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LA PORTE LOURDE 
 
 

When love turns out your door, when you feel sad 
Think of me 
Will light shine on your days, and bright your way 
Think of me 
 
You know I remember everything 
It's haunting me baby 
And I'll keep for my own, the best you gave to me 
I think of you 
 
When love turns out your door, when you feel sad 
Think of me 
When light shines on your days, and bright your way 
Think of me 
 
You know I remember everything 
It's haunting me, baby 
And I'll keep all my life, the best you gave to me 
I think of you 
 
Yes I think of you, yes I do love you  

 


