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I’ve been looking around some time, and counted those lonely nights 
But then I saw you passin by, on evening cold and bright 
And it just felt nice 
You and I were holding hands and be more then just some friends 
In my mind I saw us talking, we talked like lovers do 
And it just felt nice again 
 
If this dream could ever go on and on 
And leave the world outside.....nice 

 
Then you walked straight to me, asked me where I came from 
Not able to speak, I mumbled some random words 
You just smiled 
 
If this dream could ever go on and on 
I would never try to wake up again no more 
And leave the world outside.....nice 

 
Now we’ve been here for some time, the kids are growing fast 
We’re still holding hands, holding hands like lovers do 
It still feels nice 
You once said: “this is for life”, a promise that you kept 
Still if I could wander back in time, I would search no more 
I would search no more 

 

If this dream could ever go on and on 
And leave the world outside.....nice 


