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1.On a warm____ win - ter  night, with the moon____  glow - ing
2. I sang coun - try  love songs___ You sang rock and
3. It all  comes down to this what 1 know____ to  be
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bright. Red ros-es on the al - tar v' ry lace in can - dle - light We
roll to - ge-ther we sang hymns of faith and hope
true. My arms are ach-ing emp -ty but my heart's still filled  with you. We
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pro - mised to love un - til death would us  part, But death__ is - n't
lul - la - bies to children requiems __  for the saints your voice be-came the
formed and shaped each other  til we fit like hand in glove, but death__ is - n't
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strong e - nough to___ tear our love a - part. You are  my
sound track_  in my heart and  soul. but though the rhy - thms
deep e - nough_ to hide you from my love. There's no - where 1 can
9, C Am D ‘ Em Em C C
# -~ -
{ ﬂ E— | N |
ey S — ud - :\ % —
T | - e
sweet - heart and my ver -y best friend and death is - n't
strange and the me-lo-dy_  seems  wrong, death is - n't
go Where___ you aren't on____ my mind. There's no - where you can
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long ¢ -_nough to bring that to an end. I pro - mised to love  you til
loud e - nough to drown out our love song
that 1 won't some - day  find
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death would us  part, but death is-n't strong e-nough___ to tear__ you from my
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heart. Death  nev -er  has been No nev -er  will be Death is - n't
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strong en-ough__ to tear our love a - part Death nev-er has been, no  nev-er
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will  be, death is - n't strong e - nough to tear___ you from my heart
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Ash - es on the man-tle_ your im - print on the chair the scent on  your
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pil-low __ your night-shirt that 1 wear. the_  mem-ries of a  mom-ent and a
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laugh that we shared some - times the pain seems like more than I can bear.



