Dark Heart

Broder Daniel

When your love dries
My heart dies
When your love dries
My heart dies

How I wish

That it wasn't so
That heartbreak grow
I chase your shadow
Aah aah

Aah aah

Waiting in line

On the underground

I want to be

A part of life

But the heart is too dark
It bears your mark

The heart is too dark

It bears your mark
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