
At Last

Hannah Grace

At last
My love has come along
My lonely days are over
And life is like a song

At last
The skies above are blue
My heart was wrapped in clover
The night I looked at you

I found a dream that I can speak to
A dream that I can call my own
I found a thrill to press my cheek to
A thrill that I've never known

You smiled
And then the spell was cast
Here we are in heaven
For you are mine at last
For you are mine at last
For you are mine at last

Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

