
THE TIDE

It might have been the wine, or your hand in mine

You pulled me in with your voice warm and sweet

As the waves rise and fall I was lured by it all

And fell captive to your deep mystery

Cl:  
Wish I had been wise enough to know


There’s danger in your undertow

Ch:   You’re the tide

         Rolling in and out of my life

         So I play the fool

         And let myself be swept away by you

         Like so many times before

        You’ve left me on this lonely shore

        Just waiting…… waiting for the tide

With a change of the wind, Your ship would come in

And once again you draw me in too deep

Like stars that align, thought your love was mine

But you romance your freedom more than me

Cl:  Each time you drift back out to sea

You take another part of me

Br: 

Whenever we’re together, you tell me its forever

I’m captured by the pull of your moon

With every ebb and flow, your love would come and go

Caught up in this cycle with you
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