
The Sweet, Laura Lee
'Off The Record' Version

I believe the dreams she weaves
Turnin' a wheel 'till nothing is real
At her call the mighty fall
Echo insane, her laughter remains
Shaded tear for souvenirs
Sharing your past, the memory lasts
Oh, I love her, ooh yeah
She leads the way 'till my night turns to day
I can't give enough of my lovin'
To Laura Lee
My sweet Laura Lee
I can't give enough of my love
To Laura Lee
Sweet Laura Lee
Years of gold, her wings unfold
Carry me back to when I was young
Virgin days that slipped away
I love her today more than my words could say
I can't give enough of my lovin'
To Laura Lee
My sweet Laura Lee
I can't give enough of my love
To Laura Lee
Sweet Laura Lee
I need all her love

'Outtake' Version

I believe the dreams she weaves
Turnin' a wheel 'till nothing is real
At her call her mighty fall
Echo insane, her laughter remains
Shaded tear for souvenirs
Sharing our past, the memory lasts
Oh, I love her, ooh yeah
She leads the way 'till my night turns to day
I can't give enough of my lovin'
To Laura Lee
My sweet Laura Lee
I can't give enough of my love
To Laura Lee
Sweet Laura Lee
Years of gold, her wings unfold
Carry me back to when I was young
Virgin days that slipped away
I love her today more than my words could say
I can't give enough of my lovin'
To Laura Lee
My sweet Laura Lee
I can't give enough of my love
To Laura Lee
Sweet Laura Lee
I need all her
To live with all or nothing
It is my soul apart
She's always got me thinking
She's gonna break my heart
Living on a tight rope
Witch way will I fall
Theres blacks and whites on both sides
Someone hear my call
Show me the way (Repeat 3 times)



I'm gonna get myself togehter
Before I loose my mind
There'll never be another
Theres only one of a kind
Living on a tight rope
Witch way will I fall
Theres blacks'n'whites on both sides
Someone hear my call
Show me the way (Repeat 3 times)
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