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She may be song that Summe— sings, May be the chill that Aw— 3——! brings,
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She may be the Beau ty or the Beast, May be the fam ine the feast,
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May turn each day in to a Heav en a
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NO al lowed to see  them when they cry.
L 'l) L ]
S R u o b e e
——— _—
may be the love that can not hope to
| [ J J
[ | | N
Ip —» If—b o o o ‘_.—“b'.:éq
N 7 7
May come to me from shadows of the  past, That I'll re  mem ber till the
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die. She may be the rea son I sur vive,
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The meaning of my life is she. She may be the face 1 can't get,
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May be the chill that Autansar— brings, a hunr—dred 3 differ ent things,
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May be the fam ine or the feast, May turn eachday in to a
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Heav en or a Hell may be the %]ﬁr ror of my dream,
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crowd, Whose eyes can 7 be SO pri  vate and  so proud,
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No one's al lowed to see  them when they cry
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She may be the love that can not hope to
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The why and where fore I'm a live, The care for  through the rough
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