
My Darling

The Cooper Temple Clause

Candlelight, at the night
Tears before bedtime
Guess you’ll never know
How sick it feels

I’m scared of you
When you’re not in my arms
Raise your leg
Embrace the night

I don’t want you here
When you’ve got the guts
Take a look at your friends
As they cut their throats

Please don’t hurt me again
Brother stare at the wall
Please don’t mock me again
All I’ve done is love you

I don’t you here
When you’ve got the guts
Take a look at your friends
As they cut their throats

Please don’t hurt me again
Brother stare at the wall
Please don’t hurt me again
All I’ve done is love you
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