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CAN'T WE RUN AWAY

Verse #1:
Too many times I've been here left all alone
Too many times, Yeah, I've felt the wind and bitter cold

Bridge #1:

But | know why

Because you weren’t here with me

But now that you’re here won'’t you give the opportunity...

Chorus:

For us to Run Away.

Oh, Can’t We Run Away
To some other place
Oh, Lost without a trace
Can’t We Run Away
Can’t We Run Away

Verse #2:
Too many nights I've had to sleep alone by myself
Too many nights, Yeah, I've had to stay upon a shelf

Bridge #2:

But | know why

Because you were gone floatin’ free

But now that you’re here won'’t you give the opportunity...

Chorus:

For us to Run Away.

Oh, Can’t We Run Away
To some other place
Oh, Lost without a trace
Can’t We Run Away
Can’t We Run Away
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IN TIME

You’re givin’ up on love leavin’ all behind
But what do you expect to find?
One-sided views of what’s to come

But I'm the simplistic viewer left with none

But tell me where do | go
When all love has gone away,
And | search every face

In hope to find a single trace
Of what | need to find

In Time. In Time.

So, Carry on to those who’ll mean more to you

Well, Alterations is what | must go through

So, Don’t forget the times we had for awhile

Well, All | ask of you is just to lend me at least a smile

But now that you’re gone away
And | remain alone

| know one day

The one will shine and

My love will soon be revived

In Time. In Time. Yeah!

But now that you’re gone away

And | have found my home

| know my way in her eyes

That will always shine for me. Yeah!
In Time. In Time. Oh...

In Time. In Time.
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FLYING HIGH

| got up this mornin’ feelin’ unafraid
Of the worries of life and the pains of everyday
I’m Flyin’ High Today

| looked out my window to find that there’s no sun
It doesn’t matter to me ‘cause even the grey days are fun
I’'m Flyin’ High Today

Bridge:

Well, I’'m driftin’ on a cloud

And I’'m high again

Because | know that she’s all mine

And I'm all hers

And it’s funny how love can make people
More than friends

So, | close my eyes and | can dream of her
As bein’, Oh, The only one for me, for sure
‘Cause I'm Flyin’ High Today

Bridge:

Well, I’'m driftin’ on a cloud

And I’'m high again

Because | know that she’s all mine

And I'm all hers

And it’s funny how love can make people
More than friends

So, | close my eyes and | can dream of her
As bein’, Oh, The only one for me, for sure
‘Cause I'm Flyin’ High Today

I’m Flyin’ High Today
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DREAM GIRL

| know...

You’re my girl always

And | think of you all day
You’re in my dreams all night
Dream Girl

You see...

All my fantasies

And your smile is all | need
To soar my heart in flight
Dream Girl

Bridge:

You’re so real to me

And you know just how | feel
Without you where would | be?
And you’re always near
Whenever | close my eyes
And fall asleep

| say...

You make my whole world

And you’re my only girl

When you eyes meet mine
Well, | fall in love all over again
And then | awake,

Confused in a swirl

And dream about my

Dream Girl
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A HOLD ON ME

Verse #1:

There goes my baby. She’s headin’ out the door.

There’s no thinkin' twice or maybe. She’s not hangin’ ‘round no more
And that’s not right!

After all that we’ve been through.

Oh, There goes my baby. She’s goin’ away.

She’s more than just a lady. But | can tell she’s gone to stay

And that’s not right!

After all that we’ve been through.

| should just tell her the truth...

Chorus:

Well, You’ve got A Hold On Me and | want to show it.

Yeah, You've got A Hold On Me. Yeah, You've got A Hold On Me.
Yeah, You’ve got A Hold On Me and | want you to know it.

Yeah, You’ve got A Hold On Me.

You’ve got A Hold On Me.

Verse #2:

Here | am, my lady. Wishin’ you were here.
Searchin’ for my baby. I'm feelin’ pain and fear
And that’s not right!

Because | still care for you.

Oh, Here | am, my lady. Wantin’ you so bad.
Hatin’ every moment. Thinkin’ of love we had
And that’s not right!

Because | still care for you.

| should just tell you the truth...

Chorus:

Well, You’ve got A Hold On Me and | want to show it.

Yeah, You've got A Hold On Me. Yeah, You've got A Hold On Me.
Yeah, You’ve got A Hold On Me and | want you to know it.

Yeah, You’ve got A Hold On Me.

You'’ve got A Hold On Me.

Bridge:
Do you know you still burn in my memory?
And even though you’re gone. Your love still lives on. Yeah!

Chorus:

Well, You’ve got A Hold On Me and | want to show it.

Yeah, You’ve got A Hold On Me. Yeah, You've got A Hold On Me.
Yeah, You’ve got A Hold On Me and | want you to know it.

Yeah, You’ve got A Hold On Me.

You’ve got A Hold On Me.
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When | think of you
Makes me feel so warm inside.
The touch you're after.

Always keep that slow, sweet stride.

If you see a mornin’,
Darkness may reside.

Then you feel the passion
And you are forced to survive.

Chorus:

And once that I'm Sweet On You.
| can let you know. Tell you so.
You can see it’s all quite simple.
With every motion that you do,
That I'm just Sweet On You,
Mmm, Mmm! Sweet On You.

Baby, Here’s the answer.

Put your hand inside of mine.
Maybe you’re a dancer.

| always search for one of a kind.

If | let the blue moon,

Make me blue, it’s all for you
Then you feel the high noon.
And you just know what to do.

Chorus:

And once that I'm Sweet On You.
| can let you know. Tell you so.
You can see it’s all quite simple.
With every motion that you do,
That I'm just Sweet On You,
Mmm, Mmm! Sweet On You.

When | think of you
Makes me feel so warm inside.
The touch you're after.

Always keep that slow, sweet stride.

Baby, Here’s the answer.

Put your hand inside of mine.
Maybe you’re a dancer.

| always search for one of a kind.

Chorus:

And once that I'm Sweet On You.
| can let you know. Tell you so.
You can see it’s all quite simple.
With every motion that you do,
That I’'m just Sweet On You,
Mmm, Mmm! Sweet On You.

SECOND IN TIME

SWEET ON YOU
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WALTZIN’ MY WAY HOME

It had been a long evenin’

| couldn't forget

And | was feelin’ mighty low
Waltzin’ My Way Home.

The moon was shinin’ bright

On a 2 o’clock night

And | was wonderin’ where | should go
Waltzin’ My Way Home.

Bridge:

We had said goodbye about 8 o’clock.
We said it was the end

But | never stopped

To give it a thought

Because you’re my wife, and my life.

But drinkin’ never helped anyone
With love’s fatal blows

But I'm still

Waltzing My Way Home.

Bridge:

We had said goodbye about 8 o’clock.
We said it was the end

But | never stopped

To give it a thought

Because you’re my wife, and my life.

But drinkin’ never helped anyone
With love’s fatal blows

But I’'m still

Waltzin’,...Yeah!

I’'m still waltzin’. I’'m still

Waltzin’ My Way Home. Oh, Yeah!
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