
The Lover’s Song


We made it through the winter, cold and cruel and long

We both awoke in springtime, to learn the lover’s song


Every lilt and cadence, every 
change of key

We laid all we discovered, in 
our memories


Run, come run with me

We’ll find where we belong

But what will you give me

To learn the lover’s song?


I’ll sacrifice the springtime, 
when I am young and strong

I will give you my summer, to 
learn the lover’s song


I’ll feel your warmth in winter, when we are tightly curled

You are my golden daystar, I am your wandering world


Run, come run with me

We’ll find where we belong

With all that you give me

We’ll sing the lover’s song


Will we miss our chance when we all dance into the sun?

Sing a line from the old tune that’s buried deep in your heart

And when the music ends and the seasons blend into one

When love is all before us, we’ll go back to the start
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