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Reminding Me

Of You

| heard a funny thing you'd say
Hearing it made me smile
for everything about you

| saw some sunny scene you'd make

Seeing it, wondering how
How | lived without you

Your gentle face

Your supple lips

If you're glad this night
I’ll be your pip

Everything | hear, see or do
Reminding me of you

I smell your perfume like it spilled
Spilling all over my heart
Lost here in the fragrance

Empty in this room standing still
When we’re apart
Fill it with your radiance

Your gentle face
Your supple lips
Be glad this night
I’ll be your pip

In the breeze is the spring | met you

Hear you breathing by my side
Every heart beat | can’t forget you
In a glimpse the truth confides
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In traces that will find me

And new places | already know

In the warmth of the sun on a chilly day
Someone laughing at a silly thing that | say.
Through all the things that remind

| still can’t find

Can’t taste or touch the real you
Holding you in my arms

Come and let me taste supple lips
Come and let me touch, know the bliss
Let me feel the love

That I've missed.

Gentle face

Supple lips

Be glad this night

I’ll be your pip

All I've grown to love
Reminds me of... you
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