YOUNG HEARTS
I see the light before me

I feel the warm wind blow

I hear the footsteps coming

I could just walk away but

This is a new beginning

This is another road

I could be fantasizing

Maybe I’m losing hold

Could be I’ve gone to far now

Could be I’m realizing

This world is so inviting

So many places to go

It’s true, and it can happen to you

Young hearts dreaming

Young hearts calling on you

Young hearts dreaming

Young hearts making their move

Listen to the wild wind blow

One chance is all you get to 

Ride out your ocean wave

Some hearts they go right for it

Some hearts they hesitate

They, think of the consequences

They never hear their soul

The clock is ever moving

The door is open wide

You could just step right through it

You could just run and hide, but

Where does the river flow

That’s something you should know, it’s true

And it could happen to you.

Young hearts dreaming

Young hearts calling on you

Young hearts dreaming

Young hearts making their move

Listen to the wild wind blow
Won’t you listen to the wild wind blow

Wherever there is beauty

Wherever there is love

Young hearts will always be there

Young heart will rise up above

Nobody is excluded

Just let it call on you, it’s true

Anybody can have, those

Young hearts dreaming

Young hearts calling on you

Young hearts dreaming

Young hearts making their move

Young hearts, young hearts

Young hearts, young hearts

Listen to the wild wind blow

Won’t you listen to the wild wind blow
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