
The Night Has Turned Cold

Chris Norman

Oh here we are
Like total strangers now
I never thought that we would ever change somehow
I look at you
You played the losing game
Or something in your eyes tells me it's not the same

And the night has turned cold
And the feeling is freezing me
The nightingale has sung its last farewell
And now there's no one left who I can tell

We used to talk
About the things we'd do
But now I feel alone whenever I'm with you
You never know
You never want to see
The way you make my broken heart keep hurting me

And the night has turned cold
And the feeling is freezing me
Oh the nightingale has sung its last farewell
Now there's no one left who I can tell
Oh

Tištěno z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - šetříme na pojištění!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

