
THE SMILE  (by Peter Vanne)

 

There was love, there was passion  

 

It started with two innocent souls  seeing one another again

Walking into an almost empty room  they looked around and then

Neither of them knowing when and how  they’d last been together until now

The penny dropped, the stood stood still

She smiled at him   

The smile that opened up the gate has spoken

The smile that opened up the gate is open

 

I live for days like this she said as she lay across the bed

You’re the prettiest woman that I’ve ever seen 

I go to heaven in your head

I wish that I could make you feel the way you make me feel

Next life I’ll be your woman

You can be my man instead

The smile that opened up the gate has spoken

The smile that opened up the gate is open

 

I was never supposed to feel like this

His words were sadly spoken

Some devil inside became my guide

And every rule we had was broken

I couldn’t say why, I couldn’t deny 

I couldn’t even make up some big lie

Of why I did the things that you hate to see

 



 

To make you close the gate and seal my fate

The smile that opened up the gate has spoken

The smile that opened up the gate is broken

 

Sometimes I lay awake at night thinking about what she said

The very last words she said to me go tumbling through my head

She cut the chord  she killed the snake

That was choking me deep inside

As I go walking into the sunset

I can hear somebody cry

The smile that opened up the sky

The smile that taught me how to fly

The smile that opened up the gate has spoken

The smile that opened up the gate is broken
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