Love could Only Grow Beneath Your Gaze

It’s all right now,

Most of what I feared was an illusion,

Caused by some imbalance in my mind, 

Comes the time I understand confusion,

Then’s the years I’ll leave my fears behind.

We need to be something that we can believe in,

We need to see something that we can feel,

We need to find something that we can confide in,

We need to see something to make us real.

And when you’ve seen,

Love could find an answer to beginnings,

Gleaming like a sunbeam through the haze,

Love could only do away with meanings,

Love could only grow beneath your gaze.

It’s only the sound of rainbows falling all around---

And when it’s done,

Love could find an answer to the ending,

Ringing like a bell from high above,

Love could only do away with mending,

Love could only understand your love.

We need to be something that we can believe in,

We need to see something that we can feel,

We need to find something that we can confide in,

We need to see something to make us real.

And when it’s done,

Love could find an answer to the ending,

Ringing like a bell from high above,

Love could only do away with mending,

Love could only understand your love.
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