
A Second Time
© 2012 Will Stanley

I thought love was over, we would call it a day
We'd had years of good times, that were fading away.
The passion we'd felt, when love was still fresh
Had slowly dissolved, gone the way of all flesh

Then all of a sudden, we both sensed a change
There was clearly a difference, that at first seemed quite strange
A new attitude, a shift in paradigm
We fell in love a second time.

Who says that love can happen only once
Like lightning it might just repeat
And it could be better knowing what we know
The first time was great, but the second can't be beat.

So let's raise a glass, and make a toast
To a couple who learned how to make the most
Of a romance that seemed to be in decline
And fell in love a second time.

Instrumental

So let's raise a glass, and make a toast
To the couple who learned to make the most
Of a romance that seemed to be on the decline
They fell in love a second time.
Yes, we turned our romance around on a dime
We fell in love a second time.
We fell in love a second time.
A second time.


