
THOUGHTS  OF  A  WEDDING  

S I LVER  MOONS  R IDE  THE  K ISS  OF  
A  LOVELY  NEW  BRIDE .  

ENCHANTMENT  IN  THE  A IR  
FOR  ALL  THOSE  THA T  WOULD  DARE  

THE  TR IP  OF  LOVE  
THA T  HAS  THA T  SPEC IAL  FLARE .  

WEDDING  BELLS  OF  THE  
CHAPEL  R ING ,  

CHOIR  OF  THE  ANGELS  AS  THEY  S ING .  
HER  EYES  ONLY  FOR  ME ,  

T IS  THE  BLESS ING  WE  SHOULD  AGREE  
THA T  I S  THE  S TRENGTH  OF  L IF E .  
WALK ING  THA T  I SL E  TOWARDS  MY  

SMILE  
HER  HAND  GIVEN  GENTLY  TO  ME .  
T I S  BUT  A  DREAM  THA T  I S  T RUE .  
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