
There Has Been A Time 
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On A Day Like Today When My Eyes Look Far Away 
And When You All You Say Is Wrong 
I Just Need A Place To Hide Away And Face 
Those Feelings Coming On So Strong 
Let Me Be Alone Let Me Be Alone 
And Don’t You Try To Understand 
Let Me Have The Pain, Let Me Have The Pain 
Let Me Have It, It Might Help Me To Decide 
How To Tell You Something I Can No Longer Hide 

There Has Been A Time, There Has Been A Time 
Now I Call It Good Old Yesterday 
There Has Been A Time, There Has Been A Time 
I Found All Around Me Black Or White In A Way 
Nothing In Between 
Black Was Black As Night As Far As I Know 
Nothing In Between 
White Was Even Whiter Than The Winter-snow 

Have A Look Inside My Mind Only Doubts Are There To Find 
Now, No More Yes Or No’s Like Then 
I Knew It All So Well ‘Bout Love And God And Hell 
You Know, I Felt Like A Grownup Man 
Now I See The Rain, Now I See The Rain 
Through The Shining Of The Sun 
Now I Feel The Pain, Now I Feel The Pain 
Now I Feel The Pain Of Losing What I Had 
My Love For You Has Gone My Love For You Is Dead 

There Has Been A Time, There Has Been A Time 
Now I Call It Good Old Yesterday 
There Has Been A Time, There Has Been A Time 
I Found All Around Me Black Or White In A Way 
Nothing In Between 
Black Was Black As Night As Far As I Know 
Nothing In Between 
White Was Even Whiter Than The Winter-snow


