
Every Move, Every Touch

Silent Circle

You slam the door, it's late at night, 
It's just the end of daily fight 
You're so vain, it's a shame 
I don't wanna be a fool for your delight 
You struck me down, I hit the floor, 
I have no time to shut the door 
Grab the knife, take my life 
'Cause it couldn't be a love like just before 
You are living in the world of fantasy 
Tell me why can't you live in faith and harmony 

Every move, every touch, 
Every word is gonna hurt so much 
Come on feel the fire, the flames of desire 
My heart is beating for you 
Every move, every touch, 
Every word is gonna hurt so much 

Since you are gone I can't forget 
The time with you and words you said 
I'm alive, can't survive 
And I can't save the life we always had 
I'm really hurt, it's not enough 
To be so cruel as a kind of love 
Grab the knife, take my life 
'Cause it couldn't be a love like just before 
You are living in the world of fantasy...
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