
It Must Be True

Bing Crosby

Beside a shady nook a moment's bliss we took
To talk of love beneath the stars above
I held your hand and whispered
Dear, I love you, I love you

And though it's just a dream
An idle scheme of mine to win your heart
And yet it seemed divine, it must be true,
I am with you and you are mine, all mine.
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