
Love Attack

Robin Trower

The heat is like an oven
Give me a little slack
One more to make a dozen
And it’s about to crack
I’m a dancer who can’t keep time
A reason without a rhyme

My heart is like a window
And it’s about to break
If you could see right in though
You’d know how much to take
I’m an actor without a play
A believer who wants to stay

It’s a love attack
It’s a love attack
Baby I warn you now
It’s a love attack

The will begins to weaken
And then begins to snap
Your love is like a beacon
You love is like a trap
I’m a gangster without a crime
A gambler without a dime

It’s a love attack
It’s a love attack
Baby I warn you now
It’s a love attack

It’s a love attack
It’s a love attack
Baby I warn you now
It’s a love attack
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