Young Land

Have you heard there's a place called the Young Land
Where a kiss is worth more than pure gold

Lovers walkin' in hand in search of this land

Where true love will never grow old

Ask me how do I know of the Young Land

Well now I've had a love of my own

But she left me one day now I can't find my way
So I'll search for the Young Land alone

Lovers who seek soon find
That the Young Land's a state of mind

Take a word from the wise and be careful
To be sure and love all you can

Where the love you can share you will find everywhere

Everywhere in the world is a Young Land
Everywhere in the world is a Young Land
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