Secret to living

High above the stars
Into the midnight sky

Floating on the clouds of heaven

A feeling many chase and die.

For now, life seems abundant

Time stops for the moment

Seems I’ve finally tasted living

I can’t really explain it.

Please take my hand,

Let me show you what I know

As I dream us away

Just for today

Let me tell you my secret

Only God knows high above

So listen closely

The secret is love.

But how is that living?

How is love the key?

I asked the same thing.

It wasn’t until I held you that I could finally see.

In my dream anyway

That’s how it went

As I watched the stars

With you my angel, heaven sent.

Soon though maybe,

My dream will become reality

But we will see,

If it’s meant to be.
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