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I gave up on love a long time ago
In dreams I know the love is not real
If I open my eyes, my heart you’ll steal,
Blind me, brainwash me, treat me like a foe

Life is not a stream with a boat to row
Down it without love you can truly feel.
Now my distaste for it I will conceal;
To my past love, not a thought I will owe!

For a new love has entered; a new dream
This time, I’m awake; a raging river!
Here is my chance, a new one, to redeem

Cupid struck me with his bow and quiver
Like spring to new flowers, my heart blossoms
No longer in the dark like a possum.


