
HOLD ON (PRECIOUS LOVE)

I CARE,  WHAT YOU THINK ABOUT ME,
YOUR STARE,  TOUCHES ME
YOU COME,  LOOKING FOR EXCITEMENT
SOULS MEET,  AND CEASE TO SEE
    THERE IS A FEELING DEEP INSIDE
    SOMETHING THAT'S NEVER SATISFIED
HOLD ON,  PRECIOUS LOVE IS COMING
ONE TOUCH,  TOTALLY
IMMERSED,  IN THE EVERLASTING
COME UP,  IT'S TIME TO BREATH
    IT WOULD BE EASY ALIBIES
    BUT THE DEFENDER,  JUST DENIES
GO NOW,  LOOK INTO THE DARKNESS
COME HERE,  TOUCHING ME
WHAT YOU,  IF IT WANTS TO HAPPEN
MY BOAT,  IN THE SEA
    THE CRAZINESS MAKES ME WANT TO FLY
    I'M ALREADY WALKING,  IN THE SKY
HOLD ON,  PRECIOUS LOVE IS COMING!
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