Hold on to

| caught myself in the middle of the night
Staring right into, getting lost in your eyes
You stared back, | was drown in your look,
No way back, there’s no way we ever could

Escape from this shiver, that covers our skin
Remove that fantasy that’s already happening, so we just

Hold on to what’s getting us through the night We just
hold on to what'’s getting us through the night

The space between our bodies minimises fast

The desire for your touch leaves me uncontrolled and totally speechless
The sound of your voice, the laughter of mine,

It secures us there’s no sense in trying

To escape from this shiver, that covers our skin
Remove that fantasy that’s already happening, so we just

Hold on to what’s getting us, through the night We just
Hold on to what’s getting us through the night

So when the morning comes, we’ll try to figure out,

where that look comes from and what that touch was about
When tomorrow comes, all that’s left is it-

that memory, that fantasy.

Hold on to what’s getting us through the night We just
Hold on to what’s getting us through this life.



