
Trouble

Chiara Civello

When in the night you wander
into my dreams, there you stay
look at the walls of ice and anger 
you build around my day
ah!
I can feel you everywhere
you’re like venom in the air
impossible, impossible to bear   

Into your eyes of amber 
I’ll stare until you’re gone
‘cause I know the way out of you, trouble
into the glare of the sun
ah!!!
I can feel you everywhere
you’re like venom in the air
impossible, impossible to bear   

‘Cause I know the way out of you, trouble
into the glare of te sun
ah!!!
I can see you everywhere
you’re like venom in the air
impossible, impossible to bear   

You can hear it everywhere
while I sing it to the air
you can hear it everywhere, now.
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