
Stolen Love

Dinah Shore

Though you may find him appealing
He's my love and you'd be stealing
It's a sin
If you win
Stolen love

You may kiss him and caress him
But you never will posess him
Even gold
Cannot hold
Stolen love

Stolen love will quickly fade
And when it disappears
The penalty is always pain
With loneliness and tears

Give me back the love you cling to
I'm the one he gave the ring to
Three hearts will break
If you take
Stolen love

Stolen love
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