
You Give Me More Than Love

Ed Harcourt

The sweet taste of misfortune has lead me to your door
You unhinge every and play the final chord
Pull me through a mirror, keep me close with doubt
Flood the reddest river until there’s nothing left

You could be my savior
You could be my god
Cushion all my failures
Give me more than love
You could be my Virgil
Guide me through the dark
You could be my savior

Give me more than love
You give me more than love
You give me more than love
You give me more than love

Once I had a family, once I built a house
into my blood and drove those demons out
And you could make me feel this, to see what I can trust
Free me from forgiveness, give me more than love

You could be my Virgil
Guide me through the dark
me to surrender
Give me more than love

You give me more than love
You give me more than love
You give me more than love
You give me more than love
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