Tears
Chris Isaak

Tears, all night long.
That's OK, I'm not strong.
I'm not strong enough, to live without her.

When will my baby see, how much she means to me?
When will my baby know, how much I love her?

I'm not strong enough, to live without her.

Whoa

Whoa

Tears, all night long.
That's OK, I'm not strong.
I'm not strong enough, to live without her.

When will my baby see, how much she means to me?
When will my baby know, how much I love her?

I'm not strong enough, to live without her.

Whoa

Whoa
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