
Sea Of Doubt

Clan of Xymox

Love me today
Make my fears go away
Love me tonight
And take away my fright

Give me some sense of hope
I feel I should know
Give me some sense of Scope
I feel I should know

Sometimes it's hard to see is drift apart...
Sometimes it's hard to fell the need to be loved

Time is moving slow
it's silent as the grave
I long for the yesterdays when life was but a song
People come and go like ships in the night
Floating on a sea of doubt
We lose our Ways, we lose our sight

So love me tonight, so love me, don't respite
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