| Am

Matt Monro

I am a leaf you are the wind

Softly you blow and I fall down

I am the sun cold noon dissolves

And I die each night and I wake alone

I am the sand you are the tide
You lay me down and you cast me wide
I am the bed round which you flow

And as I lay there you drift and go

I am now free although I am

My love's too strong I can't break it down
I sing, I fly within you smile

And I am again for just a while
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