
A Subtle Spring 
 
On a subtle spring 
Seems like yesterday 
Our two eyes would meet and they would fail to ever stray 
We were both so young 
Honest and naïve 
Never saw the changes that would fall with Autumn leaves 
 
Then a Summers day 
Our love was on fire 
Every burning dream would seem to fuel every desire 
Those warm and tender nights 
Two hearts beating fast 
Only with the ignorance of hope that it would last 
 
I remember when  
Everything seemed new 
Every time we kissed the skies appeared to be more blue 
Then the nights grew cold  
With unexpected snow 
And in that very moment I know it was time to go 
 
Winter now has come 
The snow it gently falls 
It all makes me think back in the wonder of it all 
I find warmth near the fire 
As we used to do 
Each time the seasons change I always think of you 
 
Where did I go wrong 
What more could I have done 
I would trade all that I’ve become to feel that sun 
Oh, the winds have change 
Left only a dream 
Of when we first found love 
That subtle spring 
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