Show Me Love
Laura Mvula

Oh, God, I need to belong to someone

I miss the breath of a kiss

I miss the wonder of a future with somebody

Oh, God, show me love

I miss belonging to someone

I miss the kiss of another

I miss the morning, I miss the waking up

I need someone to hold my hand, bigger than mine
Oh, God, where are you?

Show me love

If it wasn't real, then why does it hurt so bad?

Cause the thing that we had seemed like everything

Never thought we would be torn apart by a change in the wind or a cloud in t
he sky

We were always

And you showed me love of the deepest kind
And I will never find another love like you showed me love
And now I see

If it wasn't real, then why does it hurt so bad?

Cause the thing that we had, it was everything

Never thought we would be torn apart by a change in the wind or a cloud in t
he sky

We were always

You showed me love of the deepest kind
I will never find another love like you showed me love
Now I see

In time, this heart may heal (in time, this heart may heal)
Take a while 'fore you know the way to be whole again

And together, we will move mountains far

Take a reach for a prayer that begins with a story of old
Never ended here

You showed me love of the deepest kind
I will never find another love like you showed me love
Now I see

Now I can see you

And you showed me, showed me love of the deepest kind
And I will never find a love like you

You showed me love of the deepest kind

No, no, no

Nobody, there's nobody like you

Now I see you

Now I see, hmm

You showed me love and I thank you

And I need you and I miss you

You

You showed me love

You showed me love

Of the deepest kind, and I will never find a love
A love like you

You showed me, you showed me love



You
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me love

me love

me, yeah

me love

me love

me love of the deepest kind

I will never find a love

You showed me love

You showed me love

I will never find a love like you

Love

You showed me love

You showed me, yeah
Yeah, yeah

Of the deepest kind, the best kind of love

I'm
Oh,
And
Oh,

SO sorry; now I see you

God

it's too late, it's too late

God
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