
It Hurts

April Wine

It's all a matter of trust, admit it 
You can't take it if you're lyin' down 
Your eyes open with the talk of commitment 
Gotta tell you girl, it's breakin' my heart 
Has been right from the start 
I'm feelin' alone, it's takin' my breath away 
And while I'll admit that it's out of control 
All by myself, I just fade away 

Turn me 'round, don't walk away 
Tie me down, if it turns you on 
Spin me 'round, you got it made 
Breakin' my heart, you come 'round every day 
Somethin' for nothin', it turns out that way, and it hurts 

Another night, another bad situation 
At this moment, I can't tell you why 
It's all true, you go back in your position 
I'll say it straight girl, you're breakin' my back 
I turn right 'round that track, I'm headin' for home 
It's takin' my breath away 
I never lost sight from the moment we touched 
Baby I saw it, I just looked away 

Turn me 'round, don't walk away 
Tie me down, if it turns you on 
Spin me 'round, you got it made 
Breakin' my heart, you come 'round every day 
Somethin' for nothin', it turns out that way 
It hurts, yeah, when you play the fool 
It hurts when you fall in love, huh 
It hurts, It'll break you in two 
It hurts you when you've had enough, alright 

Ooh yeah, this could go on forever 

Until there's no one to blame baby 
We all make mistakes, tell the truth girl 
It's breakin' my heart 

Turn me 'round, don't walk away 
Tie me down, if it turns you on 
Spin me 'round, yeah you got it made 
Turn me 'round, don't walk away 
Tie me down, cause it turns you on 
Spin me 'round, you got it made 
Breakin' my heart, you come 'round every day 
Somethin' for nothin', it turns out that way, and it hurts
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