Well of Love

Em Water, water D everywhere, and Em not a drop to D spare

Em Now the rains have D come and gone and Em left a desert D here

Am Vines of love have C withered and D died along the Am way

C Take me to your B well of Em love

Take me to your well and let me look down inside

See my reflection in your deep, dark eyes

Let me drink its sweetness and quench my dying thirst

Take me to your well of love

Em Water is D life, you see; C without it man would Em die

C The same is true of Em love and D that’s the reason C why

C I search this barren C wasteland for a C well that won’t run Em dry

Em Let me drink the D water that C heals the heart and Em soul

C Take me to your B well of Em love
Water, water everywhere, and not a drop to spare

The rains of love have come and gone and left me standing here

Love’s mirage has tempted me, but never satisfied

Take me to your well of love

Take me to your well and let me stay there a while

Rest this lonely heart of mine beside your gentle smile

Let me wash away the memories from those deserts long ago

Take me to your well of love

Water is life, you see; without it man would die

The same is true of love and that’s the reason why

I search this barren wasteland for a well that won’t run dry

Let me drink the water that heals the heart and soul

Take me to you well of love

Water is life, you see; without it man would die

The same is true of love and that’s the reason why

I search this barren wasteland for a well that won’t run dry
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