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You turned to me and asked me “what comes next?"
I'll tell you plain and try to express that

No matter how much I've ever loved before

I love you more

And rather than splurging on a wedding dress

Let's just elope and avoid all the stress

If you concur that this is for the best, then

Here's what comes next.

We'll build a love nest out in the woods

We'll plant a garden and heat with wood

We'll have a child or two and fill the house with song
Our bond will grow strong

And every now and then, when something goes awry
We won't get mad and we won't cry, cuz

We'll understand that we are truly blessed

And that's what comes next.

You and I see eye to eye on what is the key
To making our song a singalong
It takes sweet harmony.

Instrumental

Give me your hand and tell me you agree

And I'll put on the Canon in D and

We'll dance around the room in synchronized steps
Cuz that's what comes next.

That's what comes next.

Yes, that's what comes next.



