Come Out Of The Shade

Was it love, or Jjust something that reminded me of
Something that felt a lot 1like, but wasn't love
Just friends, friends then, until the end

You know I still pretend, just friends

Take a step and come out of the shade

I can tell you're no longer afraid

I'm helpless without your warming smile
Take a step and come out in the sun

I can tell it's already begun

I'm helpless without your warming smile

Was it love, I think it was but I'm far from sure
I'd never felt that way before, was it love
Just friends, am I a fool to be asking for
a fool to wish that we could be more than friends

Take a step and come out of the shade

I can tell you're no longer afraid

I'm helpless without your warming smile
Take a step and come out here in the sun
I can tell it's already begun

I'm helpless without you

Helpless without you

Helpless without your warming smile

Your warming smile

The Perishers


http://www.tcpdf.org

