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I Have Waited So Long
By Foreigner
I have waited oh so long

Please don't tell me I was wrong

Dreaming of you every night

Holding back until the time was right
If someone had tried to keep me away they would have had to chain me up or beat me senseless.  I can only imagine what it would take though to keep me from coming to see you.  It was not the distance or the cost that kept me away so long, it was the time and the opportunity.  Now is the time and the opportunity and I will not waste either.

I've counted the days, day after day
Since we've been apart,
Now I've found my way, I've found my way
Right back to your heart
It has been a whole year, almost to the day that we met.  I have suffered much waiting until this moment when I will be able to speak to you directly, face to face, and tell you many things.  It will be sweet to finally be able to share in person the things that I love best about you and to see the happiness in your eyes that comes from the large open space in your heart for your little fan.

I've been searching for you every where

Calling you but you were never there

Seeking in the dark of night

Hoping one day you would shine a light
You had held out the hope of seeing one another before the year was out yet it did not happen.  I was crushed having to put my dream on hold once again.  I only wanted to admire you and to show you that your little fangirl saw you shining in the dark like a beacon carrying her to this place where you perform to the delight of all of your fans…your little fangirl, as you well know, being your biggest.

I've counted each day, day after day
Since we've been apart
Now I've found my way, I've found my way
Right back to your heart
The moment is upon me.  There you stand before this inconsequential, unimportant little fan and yet when the light of recognition sparkles in your eyes and you reach out your arms and affectionately gather her into them she crumbles and is unable to think.

What is happening?  Why am I not able to pull together a coherent thought?  Words tumble over my lips-they must have made sense because you responded immediately and attempted to carry on a conversation with me.

I have waited oh so long

Please don't tell me I was wrong

Dreaming of you every night
Holding back until the time was right
You knew me and you were so happy to see me.  I feel like a pathetic little fool now in the wake of the time and opportunity that I swore I would not waste.  Many things come to me now that were left unsaid.  Yes, we shared a few minutes of friendly conversation but then I left you saying something that made no sense at all.  I would have stood all night without a seat if I could have found the way to extend our long-awaited time together into a longer and more meaningful memory for both of us.

I have waited so long

Don't tell me I was wrong

I dream of you, I'm dreaming of you
Don't go away
Now we are at least a thousand miles apart and I have no direct way to tell you other than through another party how unbelievably dejected I feel.  It hurts…it hurts so deeply that I feel the lump and the tears fall every time it comes back to me.  There seems to be no way that we can go back in time to change the outcome.  When I said I have to go you said "Oh, ok."  You didn't try to keep me there but your expression made me feel as though my departure was premature.  I did not hear the sound of your words until later when it was too late.  Now I hear it scream in my ears and all I can do is wait again.  Please don't let it be another year.  It has only been a week and yet it feels as though I have waited so long…
