
My love, I hope you realise

That if you’re feeling blue

I promise you are not alone;

I’m always here for you

My dear I hope you understand

That if you’re seeing red

I’m always here to talk about

The things inside your head

My darling, when your envy

Means that green is all you see

Then tell me how it feels because

Your voice matters to me

My love I hope you know this;

If your world has turned to black

Then I’ll be here to hold you

‘Til the light comes creeping back

My dear you’ll feel a lot of things

And none of them need hide

Your mind is a kaleidoscope

With dazzling light inside

And sometimes all that colour

That is dancing through your brain

Will twist and turn in ways

That you will struggle to explain

But I’ll be here to hold you

And to walk or sit beside you

To help you slow the twist of

The kaleidoscope inside you

So, if you’re feeling blue my love

And if you’re seeing red

Don’t try to hide your colours

But reach out to me instead

Yes, if it gets too bright

Or all your colours disappear

My darling look beside you;

You will always find me here
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My love, I hope you realise

That if you’re feeling blue

I promise you are not alone;

I’m always here for you

My dear I hope you understand

That if you’re seeing red

I’m always here to talk about

The things inside your head

My darling, when your envy

Means that green is all you see

Then tell me how it feels because

Your voice matters to me

My love I hope you know this;

If your world has turned to black

Then I’ll be here to hold you

‘Til the light comes creeping back

My dear you’ll feel a lot of things

And none of them need hide

Your mind is a kaleidoscope

With dazzling light inside

And sometimes all that colour

That is dancing through your brain

Will twist and turn in ways

That you will struggle to explain

But I’ll be here to hold you

And to walk or sit beside you

To help you slow the twist of

The kaleidoscope inside you

So, if you’re feeling blue my love

And if you’re seeing red

Don’t try to hide your colours

But reach out to me instead

Yes, if it gets too bright

Or all your colours disappear

My darling look beside you;
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My love I hope you know this;

If your world has turned to black

Then I’ll be here to hold you

‘Til the light comes creeping back

My dear you’ll feel a lot of things

And none of them need hide

Your mind is a kaleidoscope

And sometimes all that colourAnd sometimes all that colour

That is dancing through your brainThat is dancing through your brain

Will twist and turn in ways

That you will struggle to explain
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