
SONG TITLE :	Wild Dreams
© 2000 Tony Winn - all rights reserved	

A	E               D           A	           D              E		A	E
MY HEART EXPLODED WHEN I FIRST SAW HER FACE
A	 E		        D	            A
I LOST CONTROL OF ALL MY THOUGHTS
    D                   		E
MY SENSES SPAN IN OUTER SPACE
     A                        E                   D                    A
IF SHE SHOULD BREATH A WORD TO ME
    D         	       E                A     E
I DON’T KNOW WHAT I’D DO
        A                   E                     D               A
MY LIPS MAY MOVE & MY THROAT ROAR
          D      				     E
BUT NO SOUND WOULD BREAK THROUGH
                 D    				   A
AND TONIGHT THE CLOCK STRIKES EACH DARK HOUR
		D			E
WHILST I A WAKEFUL VIGIL KEEP
	         A           E                   D                        A                    
FOR WHENEVER I SEE HER ,SURE THAT NIGHT  
 	D   			A		E    D    A   D   A     E
WILD DREAMS FULL MY SLEEP


A MAD ANGEL STRAIGHT FROM HELL
WHISPERS SECRETS IN MY EAR
WHILST INSIDE MY HEAD ANOTHER VOICE SPEAKS
BUT I STRAIN TO HEAR
THE ONE WILL PROMISE PARADISE 
WRAPPED IN PERFUMED LIES
WHILST THE OTHER COUNSELS CAUTION
TO SEE THE TRUE FACE BEHIND THE FALSE EYES
WHICH MESSAGE, WHICH PATH
WHICH PROMISE MUST I SWEAR TO KEEP
FOR WHENEVER I SEE HER, SURE THAT NIGHT WILD DREAMS FILL MY SLEEP
                 	
	NOW I CAN’T TEAR MYSELF IN TWO 	
	GIVING HALF TO HER & HALF TO YOU	  
	BUT YOU CAN’T ERASE CUPID’S BLUE TATTOO
	IT’S A SPELL ONCE CAST THAT WON’T UNDO
	DESIRE BLOWS LIKE A HURRICANE 
	THERE’S NO ESCAPE FROM IT’S GNAWING PAIN
	IT CRUSHES FOOLISH HEARTS LIKE GRAIN
	THEN SCATTERS THE DUST OF LOVE’S REMAINS

AND SOMETIMES HER BLAZING EYES
WILL PIERCE MY SHUTTERED MIND
AND CUT THROUGH MY DEFENCES 
WITH A BRIGHTNESS SHARP ENOUGH TO BLIND
A DARK STRANGER REACHES OUT
TO COLLECT MY CONTRACTED TOLL
I AWAKE IN SWEAT AS THE FLAMES OF LUST 
START TO CONSUME MY VERY SOUL
THEY SAY IN LIFE WE SEW THE SEEDS
THAT IN DEATH WE MUST STOOP TO REAP
FOR WHENEVER I SEE HER, SURE THAT NIGHT WILD DREAMS FILL MY SLEEP


WY SENSES AN NOUTER SPACE
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