
Goldeneyes

4th Dimension

Keeper of my past, a friend that would never turn her back, 
Sister beloved you were to me... 
Companion of my youth, reflection of my soul, 
An angel from the Heavens above... 

Silently feeding my heart with love, leading me through into ma
nhood... 
Until winter's dead end closed by, taking you back to the Elysi
an light... 

Watch me... touch me... love me... enlighten my life... spell m
e... 
What I've become, all I am now I owe to you... 

When the loss seems too high and the Void grows inside
When a shroud veils my day and my way's gone astray
A falling star will dispel the night and I'll think of you, my 
Goldeneyes... 

Watch me... touch me... love me... and now light up the sky... 
heal me... 
Never will I forget those eyes, pools of burnished gold staring
 into time... 

Watch me... touch me... love me... my One, stay by my side... b
less me... 
And though my life will cover one million miles
We'll rejoin again my Goldeneyes...
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