
The Divinity Of Unknown Love

Cold Harbour

Time heals fragile minds
Forget me and all my problems
I can't forgive
So forget me.

The Divinty of Unknown Love.
Young state of mind
With a heart getting old
Falling in love with the winter cold

That beautiful look of a cloudless night
Longing for that last look
All those things you took
Heart as cold as a mourning dove
The Divinity of Unknown Love.
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