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18 years ago, we said goodbye I know.
And now I find, when you’re on my mind, you’re right in front of me.
You’ve turned 40 years of age, remaining childless you explain.
And as we embrace and I kiss your face; I just can’t let you go.

We fall into a love affair, my broken heart starts to repair.
And though we belong, it’s the time that’s wrong, 
our lives aren’t meant yet to be shared.

You were my favorite positive thing.
You were my favorite positive thing.
You were my favorite positive thing that I had in my life.

I was so glad I’d re-found you, I built my world around you.
But our romance, in the South of France, was brought back to its knees.
Was our love all that we’d know, we didn’t want to let our baby go.
Now I know I’ll never see you again, and I really wish it wasn’t the end.
It’s the saddest tale, lifting of the veil and now my heart has turned to stone.
 
You were my favorite positive thing.
You made my heart skip, face smile, voice sing.
You were my favorite positive thing that I had in my life. 

You were my favorite positive thing.
You made my heart skip, face smile, voice sing.
You were my favorite positive thing that I had in my life.
 
And when the rain falls upon me, in my mind it’s you that I see.
And my heart will sigh for the days gone by, defeat from victory!
 
Happy times, they will come again, in my heart I’ll always call you a friend.
I hope all is well, I could never tell and life can be inhumane.
 
You were my favorite positive thing.
You made my heart skip, face smile, voice sing.
You were my favorite positive thing that I had in my life.

You were my favorite positive thing.
You made my heart skip, face smile, voice sing.
You were my favorite positive thing that I had in my life.
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What good is loving a woman?  Is it my fault, is it yours or the others?

I doubted, I doubted so much, I doubted too much.
I lost faith in yesterday’s love.
I pushed back the fear that you would leave like everyone else before you.
I doubted, I doubted so much, I doubted too much.
I lost faith in yesterday’s love.
 
What good is being vulnerable? Is it my fault that I couldn’t solve the puzzle?
Was I demanding? Did I ask for too much? 
Did I want it too much? Was I just out of touch? 
Holding on to shadows when you were long gone before I realised it.
Was I demanding? Did I ask for too much? Did I want it too much?
Was I just out of touch? 

You can’t have the sunshine, unless you’ll have the rain.
You have to learn to find the magic in the mundane.
With passion comes a fire that makes a sane man feel insane.
And love is still a mystery that we cannot explain.
 
You can’t have the sunshine, unless you’ll have the rain.
You have to learn to find the magic in the mundane.
With passion comes a fire that makes a sane man feel insane.
And love is still a mystery that we cannot explain.

I tried, oh dear did I try, but I gave up hope when we said goodbye.
We hit a low after we’d felt the high.
We were on the ground after seeing the sky.
I tried, oh dear did I try, but I gave up hope when we said goodbye.

You can’t have the sunshine, unless you’ll have the rain.
You have to learn to find the magic in the mundane.
With passion comes a fire that makes a sane man feel insane. 
And love is still a mystery that we cannot explain. 

You can’t have the sunshine, unless you’ll have the rain.
You have to learn to find the magic in the mundane.
With passion comes a fire that makes a sane man feel insane. 
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At one point in our lives we were so close.
We didn’t need to speak we already knew.
Now the words get caught in the back of our throats.
They got harder to say the more that we withdrew. 
And I know that you must feel it too.
Why do I struggle to talk to you? 

The words that I’m thinking, I know what they are.
When I try to say them, it just gets too hard.
And I know that you will be feeling it too.

You used to say that I could talk to you, 
about anything that I would ever want to.
Now it’s useless to say I got carried away.
Now I can’t tell you how I feel.

I’ll never know what’s really on your mind.
I could search for a decade and still I won’t find.
As it’s useless to say we got carried away.
And now we both don’t know what’s real.

Why can’t we just talk anymore?
Why can’t it be like it was before?
It feels like my heart stopped when you walked out the door.

Why can’t we just talk anymore? 
The words that I’m thinking, I know what they are.
When I try to say them, it just gets too hard.
And I know that you will be feeling it too .

It’s useless to say but you’re still in my head.
But our lines of communication are dead.
I hope that you don’t feel that you’ve been misled.
The thought you could feel this just fills me with dread. 
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You asked me not to build my dreams upon the sand.
To believe in God and in women, to trust people and my friends.
To be a jealous guy, to be considerate to all.
To smile in all circumstances and be interested in the life of others.

To consider life as a couple, to give from time to time.
But you never asked me to remain the same.
I’d have done anything for you, 
there was no mountain I wouldn’t have climbed. 
But it wasn’t enough to stop the spread of the flames.

You asked me for commitment and that is what I gave.
To be strong and emotionally resilient, to always take your hand.
To carry you in my heart, to keep you by side, I promise I really tried. 

To consider life as a couple, to give from time to time.
But you never asked me to remain the same.
I’d have done anything for you, 
there was no mountain I wouldn’t have climbed.
But it wasn’t enough, to stop the spread of the flames.
 
To hold like I did for that final time.
My love, I tried to let you know.
I did everything you asked for
but all living things must grow.

To hold like I did for that final time.
My love, I tried to let you know.
I did everything you asked for
but all living things must grow. 

I did everything you asked for but all living things must grow. 
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I’ve kept a mental note 
of all the things that could have been.
Of all the kisses never shared.
Of all the love never declared.
Of times when no one else compared to you .

There were days of great surprise.
Days of pleasure, hurt and lies. 
Days when I’d be criticized by you.

And I hoped we’d build a lasting love. 
Taking stock of all of our inventory.
All the memories are part of our history.
 
Moments we could not fulfill.
Disappointments, lingering chills. 
Shattered illusions with me still. 
There were conversations never had.
Our heads buried in the sand. 
And days I’ll never understand.
I hope... 

And I hoped we’d build a lasting love.
But instead we’re left here taking stock.
 
Taking stock of all of our inventory.
All the memories are part of our history.
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Sometimes you’d catch me believing.
In this light I might be dreaming
but it’s real and she will be leaving me.

And with love there’s always the one who 
will make the other one suffer .
As hope fades it gets tougher
it’s not you, sometimes it’s the other
and I know, and I know, and I know
Dear, that we’re through.
And I know that we're through. And I know that we're through.

It’s easy to live in a daydream.
Blinded by the sun and your sunscreen.
Until your eyes start streaming.
‘Cause she’s finally leaving.

And with love there’s always the one who
will make the other one suffer.
As hope fades it gets tougher.
It’s not you, sometimes it’s the other
And I know, and I know, and I know
Dear, that we’re through.
And I know that we're through. And I know that we're through.

And it’s real and we’re falling apart when the light goes out and the engine won’t start
and I know that your train is about to depart.

I don’t know, I don’t know, I don’t know who’s leaving who.
With a tear she says she’s sorry. Then she’s up and leaving me.
 
And it’s real and we’re falling apart when the light goes out and the engine won’t start.
And it’s real and we’re falling apart when the light goes out and the engine won’t start.

Sometimes you’d catch me believing.
In this light I might be dreaming.
But it’s real and she will be leaving me 

And with love there’s always the one who will make the other one suffer. 
As light fades it gets tougher. It’s not you, sometimes it’s the other. 
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Back at the start, your smile melted my heart.
You put me at ease; it was your expertise.
But that’s just you, that’s just you... That's just you.

We shouldn’t have stopped being just friends.
And that way the magic would never have ended. 

There were days we would laugh at nothing at all.
And then love came along and our friendship started to stall
with the weight of it all, the weight of it all.
 
We shouldn’t have stopped being just friends.
And that way the magic would never have ended. 
What we had before was always worth it.
Sometimes a friendship should not be extended.
 
Now that it’s gone our friendship’s reduced to a song.
A lament, a regret; it’s not a thing I’ll easily forget.
Broken, shattered, here I lie.
The low that follows from the high. 
A friendship could have yielded so much more. 
When I’m down, come pick me up.
You cannot fall without a bump.
Your friendship made me feel like I could soar .

We shouldn’t have stopped being just friends.
And that way the magic would never have ended.
What we had before was always worth it.
Sometimes a friendship should not be extended. 

We shouldn’t have stopped being just friends.
And that way the magic would never have ended.
What we had before was always worth it.
Sometimes a friendship should not be extended. 

Sometimes a friendship should not be extended 
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