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By James A.

MLG

Feelings never seem to know, what is wrong or right
They can steal your life like a thief in the night
When I saw your face, a light came on
And before I even knew it, my heart was gone

I can’t justify

These feelings that I’ve got

It isn’t “if”, I still love you

It’s how can I not?

MLG, I’ve not taken aim

On a dream come true

MLG, would you find me lame
If I still loved you

I can’t remember who I was, the day before we met
It was something like me, but it wasn’t me yet
Like the sun coming up, a bird about to fly
The first of August, at the end of July
I don’t remember why
I don’t remember how
I do remember that I loved you baby
Like I love you now

MLG, I’ve not taken aim

On a dream come true

MLG, would you find me lame
If I still loved you

BRIDGE: I don’t have a hidden goal
I know your heart is elsewhere
But somewhere deep inside my soul
I will always love you
I will always care
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