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You know the rhythm of my heart My heart is sure

WM}M%W%W% %ehmmdﬁ@ew

%mw‘gm é@”%ﬁ[ﬂ“ﬂ‘mﬁw %mnméem&meﬁfw%pm Aﬁfpc}%’d@
%M[aﬁmaf{maﬁﬂﬂmw

C%«M/M AWMMMWWWW

]:"’H«W ‘

But I'm fulling W%W

%‘“5 % f : But I'm falling

T E B ulh L SHYSRARBIE T
Feels (ke T falling ints . dheam

6
%&MEJM}’%(%WW)
W&Wﬁ%@(mﬁzzﬁm) -
[/ everylhi [ need %
e e e
B}uéfmﬁx% (Mfm%ag )
Faﬁ)@mgm

8 v =

A song about meeting someone who feels almost too good to be real —
when your heart knows it’s different, and you can't help but fall,
even if it still feels like a dream.




