
Lucky Stars

Michael Johnson

Time turns to dust things that we trust
Time works on us more than you think
Gold goes to rust, it's gone in a flash
In the flick of an eyelash, just a wink

But you still make my heart turn over
You still make my love smoke and smolder
Rest your head on my shoulder
And I'll thank my stars for the woman you are

We've been together so long with passions that strong
It's a wonder we didn't blunder and fall
But somehow we've made it, love treats us well
So I won't mind when time finally takes it all

No if you still make my heart turn over
You still make my love smoke and smolder
Rest your head on my shoulder
And I'll thank my stars for the woman you are
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