
Waiting Days

Midge Ure

Oh no, oh no, don't deny me, oh don't deny me
These waiting days, oh these waiting days
Everyone is all alone to face the ghosts of love
Innocence becomes the stone, that shatters futures from above

Oh no, oh no, don't deny me, oh don't deny me
These waiting days, oh these waiting days

Don't dare accuse, don't dare conspire
To drown me in your lies
You feed the flames that fuel the fire
That spreads across our sheltered lives

Oh no, oh no, don't deny me, oh don't deny me
These waiting days, oh these waiting days

Some moments only come, then they go
Into the winds of change we watch them blow
You can't take them in your hand, but you can hold them in your
 heart
Through the waiting days

What price we pay, for a part we played
In a state of ignorance
A tender moment spoiled and grayed
Convicting me with no defense

Oh no, oh no, don't deny me, oh don't deny me
These waiting days, oh these waiting days

Some moments only come, then they go
Into the winds of change we watch them blow
You can't take them in your hand, but you can hold them in your
 heart
Through the waiting days

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

