Love as a Kinda War

If love is a kind of war

It’s cutting like a blade

The scars never show but they go so deep
And they never fade

This love is a kind of war
Why couldn’t you Jjust stay
But no you don’t even look at me now
Would you tell me straight

We've crossed the line

between love and hate this time

I can’'t remember what the fight is all about
Whatever I say you take it the wrong way

And you put me under, you walk away looking so sure

What was that you told me before
it’s only you who rocks my world
it’s only me who loves you so
then why do I keep on feeling

As if love was a kind of war

It’s cutting like a blade

The scars never show but they go so deep
And they never fade

And this love is a kind of war

Why couldn’t you just stay

But no you don’t even look at me now
Would you tell me straight

It never ends and nobody ever wins
I'm running for shelter
I wanna run into your arms

I can’t believe

we're acting like enemies

and then when I hurt you

It’s like a knife in my own heart

As if not how that was real before
it’s only you who rocks my world
it’s only me who loves you so

then why do I keep on feeling

As if love was a kind of war

It’s cutting like a blade

The scars never show but they go so deep
And they never fade

And this love is a kind of war

Why couldn’t you just stay

But no you don’t even look at me now
Would you tell me straight

Cause you lock the door
you won’t go back anymore
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Say

crying,

that it’s over

Haven’t you heard it all before
it’s only you who rocks my world

and

only me who loves you so

then why do I keep on feeling

As 1f love was a kind of war
It’s cutting like a blade

The
And

And
Why
But

scars never show but they go
they never fade

this love is a kind of war
couldn’t you just stay
no you don’t even look at me

Would you tell me straight, this

This love is a kind of war

Why

couldn’t you just stay

No you don’t even look at me now
Would you tell me straight

Why
you

you see love, love as a kind

so deep

now
love

of war

see love, love as a kind of war
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screaming all about - screaming all about
And we had it all and I've got it all wrong
you put me under but I wouldn’t be so sure
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