Beacon of Hope

All the sorrows we have suffered,
All the shadows we have seen,

A kind of warmth surrounding us
And we have forgotten how to dream

It could have ended dreamily,

It could have ended sad,

And I'm the man I should be:

I'm half alive, but mostly — dead!

All the sorrows we have suffered,
All the shadows we have seen,

A kind of warmth surrounding us
And we forgotten how to dream

I still be standing here,
Feeling ground beneath my feet,
I am alive beside you, dear,
You're the only one I need!

I'll hold you in my heart forever,
I miss you more than words can say!
I'll hold you in my heart forever,
I pray to you each night and day
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