October Love
(Tender is the Place)
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Tender is a place, in the heart of a red haired boy

Vision of an angel's face, etched upon his soul

His thoughts walk the streets, of a quiet lonely town

Strangers he turns to greet, in search of the one he loves

He smiles and plays the fool, trying to evade the stares

This world is often cruel, he needs someone to care

Tender is a place, in the heart of a dark haired beauty

Soft as lace, she buries her feelings deep

She sits upon her porch, watching for the one she loves

Weary of carrying the torch, she's been burned before

She hides beneath her smile, the tears that flow inside

Stubbornness being her style, she makes it on her own

One day per chance they'll meet, if the stars align just right

Old Man Fate they'll cheat and steal whatever this world holds

Nevermore to be alone, they stroll hand in hand

Nights upon the telephone, their life and love they plan

Smiles never seen before, grace their careworn face

They turn and gently close the door, tender is the place
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