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The chords used are: Gm D#, A#, F
You can al so use capo on fret 1. F#m D, A E

[ Nas]

One nore tine, one nore tine
Huh, one nore tinme, huh

One nore tine

Gn D#
| dream of the day | could go back to when | was born
A# F *(and so on through the whol e song)

Laying in your arns, w shing you was here today nom

W sh you woul d appear

Just for a second from heaven ny tears woul d be gone

| wouldn t be rapping this song

I d be happy driving up to your 8 bed room mansi on

Abl ade, |aughing bout the hard time we faced

The galaxy is so enchanting beyond, Galileo s understanding
Past the nmilky way and all the pl anets

There s something out there greater

But only god knows, scientist claimwe cane from apes
But they lies though, that was part of our conversation
| spark one up a star blazing

Thi nki ng of how amazi ng she was

A angel gave ne |ove

I mthankful, to ever know a wonen so rea

| pray when | marry nmy wife Il have one of your skillz
But nmom you coul d never be repl aced

| d give ny life up

Just to see you one nore day

To have. ..

[ Chor us]

One nore dance with you manma

If I could only have

One nore dance with you mama
Prayi ng, wish that | could have



One nore dance with you mama
If I could only have
One nore dance with you mama

I wish you were here,

I mss you nore each second | breathe

You resting in peace forever | accepted you free

A blessing to me, | see you dressed in all white

Smling at ne, happy knowi ng everything s all right

If only I could hear your voice and your |aughter

Just one nore time, ny chest would be filled up with sunshine
April 7th, oh-two

That s when the gates of heaven opened up for you to stroll through
Beauti ful Anne Jones

Job is done, raising ghetto kids in the hood

You was ny strength to carry on and now | m good

Job well done, you lived through your sons and grandchildren
Jesus finally got his bride, nonmy dance with him

And you ve been ny guide through all the trouble |I faced

They playing our song the |ifebeat ny hand on your wai st

I grab your other hand and try not to step on your toes

Spin you around with nmy eyes cl osed

Dreaming | could have

[ Chor us]
I love you forever nom

You will always live through ne ... always
Huh, huh huh, yea



