Without You

Demis Roussos

When the moon is on the hill
And the world is standing still
That's the time you vanish from my eyes

When I try so hard to find
What it is you left behind
Why I'm helpless on my own without you

It's true, or is it just a dream
I'm blue and blue I'll always seem
Without you

I will always try to find
What it is you left behind
Why I'm helpless on my own
Without you
Without you
Without you
Without you
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