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TRUE LOVE PAIN 

 
Could It Be? 

 

 

I quiver like an Aspen leaf 

 Trembling in the wind 

And shiver like a snowflake 

 When I’m away from him 

Then melt like springtime raindrops 

 And glow like summer sun 

Could it be I’ve found that special one? 

 

I sparkle like a diamond 

 When he looks in my eyes 

And flicker like a candle 

 When I’m walking by his side 

I’m glistening in fairy dust 

 And moonlight from above 

Could it be that he’s the one I love? 

 

I giggle like a two-year-old 

 When he brings me a flower 

And blush with new-found innocence 

 To think what might be ours 

I’m smiling at the oddest times 

 And the smallest things seem grand 

Could it be I’ve finally found my man? 
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Our Time 

 

 

 

I lay my head gently in your waiting arms 

  And your body moves closer to mine 

Your fingertips caress my skin 

   As we begin our time. 

 

 

Our time - 

 At the end of the day 

 When we lock the world away 

 

Our time - 

 In the quiet of night 

 Making everything all right 

 

Our time - 

 In our candlelit room 

 Immersed in love and perfume 

 

Our time - 

 Just yours and mine 

 Our precious moments of time 

 

 

I smile softly and kiss your lips 

  As you gently press yours to mine 

And I gaze in your eyes and thank God 

   I’m alive to know the joy of our time. 
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A SEASON OF LOVE 
 
 
Remembering and remembering and tears 

   When two as none reached for meaning as one 

      So tender - so young 

 

So needy to hold, to keep each for our own 

   We searched for our reason as we entered the season 

      Not wrong - not right 

 

Our plight. Leaning too hard and holding too tight 

   For loosing the other would mean loosing a life 

      The man - the wife 

 

And the years. So many years of building and living 

   Soon to become our reason for giving 

      Our life to one 

 

So the house that we built was kept in seclusion 

   And we denied our own dreams for the sake of illusion 

      That all was right 

 

Trying so hard and caring so deeply - blind to the fact 

   That we were changing, slowly changing - growing apart 

      Breaking a heart 

 

      Then suddenly life rearranged every line 

   Of all we once knew and held to be true 

Of love - of life 

 

      And we each became one as our season was done 

   So distant - so near - so sad - so dear 

A season of love. 
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Well, I’ve known love - And I’ve known pain 

But, the pain of loving you just wasn’t quite the same 

It hurt so right - On those lonely nights 

When nothing seemed to matter 

I just held those memories tight   

And though you’re gone 

Your love lives on. 

 

Well, I’ve been cared for - And I’ve been alone 

But you cared enough to let me make it on my own 

It hurt so bad at first - thought love must be a curse 

But now I’m strong and free and I made it through the worst 

And though you’re gone - True love lives on. 

 

 You’re the one - Who gave me these wings 

              Are you listening now, babe, can you hear me sing? 

 Remember when you set me free? 

             You took away my heart and soul, then gave them back to me 

 And anyone with true love pain 

     ... Feels the same. 

 

Well, I’ve got memories - And I’ve got fantasies 

But memories of you - Are fantasies come true 

And everything I’ve gained - Came from this true love pain 

So even though it hurts like hell - I’d do it all again 

And though you’re gone... True love lives on 

                                     

And though you’re gone... Your love lives on 
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Just to Know 
 

 

Just that I stood in the sand once 

Just that my sails touched yours 

For one short and unexpected season 

I was washed upon your shore 

By the Sea of everlasting love 

As it’s tides rolled over me 

Leaving memories that were enough 

To last eternally – 

Just that I know the Sea is real, 

Gives me reason to go on living. 

Just to be able to remember it still, 

Gives me courage to keep believing. 

 

For perchance, in some other ship of  time 

That Sea, again, I’ll find. 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 


