
SAY NO MORE

A thousand thoughts like showers fall, all around us.
And the bars of doubt imprison passion within these four walls.
In a little while I’ll have to know, so we can’t waste time,
pondering, and wondering.
Where on earth did our love go, will it come again?

So say no more, close your eyes.
There is healing in the night.
Let each moment pass, and only tenderness remains.

I noticed the dress you wore tonight was a bit worn and faded.
Seemed a lot like love to me, but still you wear it well.
So don’t be afraid of the test of years bears the sweet fruit of hanging on,
and holding strong.
Maybe it’s a lesson seldom learned as a life moves on.

So say no more, close your eyes.
There is healing in the night.
Let each moment pass, and only tenderness remains.
And say no more.
Hold me tight, like you did the very first time.

And the four gray walls around us will never hold us, never divide us.
It’ll be shelter, what we feel inside us.
And say no more my love, our love will come again.


