
YOU STILL LOVE ME
The headlines keep on changing
as stories come and go,
but the headline in my story stays the same.
You still love me, you still love me,
you still love me.
The sweetness of our loving,
the welcome in your smile,
the shortness of your anger makes me sure.
What can I say? There's so many ways
you make my life so much better.
I know that time can change hearts and minds,
but I feel that our love will always shine.
Sometimes I think you know me
better than I know myself.
There's very little of me you don't know.
Oh I love you — don't you know it?
— I love you more and more
but I doubt it can be better than right now.
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