Think of Me (Siamo Qui)
Cilla Black

Think of me

Anxiously wondering if you loved me
Whether your answer would finally
End my hopes of our keeping together

Think of me

Nervously I kept pacing the floor
Waiting for you to come through the door
Half-afraid I could lose you forever

Love me, love me

How I wanted to cry

Love me, love me

But the words stayed in my heart

If you love me

It would be the real beginning
Of me

With you life for me will start

Think of me

Realising if you weren't around

It would bring everything crashing down
There'd be nothing I wanted to live for

You can see

How my happiness rests in your hands
So, I pray that you would understand
Give me something I wanted to live for

Love me, love me

How I wanted to cry

Love me, love me

But the words stayed in my heart

If you love me

It will be the real beginning
Of me

With you life for me will start

Impart me

Just as much as my thoughts are of you
Keep your heart and your mind ever true
And I promise eternally to think of you
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