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In a dust y, old cor ner,
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she sits by the win dow
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watch in' the world
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on its mer ry go round.
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She sits a lone in
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the thick en ing si lence,
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chas ing old mem' ries
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that don't make a sound.
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She can't help but chuc kle. It
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seems the days
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of her life pass be fore her
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a dream.
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Once there was sa tin and lace.

−œ Ιœ œ œ
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Once there were par
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ties and beaus.
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Once there was moon light−œ œ −œ
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that danced in her hair.
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Once, she was yes
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ter day's rose.
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He looks at the
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pe tals, dried, dead, and scat tered.
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He thinks of the
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paths he once chose.
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Like snow flakes on top of a young
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er man's clothes, he smiles
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and re mem bers Yes
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ter day's Rose.
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Once there was sa tin and lace.
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Once he had thought
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to pro pose.
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Once there was moon light−œ œ −œ
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that danced in her hair.
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Once, he loved yes
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ter day's rose.
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