WHERE IS YOUR HEART? (from Moulin Rouge)

When-ev-er we kiss,

I wor-ry and won-der,
Your lips may be near,
But where is your heart?

It’s al-ways like this,

I wor-ry and won-der,
You’re close to me here,
But where is your heart?

It’s a sad thing to re-al-ize,

That you’ve a heart that nev-er melts.
When we kiss, do you close your eyes,
Pre-tend-ing that I’m some-one else?

You must break the spell,
This eloud that I’'m un-der.

So please won’t you tell,
Dar-ling, Where is your heart?



