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When hope was high and life worth 1i - ving.
When dreams were madeand used and was-ted.

Idreameda dream intimegone by
Then 1 wasyoungand un - a- fraid
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As they tear your hope a-
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She filled my days with end-less won-der.
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[ S

F

With their voi-ces soft as thun-der.
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As they turn your dream to
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Sheslept insum-mer by my side,

But theti-gers come at night
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And there are storms we can-not

But there are dreams that can - not be.
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the dream I

has killed

Now life

it seemed

so diffe-rentnow from what
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