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Twenty seven is my age

This is the year I must have faith
Life's been a mystery from the start
But I'm sure of what's in my heart

All the world it keeps on turning

In lieu our lives will keep on yearning
For the soul that is a match

To seal the future and the past

I don't want to let you go

I can't give up all my hope

Love was a mystery to your heart
Revealed in Tucson, Arizona

And a love will always grow

From a small seed planted below
Waves of light and a wash of rain
Now a tree of love for our gain

Oh my heart is beating fast and not the last
All wrapped up in the future and the past
I'll believe in someone to come to

When the day is through

There's so much inside I want to show you
But I'll wait for my chance

Twenty seven is my age

This is the year I must have faith
Life's been a mystery from the start
But I'm sure of what's in my heart
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