Come into This Room

Come into this room and

I'll make us some memories
Time will be listening

As a shadow on the floor

And the shadow will listen
And leave us in darkness

And an open heart and
Candles is all we need
Nothing more

Come into this room and

Let the night before wonder
We'll speak about where

We going and we'll talk
Where we've been

Have a coffee or a whisky

Or some wine I've been saving
We'll drink it to the bottom
And we'll fill it up again
Come into this room

The songs we'll be singing

From a whisper to a scream

We'll make the rafters shake

And We'll sing like we're children
And we'll sing like we were masters
It's all the same cause in this room
There are no mistake

Come into this room and

Bring along a loved one

With your hands make music

That will set your spirit free
Is the music playing you

Or are you playing music

At this time in this room

Is where we're supposed to be
Come into this room and

And we'll make up some memories
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