
Love Song

Sense Field

Once I knew a girl...
She was really fine...
She had problems with her mind...
She would lose control and take it out on me...
But I'm not the hurting kind...

Oh pretty girl I didn't want to lose you...
She could so cruel when she was in the mood...
Darkness was not far behind...
We had such good times... when she was feeling fine...
Oh pretty girl I didn't want to lose...
I'm praying for a miracle to soothe you...

Oh pretty girl i didn't want to lose you
I'm praying for a miracle to soothe you

Don't get me wrong...
This is a love song...
Don't get me wrong...
This is a love song
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