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Candy Kisses 
 
Walked down to the mailbox anticipating a letter 
 
Pleased to see your postcard, because it read, “I’ll see you later. 
 
Meet me at the station. Meet me at the depot. 
 
Carry my suitcase and I’ll make your house my home.” 
 
 
 
Candy Kisses, can you imagine how much I miss you? 
 
My heart goes out to you, but you’re so far away. 
 
 
 
Stained-glass windows and pretty fancy curtains 
 
All gone up in smoke the day you went away 
 
I spoke to the moon last night and told her I was sad and sorry 
 
She cried a tear and it dropped into the sea 
 
 
 
Candy Kisses, can you imagine how much I miss you? 
 
My heart goes out to you, but you’re so far away. 
 
 
 
I unlocked my door last night and let in seven maidens 
 
They carefully undressed each other and slowly marched away 
 
I've been making wishes to the stars and constellations 
 
I beg for Candy Kisses to come and end my long complaint 
 
 
 
Candy Kisses, can you imagine how much I miss you? 
 
My heart goes out to you, but you’re so far away. 
 
You’re so far away. You’re so far away. 
 


