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Pifteen years we lived together,
Five we've lived apart,

Half a continent divides us =~
Tive I in your heart?

You've a wife and I've a husband -~
Ve are far spartl

Bach must work out his salvatiom.
TIive I in your heart?

We were young Wwhen we were married,
Wow so faxr aparti _

And we thought we loved so deeply.
Tive I in your heart?

I was gay and proud and heedless,
Dreamed not we could part.

You were cold anl stern and ruthless ==~
live I in yowr heart?

In my hurt and angry pass ion,

cared not if we part,

I defied you, gibed and jeered you.
Tive I in your hear$?

She, so seeming sweet and tender;

He with ¢ mning, charming art,

Wove with skill the web dbimbtens between
Tive I in your heart?

Hard snd cynical yu Jjudged me,
Your decree~— we partl

Medness swept me in & whirlwind -~
Tive I in youwr heart?
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But now in The vhere fhe grain hal Tbeen
Only stubble and
A barren field,

A bitter maste a:

Her nan rode
-}_ e A : hl ll:"_‘,:-l— |
tried %o =
rough yetl

her hands we

gshe 8rew his he ;
2 sald with a =
3 pretend il was




