
Mac Davis - MemoriesMemoriesPressed between the pages of my mindMemoriesSweetened thru the ages just like wineQuiet thoughts come floating downAnd settle softly to the groundLike golden autumn leaves around my feetI touched them and they burst apart withSweet memoriesSweet memoriesMemoriesPressed between the pages of my mindMemoriesSweetened thru the ages just like wineQuiet thoughts come floating downAnd settle softly to the groundLike golden autumn leaves around my feetI touched them and they burst apart withSweet memoriesSweet memories
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