
Take Your Time
(Richard Lamplough)

Many frowns and years ago,
Lived a clown on a cloudy day,

Clowned about so much he found,
That in time couldn’t find his way.

Many smiles and miles away,
Lived a child who left a park.

Packed some moonlight in her case,
Clever girl in case her world went dark.

And if you’re wondering do I dream about you?
Guess it’s hard to dream when I hardly sleep much,

And the dreams I keep just slip away so...

Take your time, I know you’ll find,
Your perfect place where when you go there,

It sets your spirit free.
Take your time, I know you’ll find,

Your perfect ten who’s almost meant to,
Love you more than me.

If you believe that love’s a game,
Never settled, safe or sound.
’Til you get around to play,

Watchya say, wanna play around?
Though I seem to hide my words,

Don’t quite mean they’re hard to find.
Mind you if you lead me on,

Guess you could, guess I wouldn’t mind.

And as I’m wandering through my inspiration,
I need nothing more than to think about you.

But I’m not about to break the spell so...
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