Spilling  Secrets
Uch awo my heart is skipping a beat

Uch awo my heart is skipping a beat

Uch awo my heart is skipping a beat

 I may not show it, but I’m sending signals ,

I have always been, a beggar at your sleeve.

You may not know it, here is your disciple,

how did you do it, you’ve trodden on my needs.

& if my heart should let you know,

I’m spilling secrets as I go.

& if you open up the door,

I’m spilling secrets to let you know, to let you know

Collecting bread crumbs, does your beauty ever rest

awaiting orders, at your beck at your call

back and forth here now it’s to now it’s fro

just one look dear, for a fragment of your time 

and if my heart should let you know,

I’m spilling secrets as I go,

and if you’ll open up the door 

I’m spilling secrets to let you know

and if you’ll open up the door 

oh wont you open up that door 

just  you open up the door 

oh please open up the door 

we could be harmony, (I know we could)

we could be harmony, (you know we should)

we could be harmony, (rest assured we would)

we could be harmony (become my harmony)

