Your Voice

Your voice is as rich as gold, your eyes blue as the sky
And that big, purple hat makes them seem twice as bright
There's nothing | could refuse you, not a wish | would deny

Please don't ask me not to love you, I'd rather die

When that cool Thanksgiving moon left her seal on your sweet lips
| could not help but reach for you and break it with a kiss
| know love when | feel it and | feel it in your touch

If you ask me not to love you, you ask too much

Come with me, let's make a sea of love to part
Twine your gentle arms around and sail away
Please, oh, please, when | whisper your name

Surrender, let love’s blindness rule your heart

In these last, few precious moments before you have to go
If you could answer just one question, it would ease my troubles so
If someday across some crowded room | should chance to catch your eye

Could we step away and see if love has passed the test of time

Come with me, let's make a sea of love to part
Twine your gentle arms around and sail away
Please, oh, please, when | whisper your name

Surrender, let love’s blindness rule your heart
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