
 

 

                       Long 
 
Walking along hand in hand 
 
As the chimes whisper in the wind 
 
And I met you so long ago 
 
Driving in the stillness of darkness 
 
Along a deserted road 
 
Watching the unforgettable scenery around us 
 
The river peacefully enchants us 
 
With lights flickering from nearby boats 
 
Missing you always 
 
Red roses you sent to me unexpectedly 
 
Now remind me of you 
 
There are always those that care forever 
 
Look deeply within yourself 
 
Some unfortunately miss out 
 
They never had the time 
 
Till gone is their chance 
 
To find some precious moments to share 
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