Two fools in love
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On a rare cold night

With the moon switched on

A fairy dropped in on her tour

And | jumped on the bike and as fast as | could
Showed up down town to be sure

And there you were

Among some friends

Waiting for me to come

It took all your courage asking me out to dance
I still remember that song

We were fools in love
Two fools in love

We were just fools in love
Fooling around

You showed me the bluebirds

The meaning of hiking

And took me to this nice woody place

And we scared the birds out of their feathers
As we laughed and made love in a glade

We were fools in love...

With open minds - in confidence
We gave our hearts away
Never worried this might be - a losers game

And | often wonder

Where did it go?

That easiness of life

But I'm glad | wasn't saddled with the facts then
I fully enjoyed the ride

We were fools in love...



