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VERSE I 
Like a breath of hope she came to me, 
The eye of a storm in a ragin’ sea. 
And with the laughter of a little child, 
she could calm me down or drive me wild. 
 
Like the ray of sun that warms the stone, 
A cloud will come, then it’s gone. 
 
 
CHORUS  
You can’t hold the wind. 
You gotta lose sometimes to win, 
No, You can’t hold the wind. 
 
 
VERSE II 
Now and then I look back in time, 
To the days I called her mine. 
Ain’t funny how we learn so much, 
With just a momentary touch. 
 
And like the spirit of the rushing stream, 
I couldn’t call her back to me. 
 
  
CHORUS  
 
 
BRIDGE 
And in the quiet times I think of her 
And I can almost hear her words 
 
 
CHORUS  


	Now and then I look back in time,

