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Lately I've been fooled
Lately I've been mislead
Oh, love is trouble

I wish you weren't so cruel
I wish your words were unsaid
Oh, love is trouble

Everything I learn
I seem to learn in through pain
Oh, love is trouble

For every bridge I burn
My name is taken in vain
Oh, love is trouble

And it feels so cold
Yet it feels like fire
Burning through your soul
When your one desire

Seems so far away
It sure burns like fire
And you're not ok
When your one desire's troubling you

I wish I had a guide
I wish I had an answer
Oh, love is trouble

Born with too much pride
I was born a cancer
Oh, love is trouble
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