Try Try Try

He
He
He
He

It
He
He

gave me something that I could believe in
gave me something made me try, try, try

gave me something that I could not leave and
hid a hello in goodbye bye, bye

wasn’t hard to make him understand me
turned my pages like a pirouette
made me feel just like a farmer'’s daughter

Who couldn’t wait to get her boots all wet

I know you’re afraid of grieving and

I'11 give you my open heart

You’ll own keys to every room inside

My

He
He
He

haunted house o’ magic in the dark, dark, dark

wrapped his arms around me like a blanket
spun a web around me like a spell
flung an anchor through my ship and sank it

I never knew that I could drown so well

I know you’re afraid of grieving and

I'11 give you my open heart

You’ll own keys to every room inside

My

haunted house o’ magic in the dark, dark, dark

I wanna be where you can’t see
You can only hear

Words in the way, nothing can say
What kisses can steal

I know you’re afraid of grieving and

I'11 give you my open heart

You’ll own keys to every room inside

My haunted house o’ magic in the dark, dark, dark
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