
Let’s turn the TV off,
and put the music on;
talk the way we used to do,
until the night has gone.
We'll turn the lights down low,
and all our mem’ries share;
we'll find the place we know,
and start once more from there
And we are starting over,
starting over,
starting over again.
And we are starting over,
starting over,
starting over again.

Then when I touch your hand
and gaze into your eyes,
you'll look and understand
the way I feel tonight.
And when our passion’s found
the place it's meant to be;
our hearts will beat as one,
our spirits running free.

And we are starting over,

starting over,

starting over again.

And we are starting over,

starting over,

starting over again.

If love is all we have,
Then love is all we'll need,
our love will last forever,
and by the hand will lead.
Around the world we’ll fly,
through skies of azure blue;
search distant galaxies,
as long as I'm with you.
And we are starting over,
starting over,
starting over again.
And we are starting over,
starting over,

starting over again.
© Colin Gordon-Farleigh



