
Love Can

Lisa Stansfield

Drifting on the wind
Nothing on my mind
Floating on a dream
Out of space and out of time
I shattered into pieces
when you looked my way
Why the hell should I keep running away
for goodness sake

Well it`s time to heal the wounds so many made
it`s time to trust again

Nothing hurts like love can
like love can do
it can make you cry
make a fool of you
but nothing feels like love can
when it´s right
it can make you fly
so hold on tight

Should I lose my self control
and let the gods decide
how the hell can I
keep running away
nowhere to run
nowhere ti hide
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