
Love Blown Down

Elbow

Someone's staking out my house
So don't be singing drunk
Outside my window

'Cause when your love is love blown down
You must live with yourself

Someone's opening my mail
So don't be sending acid through the post

Someone's tapping my phone, you know?
So stop the crank calls telling me you love me

When your love is love blown down
You must live with yourself

'Cause when your love is love blown down
You must sleep so your head can escape your heart
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