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Lament For The Lost
 
 

There's a love that's deeper than my sorrow,

And a sorrow deeper than my love.

Will the moon be brighter if tomorrow

The skies are dull and grey and overcast?

On that dark day in Dublin town I lost the only love of mine

That cast the cloud of loneliness, untill the end of time

And edged upon my mind it was the sadness of that moment

I see your face suspended there in time.

If I could only turn back time and live my life all over

I'd relive the joys of love when you were mine.

There's a dream that's hunting all my memories

And a memory hunting for my dreams.

In my mind the seeds of hate were growing

In my life the seeds of love will live.

Will there be a mend to my loneliness? How I miss, I miss that love of mine.

If I would change this emptiness, if I could turn back time.

I see your face suspended there in time, yes in time.

On that dark day in Dublin town I lost the only love of mine

That cast the cloud of loneliness, if I could turn back time.

I see your face suspended there in time, yes in time.
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