
The Heart Has Its Reasons

Azure Ray

While you were searching for your gods
I was walking trough the dark
Trying to find a way
To make you stay
With me

And I'm not match for your gods
They have something I have not
The promessa of perfect love
That I can't be
I loved you more
I know that know
You can't change Nature's wishes
Uh ah uh

While you were searching for your gods
I turned my back on hearts
Trying to leave you be
So you could find your way
Back to me
Uh ah uh
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