Winter Breeze
Moonchild

His eyes were a blue I'll always remember

Yes they take me back to our November

When they pulled me close and told me he was mine
One glance at a time

Records spun and I pretended I was healing

Everything while rain drops tapped upon the ceiling

Reminding me that winter's bound to find a way to change his mi
nd

One drop at a time

How I wish that I could find
Peace in all that's left behind
Still I pray the winter's breeze
Might swiftly lead you back to me

I saw autumn pass and winter come upon his heart

Even a blooming rose in winter snows will still depart

So he left, his hands still weaved in mine, a love still undefi
ned

One day at a time
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