ALISON SONG

Well you came and stole my eyes like a very few have done,

And I well recall the night when you first did that to me,

And the more the more I see the soul in your eyes the more I find

That the stealing has begun and I love you.

Well you went and stole my mind, I just stood aside and stared,

And I liked you but I felt a mile away, a mile below,

And I often let you in, and I was proud you were my friend,

And the stealing had begun and I love you.

Well you came and stole my heart, no-one else had found the way,

And I am praising God for all the feelings I’ve not known before,

And I find with some relief that I’m just as much a thief,

And the stealing’s just begun, and I love you.

To my wife, Alison

© 1973 Ross Langmead

May be used freely for non-commercial purposes

www.rosslangmead.com

