Magic

Panama

I wish I could

If there was some way to be back there

The things that you chose

Hold on to those thoughts again

There’s nothing left but doubt

Take me back to the place where I thought my heart was free

You know I would
If there was some way to get back there

Can you carry on

For one more year now
Can you carry on

I know there’s magic

Let it all go
You’'ve got to give yourself some hope

Let Bygones be Bygones and so forth and so on

I remember it so clear

Take me back to the place where I thought my heart was free
You’'ve got to stop fooling yourself

Can’'t pretend anymore

Can you carry on

For one more year now
Can you carry on

I know there’s magic
[x2]

Can you carry on

For one more year now
Can you carry on

I know there’s magic
(Won’t let me out) [x2]
Yeah it’s magic

(It’s magic) [x2]

Carry on (it’s magic) [x2]
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