Sweet child

Jana Kirschner

1. Don't walk so close,
Don't breathe so soft,
Don't talk so sweet,
Don't do these things,
'cos i'm bleedin'.
Don't let me fall in love with vyou,
'cos 1 can't cry and only weep without you,

Then could i hide if you watching me

Then could 1 be happy if you want to own me.
You are happy and i was sad,

That was everything we ever had

Between us.

R: My sweet child, do you go from me.
My sweet child, why don't you want to be.

R: My sweet child...
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