You and |
Delerium

Up trought my back door

I can see

A hand-span of eternity

Up trought the buildings

An indiferent sky

Is heavy with silence like you & I

Why do you & T

Make each other cry
When we both know

We love each other so

Up trought my back door
The stars look so at home
Meanwhile I feel alone
Whenever we figth baby

We both lose sight

Of you & I

Why do you & T

Make each other cry
When we both know

We love each other so

Oh you have to hear me

I don't want to fight with you

I just want to make things right for you
Because I care about you

Why do you & T

Make each other cry
When we both know

We love each other so
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