
My Sweet Thing

Melissa Manchester

Ain´t you somthin´
O you know me so well, can´t believe it could last
say you know me -
I´m the one who´s afraid to be moving too fast
like a good book that you never want to end
so you stay with the beginning
I´m winning at last.

It´s so quiet
like a soft meditation of thoughts pushing through
and inside it
there´s a regular riot of dreams coming through
you´re a rainbow, baby, you´re the pot of gold

and I can´t believe you´re real
I´m feeling at last

I´ve found my Sweet Thing
I found my Sweet Thing, I found my Sweet Thing
I found my Sweet thing, I found my Sweet Thing

It´s a good love that I never want to end
I´ll make each day the beginning
I´m winning at last
I found my Sweet Thing...
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