Life has a way of drawing down, dreams and hopes and kisses
search for comfort in shapely forms hidden shallows and near misses
Until the day a shadow speaks like a vulture not the dove
And there she stood the woman I loved

Mistrust could stay no more his trust was asked to leave 
Not in so many words in far less than he’d really need
[bookmark: _GoBack]as one across the threshold as two across the line 
for everyone who takes that step there’s one pushing from behind
Until the day a shadow speaks like a vulture not the dove
And there she stood the woman I loved

The woman I loved was magic The woman I loved was fun 
The woman I loved was life itself my woman and I were one
The woman I loved was caring and carefully carefree
There she stood the woman I loved. Standing without me

Rumors speak the truth most times when you’re on the mend
You can learn to laugh, learn to lean and learn to love again 
Never as sure or loud or free but with familiar feel (do)
There she stood the woman I loved (Knew)

The woman I loved was magic The woman I loved was fun 
The woman I loved was life itself my woman and I were one
The woman I loved was caring and carefully carefree
There she stood that woman in front of me
The woman I loved was magic The woman I loved was fun 
The woman I loved was life itself my woman and I were one
The woman I loved was caring and carefully carefree
There she stood the woman I loved. Standing without me


the woman I loved was back again the woman I loved in all her glory
Chasing down the sequel in her loving story
Shown the door so many times so I gathered my sorrow and a couple of my things

So sad to loss all you have to find what you were and chase what you had
if not as loud or free as before there she stood the woman I loved
there she stood without me


I dropped my nerve only to look back upon the point of no return
There she stood the woman I loved

