Dreaming You Backwards

Once 1in a while

I catch myself dreaming
Dreaming you backwards
Here with me

Wandering these rooms
This house feels so empty

Got
You

May
May
The
And
May

an ache in my soul
wouldn't believe

your arm rest easy on your pillow

you cry every tear and forget

long roads we took and the time we lost grieving
may your love find it's way back home again

your love find it's way back home again

Once 1in a while

Fantasy thinking

Pulls me back under
Back in the tide

I see you smiling
When I am dreaming

The

sun rises slowly

As you whisper goodbye

May
May
The
And
May

your love rest easy on your pillow

you cry every tear and forget

long roads we took and the time we lost grieving
may your love find it's way back home again

your love find it's way back home again

Once 1in a while

I catch myself dreaming
Dreaming you backwards
Here with me
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