We Love To Be Loved

You're my Olympic torch, my eternal flame
For all time, ['ll carry your name
You are the rock, | build my life upon

The moon, my star, and the morning sun

With every beat of my heart
You're the love of my life
We love to be loved

|t seems so right

The dream of all dreams
|t's good that you're mine
We love to be loved

Till the end of time

We love to be loved

We love to be loved

We love to be loved
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