
Black Widow

Anna Ternheim

I let her go
Gone, gone, gone black widow
I let her go
Gone, gone, gone in a dying meadow
I just open up my window
No need to argue
If she's going
I let her go
Gone, gone, gone into deep slumber
Gone, gone as ice melt in the summer
I just open up my window
No need to argue
Lay my head against my pillow
No need to follow
If she's going
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