
One time that I felt trust 
(or lack of trust) was...



HOPE HAS A PLACE

ONE LOOK AT LOVE & YOU MAY SEE 
IT WEAVES A WEB OVER MYSTERY,
ALL RAVELLED THREADS CAN REND APART 
FOR HOPE HAS A PLACE IN THE LOVERS HEART 
HOPE HAS A PLACE IN THE LOVERS HEART

WHISPERING WORLD, A SIGH OF SIGHS 
THE EBB & THE FLOW OF THE OCEAN TIDES 
ONE BREATH, ONE WORD MAY END OR MAY START 
A HOPE IN A PLACE OF THE LOVERS HEART 
HOPE HAS A PLACE IN THE LOVERS HEART

LOOK TO LOVE YOU MAY DREAM,
AND IF IT SHOULD LEAVE THEN GIVE IT WINGS 
BUT IF SUCH A LOVE IS MEANT TO BE;
HOPE IS A HOME, AND THE HEART IS FREE

UNDER THE HEAVENS WE JOURNEY FAR 
ON ROADS OF LIFE WE ARE WANDERERS 
SO LET LOVE RISE, LET LOVE DEPART 
LET HOPE HAVE A PLACE IN THE LOVERS HEART 
HOPE HAS A PLACE IN THE LOVERS HEART

LOOK TO LOVE AND YOU MAY DREAM,
AND IF IT SHOULD LEAVE THEN GIVE IT WINGS 
BUT IF SUCH A LOVE IS MEANT TO BE;
HOPE IS A HOME, AND THE HEART IS FREE

HOPE IS A HOME, AND THE HEART IS FREE


