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Save the Best for Last

Recorded by Vanessa Williams

Words and Music by

WENDY WALDMAN, JON LIND

and PHIL GALDSTON
Arranged by Richard Bradley
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Verse 2:

All of the nights you came to me

When some silly girl had set you free.

You wondered how you'd make it through,
I'wondered what was wrong with you.

'Cause how could you give your love to someone else
And share your dreams with me?

Sometimes the very thing you're looking for

Is the one thing you can't see.

Verse 3:

Sometimes the snow comes down in June,
Sometimes the sun goes 'round the moon.
Just when I thought our chance had passed,

You go and save the best for last.
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