
 

ON THE HILLS 

 

On the hills 

Where we sat down 

You held my hand 

Until the end 

Clouds were running 

To let the sun in 

And I sang my way 

Into your heart 

 

And I am begging on my knees 

Let all our problems rest in peace 

 

On the hills 

Where we sat down 

You held my hand 

Until the end 

Clouds were running 

To let the sun in 

And I sang my way 

Into your heart 

 

It trembled softly 

On the off-beat 

And our constant grin 

Would join right in 

The moon came out 

Round and proud 

And it sang along 

Loud and wrong 

 

You never said it wasn't real 

I’m turning and turning 

Like a wheel 

Oh… 

Oh… 

Oh… 

  


