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FROM ONE MILLION STARS
© Belinda McArdle 2016

As surely as the wind was bound to rip right through the trees
Surely you'd arrive and we'd both fall to our knees
As surely as the hail would pound until the earth could barely breathe
Surely you were coming right for me

I'd choose you in a hundred lifetimes
In one hundred worlds no matter what | had to pay
I'd choose you in a heartbeat from one million stars
I'd choose you yesterday

As surely as the tide would throw our bodies to the shore
Surely you'd arrive and see all | had and more
As surely as the winter sun would promise our release
Surely you were coming right for me

CHORUS

Our dreams are piling up these days like pebbles in our shoes
But dreams are hardly heavy when dreams are made of you
| guess we'll just keep puddling through and dancing in the rhymes
One in a million happens in one in a million times

As surely as the mountain casts a shadow in the light
Surely | succumb to all its mighty mighty might
And surely as a shiny shell is really nothing new

It's everything when shown to me by you

CHORUS

I'd choose you



