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Springtime blossoms on the water’s edge,
We laid in the grass, my head on your chest.
The world was quiet, just you and me, The
river hummed a sweet melody.
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Thornapple sings a song so true, Echoes of
love, me and you. Seasons change, but some
things stay, Like the way you looked at me
that day. 

Summer nights, fireflies in the air, Your
hand in mine, we didn’t have a care.
The cicadas hummed, the wind blew
low, The river whispered, told us what
we know. 

Autumn came, leaves fell slow, We danced
in the gold, let the cool wind blow. Winter
froze the water tight, But love stayed warm
in the pale moonlight. 

So when I’m lost, when I need a sign,
I hear that river’s tune and know
you’re still mine.

Autumn came, leaves fell slow, We danced
in the gold, let the cool wind blow. Winter
froze the water tight, But love stayed warm
in the pale moonlight. 

So when I’m lost, when I need a sign,
I hear that river’s tune and know
you’re still mine.


