
America, On target
I hear a car, I hope it's yoursI hear the phone, I hope it's youIt seems I spend most half my life waitingFor the things Ill never doWhen you were here, in love with meThere was so much (so much, so much) I couldn't seeAnd I watched you home believingThat you would never leaveNow I can't stand to be without youIm burning for one more kissI dream every night about youSometimes Im on target, sometimes I seem to miss youNight after night I lie awakeWondring how long its gonna takeTill I hold you close beside meAnd share the love we makecause I can't stand to be without youI can't take much more of thisI dream every night about youSometimes I'm on target, sometimes I seem to miss youAh, oh baby turn your heart aroundAh, (oo) baby turn your heart aroundDi, di, di, di, di, diAh, (come back, da, da, da) baby turn your heart around (oh)(whom I gonna run to) di, di, di, di, di, diAh, (come back, da, da, da) let me turn your heart around (oh)(whom I gonna run to) di, di, di, di, di, diAh, (come back, da, da, da) baby turn your heart around (oh)(whom I gonna run to) di, di, di, di, di, di ...
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