reminiscing
Bane's World

Friday night it was late

I was walking you home

We got to your gate

I was dreaming of the night
Would it turn out right?

How to tell you, girl

I wanna build my world around you
Tell you that it's true

I wanna make you understand

I'm talking about a life time plan

Hurry, don't be late

I can't hardly wait

I said to myself when we're old
We'll go dancing in the dark
Walking through the park

And reminiscing
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