GIVEN TIME

Please understand

The touch of my hand

Baby, I’m so glad I found you after all

Let’s understand

The touch of my hand

Baby, I could win you

Given time

Given a while

To court you in style

Time to know you

Time to speak my mind

Given a while

To court you in style

We could find ourselves

Some memories for the years 

and for the miles
But, then again

What if it’s been

Something that we’d rather let go by

Oh, but when you say to me

The moon and stars agree

I’m for you and you’re for me

A while

I say so here we are

Ruled by the stars

Frankly, I’ve no judgment of my own

But, will give you a clue

Neither do you

Pick up on your coat and

Let’s go home
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