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Guess I've wondered a time or two before

If I'd ever see this place again

Did I leave without closing up the door?

And return to find there’s nothing left within.

This world’s full of strangers
Yeah, how could they know

That | recognized the dangers
The scars still show

Hey, | don't expect them to know.

And I've stumbled a time or two before
Taken turns I'd never take again

Is it too late to settle up the score?

And are those | love just echoes in the wind?

| keep thinking, as | grow older

Perhaps I'll open my eyes

Too long the passion has merely smoldered
But the flames will rise

Straight up to the sky.

Hey, I'm looking for some kind of surprise
A love, one that’s big enough to survive
Hey, wouldn’t that be some kind of surprise?

We're presented with chances all our lives
And in our caution people pass us by

Proud and distant, until we realize

That the love we seek’s before our very eyes.

I keep dreaming about tomorrow

With the moon in my eyes

And it suggests there’s no cause for sorrow
Much to my surprise

Hey, a love that survives.

And hey, could you be some kind of surprise
A love, one that’s tough enough to survive
Yeah, wouldn’t that be some kind of surprise?



