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INTRO: 
I met you, I loved you. The world was mine.  
It seemed too good to last. 
You left me so lonely, the sun won’t shine. 
I still live in the past. 

 
 

                                                                                               
Because I still get a thrill thinking of you              and I still feel your lips kissing me too.   

                                                                             
Although our love affair wasn’t to be I wonder  if  you care, care about me. 

                                                                                                         
I still re- mem-ber that night under the moon.                I re-call that it all ended too soon. 

                                                          
I can’t be-lieve you’re gone. Me-mo-ries ling-er on 

                  
‘cause I still   get a thrill just thinking of you. 
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