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If I could find a way
To make you come around
And make you see
That one and one is three

If I had a clue that you would hear me
I would never stop
And try till the day I die

Hush little baby, don’t say a word
I will try to make it up to you
And if that mocking bird don’t sing
Then I will come around
And buy you a diamond ring

So if you decide to love me
There is no room for maybe
Cos I will love you till the day I die

So curl up next to me
Wanna hold you like a baby
And love you till the day I die

I tried to make you see
That we are meant to be
But you were far, so far out of reach

And when I try to see it your way
I always end up as the one
The one with a broken heart

Oh, I will love you till the day I die
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