Rhapsody

Where'd it all begin?

Well I don't really care.

There's plenty of faces along the way
Who'd be glad to place me there

Was it your fault? Or Jjust my fault
Well it don't matter anymore.

You carve our names on window panes
And leave them scattered on the floor.

So if the melody escapes me
I will stumble upon it soon
If it's not a rhapsody

Well it'1ll Jjust;

Have to do ————-

So if the melody escapes me
I will stumble upon it soon
If it's not a rhapsody —-———-
The memory will have to do

Well look who's crying now
I can't forget your name ————- .

There's plenty of strangers along the way

Who'd be glad to pass the blame ————-—
If it's my fault, I'll pay the cost
You be the one to keep the score ————-
You carved our name on window frames

And let them scatter by the door ————- .

First you said you loved me
Then you changed your mind
I wish I could hear it

One more time

If it's my fault

I'll pay the cost

You be the one to keep the score

We carved on names on window frames,
The letters scatter out the door
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