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The hours are long but the days are quick 

We’re making it up as we go from the thick of it 

 

Humbling truths of our deepest needs 

The ways of the world for you to learn, so much for you to teach me 

 

And it’s flying by in the blink of an eye I don’t want to fall asleep, I don’t 

want to let you boy out of my sight 

And it’s flying by in the blink of an eye I don’t want to fall asleep, I don’t 

want to let you boy out of my sight 

 

We counted in days, then we counted in weeks 

Now we’re counting in months and far too soon, we will count in years 

 

But time is a myth, this time is a gift 

Time is everything, anything that we let it be 

 

CHORUS 

 

I love you more and more the more you grow 

And I hope you know ‘cause I always show you 

 

CHORUS 

 


