When I Look At You

when I look at you
and you look at me
I believe I could
but you don't believe
even though your shame
covers all my mood
I'm in love again
I'm in love for good

people come and go
but we're staying put
standing hand in hand like a maple tree 
in my neighbourhood
then I let you go
and I see your plane
taking off with you on board
leaving me again

I'll take you home
see the taxi is ready and waiting
I'll steal your kiss
in the back seat of the car
don't you believe 
in the stories I never invented
I'm not for you
and you're not for me

in this time of year
I become a ghost
I can see your way and pretend I'm there
as the story goes
but I always will
long a tender soul...
staring at the hills
where I lost control

I'll clean my home -
see the window is already waiting
I'll clench my fists
and pretend to be normal and sad
don't you believe
that a story of life never changes
I'm over you
and you're over me

when I look at you
and you look at me
I believe I could
but pass quietly...
