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what would you do 
if life was just circumstance? 
could you make that move? 
would you take a chance? 
another love or 
one more mistake -- 
when we play the game 
it is the chance we take 
 
the fears keep mounting -- 
the days keep counting -- 
then suddenly, it’s all too late 
for romancing, chancing 
and tempting fate 
 
but once fate has found you 
it is all around you -- 
revealing things you cannot see 
believing things that cannot be 
 
this is your time to live -- 
you can make or take your breaks 
or you can choose to give 
or you can sail onto a distant shore 
where you’ll find the pains 
that you’ve found before 
 
instead of leaving 
start believing 
that this love is what it seems -- 
hold onto your dreams 
and the very next time that 
you take a chance 
will be the one time that 
we learn to dance 
 
it is all up to you 
and the moment is yours 


