Time
Time, people say it passes by oh so fast,

I'm keeping all those hours here inside.

Time, bringing back an August sky, from the past,

and all the summer flowers that never died.

I see the cafe where we meet, 

that old guitarist in the street,

taste the red wine that we shared.

Time, how can we forget those days? 

Time, is sometimes on our side.

Time, it's that summer waiting there,

ahh ahh ahh.

We wait for time and tide even when we're apart,

we'll keep that summer here in our hearts.

Time takes us to the place we met, long ago.

Oh, it's like an island in a world of care.

Time, shows us things that we forget, when we're low.

So we close our eyes and then it takes us there.

The fishing boats along the coast,

the cards we wrote and didn't post.

I see you in the old time square, still there.

Time, how can we forget those days?

Time, is sometimes on your side.

Time, it's that summer waiting there, 

ahh ahh ahh. 

We wait for time and tide even when we're apart,

we'll keep that summer here in our hearts.

Even when we're apart, 

we'll keep that summer here in our hearts.

And when the world goes 'round too fast,

we sail away into the past.

And though love has no reason or rhyme,

I know it's here for all time.

Time, it's that summer waiting there,

time, is sometimes on your side. 

Oh, Time, how can we forget those days ?

Ahh , ahh, ahh.

We wait for time and tide, even when we're apart,

we'll keep that summer here in our hearts.

