Mono Luv
Moodorama

Hear the sound of your voice
"Everyone's got to make his living"
Now time has come

No compromise no more forgiving

You told me I can fly

I tried to and now I lie
Deep down 'cause

You left me alone

The art of love is special, something worth remembering
I feel it for you, I love you and I always do

When I needed you most,

The man I loved, the man I lost
Left me alone, when my trust in you
Just had grown

Don't need to justify
Don't need to explain
Your words make me cry
Always make me rain

The art of love is special, something worth remembering
I feel it for you, I love you and I always do
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