All the Rivers

It's a fire

It's the way it grows when you feed it

It's a fire

Love the way you love me and the way I need it

I can feel it moving on the astral plane
All the rivers rushing down the valley again
Oh my love

Ships were passing

In the night so dark that you could hardly see
Stolen kisses

Nothing ever reached me 'til you got to me

I can feel it moving on the astral plane
All the rivers rushing down the valley again
Oh my love

just want time to stand still
want time to bring you closer to me
want time to lock with mine

H H H H

want time with you

It's the beauty

It's the way you capture it frame by frame
It's the beauty

It's the way we manifest the every day dream

I can feel it moving on the astral plane

All the rivers rushing down the valley again
Moving on the astral plane

All the rivers, all the rivers, all the rivers
Oh my love
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