
Slamming Doors

Ben Haenow

We're just running around in circles
We've forgotten how this began
And all the hurt and all the pain
Take us up and down again, wasn't planned

I've been taking you for granted
You've been taking me for a fool
Traveling down the road of second chances
We're all out of fuel

If this isn't love
Then why do we fight for it?
If this isn't love
Then why do we cry for it?
Why do we scream and we shout?
You walk in, I walk out
But we never give up
Don't tell me if this isn't love

This isn't love

All the trouble that we're making
Is still worth the while
And even when my heart is slowly breaking
You still make me smile

If this isn't love
Then why do we fight for it?
If this isn't love
Then why do we cry for it?
Why do we scream and we shout?
You walk in, I walk out
But we'll never give up
Don't tell me if this isn't love

And even when you're slamming doors
You're slamming mine, I'm slamming yours
Babe, that's okay
As long as we stay together
We could make the same mistakes
Burning bridges every day
Babe, that's okay
As long as you stay

If this isn't love
Then why do we fight for it?
If this isn't love
Then why do we cry for it?
Why do we scream and we shout?
You walk in, I walk out
But we never give up
Don't tell me

If this isn't love
Then why do we fight for it?
If this isn't love
Then why do we cry for it?
Why do we scream and we shout?



You walk in, I walk out
But we never give up
Don't tell me if this isn't love
Oh, if this isn't love
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