
A Miracle's Coming

Kim Wilde

Are you the devil come to carry away my soul
I want to love you but I don't want to lose control
You're taking over me with each little move you make
I want to trust you but it could be a big mistake
I know

But the moment you're here everything's right
I lose the fear of the shadows in the night
But then the moment you're gone everything's wrong
It never felt this strong

Baby hold on
A miracle's coming
Can you believe it
Take it in and breathe it
Baby hold on
A miracle's coming
You gotta understand
It's right here in our hands
I know

I hear the questions when you look into my eyes
You're scared of rumours, but I tell you they're only lies

Tištěno z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - šetříme na pojištění!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

