Nomad for Love
Gang Gang Dance

Oh my darling won't you pity me
When I'm reaching
When I'm reaching for your heart

If sins were gold I'd cover my eyes
If he art was forth I'd water my mouth
Oh by the sea, stand next to me yeah (4x)

Oh my darling won't you pity me
When I'm reaching
When I'm reaching for your heart

Oh how fate solves our problems
To not go back in time

And rain the ones you love
Please please tell me

See he bathed in her laquer

And it was scented by the sun
There were waves

And they were crashing around
Drenched in drink

I cover myself

The wind was whipping the window
See she was alone, like a nomad
And remember

She was scented

She was scented by the sun
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