Always There

I don’t need to see it in your face,

And you don’t need to go to go away,

And every time I turn around, it all begins again…

And you’re always there,

When I need you here,

And you see so far,

When I’m standing near,

And you find me blind,

But my mind is clear,

And so I’m not around at all.

And summer is the coldest time of all,

And autumn, when the dreams begin to fall,

And every time I close my eyes, it all beings again…

And you’re always there,

When I need you here,

And you see so far,

When I’m standing near,

And you find me blind,

But my mind is clear,

And so I’m not around at all.

But leaving you? I somehow never leave,

And when I’m sure it’s through, I still believe,

And every time I think of you, it all begins again…

And you may be there,

But I see you here,

And you seem so far,

But I feel you near,

And you find me blind,

But my mind is clear,

And though I’m not around at all,

I’ll be here for the time you call.
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