The Willow

Phil Roy

The wind blows through the willow
likealion
Her feet are strong
but he can't help from trying
To keep that
Weeping lady crying
But don't you worry
Shell befine
I'm holding on
To something tight
Y ou may have taken us
For aride
Into darkness
from the light
But don't you worry
Well befine
WEe'll be fine when | take your hand
Show you the way
I'm gonna be your man
Givemeasign,
I'll be at your door
I'll be at your door

As| want more
With you I'm aking
And a beggar
Our favorite role, the victim
Lasts forever
It's been thisway since | remember
Don't you worry
well befine
WeEell be fine when | take your hand
Show you the way
I'm gonna be your man
Givemeasign
I'll be at your door
I'll be at your door
As| want more
Don't you worry, we'll be fine


https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Phil+Roy

We'll be fine when | take your hand
Show you the way
I'm gonna be your man
Givemeasign
I'll be at your door
I'll be at your door
As| want more
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