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It's a less than perfect world, I'm a lessthan per-fect man, But['m all I'wegot to
There were songs['d nev-er  sing They were dowm 20 deep in - side; Tou gaveme strengthto  letthem
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workwith  Andl dothebest [ can;  The  years are short, mydreams are  long Andtheywont_ . al come
out To winorlogse, to try,  With-  out yourlowe mydreamsare sand That trick-les throughroy
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true. will I am not a - frad to dreamn While Iy - mg next to oL
hand, You al -ways put yourfaith in Ime Andthen wyou al-way: un -der - stand
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Whenyou are near [ on-ly  hear The  snow-flake's gen-|JE fall, The  music of armst - v
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rain, The mght bud'squ-et  call There's jov m hold-mg on to wou And fath 1n let-tng
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2o ‘There's ma-gic myowr ten-derldss Andmm  pas<lon's ebband  flowr, And when mydreams_  are
When wears havedulled the edge of
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shattered . When  hope i tossedand torn,  You o bhind up all my wounds wath love And_
pain And sha - dowsstart o fall, The mem-o - ry of your sweetlove 15_
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Dncehg’edreamsare born, You bimdup al my  wounds wath love And_ Dncehg’edmamsare borm.
what [ shall re - cal The mem-o-ry of vour sweetlove 2 all I shall re - call



