
Gordon Lightfoot, Softly
Softly she comesWhispers the breeze with her passingIn secret love she is laughingSoftly she comes in the nightSoftly she sighsSweetly she lies never sleepingHer fragrance all in my keepingSoftly she comes in the nightDown the darkened hallI hear her footsteps on my stairAnd she is in my arms once moreThen softly she goesHer shining lips in the shadowsWhisper goodbye at my windowSoftly she goes in the dawnDown the darkened hallI hear her footsteps on my stairAnd she is in my arms once moreThen softly she goesHer shining lips in the shadowsWhisper goodbye at my windowSoftly she goes in the dawnSoftly she goes in the dawn
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