True Love

First kiss on the river wall

One more and you start to fall

Holding hands down a winding trail
Waiting up for tomorrow’s mail
Heartbeats in the dead of night

Open arms in the morning light
Sweet dreams among tangled sheets
Arm in arm down forgotten streets

True love is rare and fine
Pure gold in a diamond mine
Fall hard and fall deep

True love is hard to keep

Knowing eyes ‘cross a crowded room
Sighs soft as a flower’s bloom

Tears of joy on blushing cheeks
Conversations where no one speaks
Laughing loud on a quiet train
Tracing rain down the window pane
Snow angels on a stranger’s lawn
Bare feet in the dewy dawn

True love is rare and fine
Pure gold in a diamond mine
Fall hard and fall deep

True love is hard to keep

If you're waiting for an angel

To breathe love's secret in your ear
Don't complain when you end up laying
In a puddle of your own tears

First kiss on the river wall

One more and we've got it all
Secrets shared under open skies
Brushing hair from your sleepy eyes
Play it all from the timeless theme
Blue water from a silver stream

The one story that never ends
Hungry lovers make forever friends

True love is rare and fine
Pure gold in a diamond mine
Fall hard and fall deep

True love is hard to keep
True love is hard to keep
True love is hard

True love is so hard

True love is so hard to keep
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