He Comes to Me

Rosette
I DON’T BELONG IN HIS WORLD

THOUGH I WOULDN’T MIND IT
I KNOW IF I EVER LOST MY WAY,
HE’D HELP ME FIND IT.

OTHERS MAY HAVE THINGS

THE WORLD HAS TAUGHT HIM TO ADMIRE
BUT I BELIEVE I HAVE EVERYTHING

HIS HEART DESIRES

HE COMES TO ME

WHEN HE SEEKS THE QUIET INNOCENCE OF YOUTH
HE COMES TO ME

WHEN HE’S WEARY OF THE LIES

AND WANTS THE TRUTH

EVEN WHEN WE’RE FAR APART

HE ONLY HAS TO READ MY HEART

TO KNOW I’LL ALWAYS BE THERE WHEN HE COMES
HE COMES TO ME.

THEY’RE BOTH A PART OF THE WORLD
I’M NOT SURE HOW TO LIVE IN

SO IF HE CHOSE HER INSTEAD OF ME
THEN I WOULD GIVE IN

IN MY ARMS, HE TELLS ME THINGS
HE DOESN’T DARE TO SAY TO OTHERS
I TELL HIM WHAT HE NEEDS TO HEAR
AND THE WORLD FALLS AWAY

HE COMES TO ME

NO QUESTIONS ASKED

NO NEED TO PLAY A PART

HE COMES TO ME

WHEN HE CAN FORGET THE MAN
HE’S MEANT TO BE



Rosette (cont)
HE’S DAZZLED BY HER ELEGANCE
CONSOLED BY HER SOFT, GENTLE VOICE
BUT IF HE HAS TO MAKE A CHOICE
HE COMES....HE COMES TO ME.



