
Fools Love

Gabrielle Aplin

You know I'm not sleeping
Black coffee in the evening
Hands ticking past midnight
I even miss the fighting
I know you've denied that
You've done this before and
Why can't you feel guilty?
You find it all too easy

How do you make it believable?
You're not so wonderful
It's like you know I can't let go

It's a fools love
Such a cruel love
Loving you (2x)

Silence in the hallway
There's nothing you can say
All false information
We've lost communication
There's something you've hidden
You've quietly taken
I fall every quarter
You hold me under your thumb

How do you make it believable?
You're not so wonderful
It's like you know I can't let go

It's a fools love
Such a cruel love
Loving you [x2]

How do you make it believable?

You're not so wonderful
It's like you know I can't let go

It's a fools love
Such a cruel love
Loving you [x2]

It's a fools love
It's a cruel love
Loving you

It's a fools love
Such a cruel love
Loving you
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