A Dream
Long, it seems so long ago,

One time you found the time,

Time to send some word to me

When you were a dream.

You, you were a dream,
You, you were a dream,

You, you were a dream,

To me.

“Nothing lasts forever, you they say,
And you believe that I’ll decide to leave you one day.

But looking to the future, no one can know,

And then I begin to wonder if you will go.

Time, it seems there isn’t enough.

Only the present day is truly ours.

But I look into your eyes, and hold this for truth:

As long as I am sure of me, I am sure of you.”

Were you, perhaps, unsure of you?

Were you, perhaps, unsure of you?

Or were you really just a dream?

Don’t, don’t be a dream,

Don’t, don’t be a dream,

Don’t, don’t be a dream,

Be real.
Don’t, don’t be a dream,

Don’t, don’t be a dream,

Don’t, don’t be a dream,

Be real.
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