Seasons

Seasons come, seasons go

Dave Mason

That's the time that our love grows

You and I want to know
Rivers dry and love will flow

Will our love come in the middle
Will our love come in the night?
Will our love come in the middle
But tonight...

Summer comes waves of blue
Hearts of gold, sunshine through
Winters cold brings me fear

Look for us, we'll be here

Will our love come in the middle
Will our love come in the night?
Will our love come in the middle
But tonight...

Life grows old, day by day
Dreams grow stronger, fade away
Love for sure shows the way
Summer warmth and winter's day

Will our love come in the middle
Will our love come in the night?
Will our love come in the middle
But tonight...

of summer?

of sunshine?

of summer?

of sunshine?

of summer?

of sunshine?
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