Midnight Sky

Every time in my mind

I'm telling myself

Should I'll be?

Who will be?

The man who will hold your hand

Whenever I close my eyes

I can see your lovely smile

And I open it again

And then I see the midnight sky

Wishing that I'll be

The man that you'll touch and see
I'll give my love that can't explain
We will be running in the rain

And I will hold your hand

Hold my hand

Hmmmm. .. Hmmmm. ..

Too much pain
Can't heal a thousand scars
Feeling alone
So I'm talking to the stars

Whenever I close my eyes

I can see your lovely smile (oh yes)
And I open it again

And then I see the midnight sky

Wishing that I'll be

The man that you'll touch and see
I'll give my love that can't explain
We will be running in the rain

And I will hold your hand
Hold my hand

Hold my hand

Hold my hand

I will hold your hand

I will hold your hand
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