
Song of Songs 
Pete Caputo © 2018 
 
Hey, are you listening 
I can’t share… this thing… with just… anyone 
It’s a date, a place to go to 
where we can throw our cares right up to the wind 
 
It’s time, we’re all invited  
Let’s get excited, His light it will start to show 
So shine, too bright  to hide it 
Let’s get inside it, His love it will overflow  
 
 
ooh now I want to, make this life a song…, only sung to 
you…, let it be true, with the song of songs, in my heart of hearts…  
…...… let it... bless you 
 
 
Like a lover who longs for his love 
with eyes full of pure adoration 
and you keep holding on till I'm out of  
every troubling situation 
 
Your peace… is here 
it's like nothing I’ve ever known 
you cease… my fears 
every evil against me has been, overthrown 
 
ooh now I want to, make my life a song… only sung to 
you… let it be true, with the song of songs, in my heart of hearts…  
ooh now I want to, make my life a song… only sung to 
you… let it be true, with the song of songs, from my heart of hearts…  
……… ooh, let it… always bless you  
 
song of... song of songs      song of... song of songs 
 


