Knives

Give me one good reason

To why you're so blind

I covered your back again
And you'd better cover mine

If I turned and walked aay

Would you stick your knives in me

How much longer til you break

Until I walk away, walk away from you

Give me one good reason

To why you're so unkind

You know I believe, believe it's true
You know I believe in you

If I turned and walked aay

Would you stick your knives in me

How much longer til you break

Until I walk away, walk away from you
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