
I thought I caught. 
    D               D/F#           G                   D/F#          Em                                   A 
I thought I caught a glimpse of someone running through your smile 
            D               D/F#        G              D/F#    Em             A       
and it seemed as if the darkness lifted for a little while 
G                               A 
was it something in my head  
      F#m                         Bm 
or something that I thought you said 
Em                                                              A 
or was it simply clouds across the sky 
               D         D/F#              G                    Em                       A 
but I’m sure I caught the shadow of another in your eyes 
             D             D/F#          G             D/F#          Em                      A 
and it felt my heart was burning though I cannot tell you why 
 G                   A                      F#m                          Bm     
suddenly it felt as if the years had melted all away 
        Em                                                    A  
and nothing seemed to matter any more 

            D             D/F#                   G           D/F#           Em                   D 
Sometimes it seems you’re not the person that I took you for 
            D           D/F#     G                   D/F#        Em                         A 
you remind me of someone who I have never seen before 
        G                  A                         F#                                        Bm 
and can it be that I have found the one who was and is to come 
     G           D/F#       Em                           A 
a meaning to my meaningless charade 

           D                D/F#            G                 D/F#          Em                      A 
Yes I thought I caught a glimpse of someone beckoning to me 
            D            D/F#      G            D/F#         Em                         A 
and I feel I’ve got to make a move to see what I can see 
              G                                A                              F#                                 Bm 
but I’m frightened by the thought of being trapped inside your tiny world 
        G               D/F#   Em                                G             A           D      Gm  D    
but how else can I take this precious gift from you to me. 
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