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Here comes the ligh'l’ of dawn, 'm feelin’ so forlorn

Can't find a way o get over yov

| wake and call your name, ﬂfnovéh we've been o cghfangg;ol

| feel the heat of our first vendezvous

You are the Opivm; with me it% all or none

You're my crush, my fotal fix, without you babe, I'm o deep Sined
Here in my Blue D@'a\ w, Here in my deep Blue D@B VU

| see two silhovettes, a lovers dance dvet

'm lost in my own smoky reverie

| play old moocly Songs; 'm vestless all nigh’r Iong

Spellbound within my Secvet fantagy

| wag your ing_énuc,' your pretty baby blve

Your imagp fille my dream monhgg, then dissolves in a migt mirage/
Here in my Blve DER vy, here in my deep Blve DER w

Somewhere in a perfect world, ld be your nocturmal givl

Where Fhanfaémaggrio dreams come trve

A Pri\/aJrC berth fo have my way with yov

Youd be my infimate inamorato

lnwnoliaw} lover in a tropical 5{01’!‘0

Love on cve 24/7, 1d be your coquette, your little piece of heaven

Wag | just too naive, a naked eagy read

Another victim of those bedroom enes

At Vligh’f’ | st daydream, my mind velives the scene

[ lie i silence andeQ% aggnizc

My heart will die of want, o lets end this love détente
l Iangviéh here in the af%crglovv, olVOV\/VliVlg_ tn thig \/crﬁgg
Here in my Blue D(i/)'ﬁ W, heve in my deep Blue Deja v
Here in my Blve Deja v



