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1. Where do we go from  here?
AL 2. (See additional lyrics)
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lieved . in me, I  be lieved in you.
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me, you must love me.
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You must love me.
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Additional Lyrics

Verse 2: (Instrumental 8 bars)

Why are you at my side?

How can I be any use to you now?

Give me a chance and I'll let you see how
Nothing has changed.

Deep in my heart I'm concealing

Things that I'm longing to say,

Scared to confess what I'm feeling
Frightened you'll slip away,

You must love me.




