Watching clouds drift along

Listening to our favourite song.

Holding hands by the sea

Flying high feeling free.

The softness of sand beneath your toes
Your smiling face full of happiness it glows.
Sleeping under the stars at night
Embracing tightly beneath the moonlight.

Soon these perfect days will have to end

No more lazy afternoons spent with you my friend.

We'll just have to wait till next year

Before you know it summer will be here.
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